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PREFACE 


To the laſt 


French Pars EDITION. 


HE late Archbiſhop of Cambray's 
Relations here preſent the Publick 
with a New Edition of the Ad- 
ventures of Telemachus, from 
the Original Manuſcript found 
among his Grace's Papers. All the 
former Editions being extream Faulty, and 
publiſh'd without the Author s approbation, tis a 
piece of Fuſtice due to his Memory, to let his Per- 


formance appear Abroad, as it came finiſhed from 


his Hands. 
He had divided the Whole into Tuenty Four 
Books, in Imitation of Homer's Iliad : But be- 


ſides this Diviſion, this New Edition will be 
found to differ in abundance of Places from all the 


A form 7 


former. TON theſe Variations for the moſt 
part relate td. the Style, and only add ſome Graces 
aud Beauties to the Narration, by a more harmoni- 
es Ranging of the H'ords : But then ſome Things 
of infinite Value, and conſiderable Lengrh, 
had wholly been omitted bejore, which are here 
taithtully reſtored from the Original. 

The new Editors thought it incumbent upon 
them net to ſuffer any longer, at the Head of this 
Work, the Preface which uſed to be printed with 
it, and which never had the Approbation of the 
Author» of Telemithus : But inſtead of it they 
have placed the enſuing Diſcourſe, wherein 18 
endeavour dto unfold aud ſet ia a true Light the Ex- 
cellence and Beauties of this Poem; its Conformity 


to the Rules of Art; and the Sublimity of its 
Moral. 
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ADVERTISEMENT 


Concerning this 
Engliſh VERSION. 


HE foregoing Preface ſhews 

bo detective all the former 
French Editions of Telemachus 
have been: Nor could it hard- 
ly be otherwiſe, fince they 

were all publiſh'd without the 
Author's Conſent, and from imperfet# Copies, 
ſtolen from him by picce-meal, by his Ama- 
inenſes. For the ſame reaſon all former Fran- 
/lations of this excellent Piece muſt neceſſarily 
have been faulty; ſo far at leaſt, as they 
ſhared in all the Imperfections of their lame 
Original. 


This, with all candid Judges, will certain 
ly be ſufficient to excuſe the Miſtakes and De- 
feits of the firſt Engliſh Verſion, which was the 
Performance of the late ingenious Mr. Little- 
A 2 . bury, 
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bury, Mr. Alexander Oldes, and My (elf. As 
the firſt French Edition of Telemachus was di- 
vided into Five Books, which came out at 
different times, Mr. Littlebury tranſlated only 
the firſt Part; and did it ſo well, that 'twas 
a Misfortune for the Publick, that his ill 
State of Health did not permit him to go 
on with the reſt. Upon his declining it, and 
at the Bookſeller's earneſt deſire, I undertook 
the task: But not having then ſufficient 
time to ſpare from other Buſineſs, I divided 
it with Mr. Oldes, who tranſlated the fourth 
and fifth Parts; as I did the ſecond and moſt 
part of the third. Theſe Particulars I think 
fit to mention, both that my Fellow Tran- 
flators may have the Praiſe due to their Per- 
tormances, and, at the ſame time, that I may 
bear no more blame, than in juſtice lies at 
my own door, 


Our Tranſlation, how imperfe& ſoever, was 
ſo well receiv'd, that, in a few years, it bore 
ſeveral large Impreſſzons : But, through the 
careleſsneſs of the Printers, there crept into 
the later Editions ſo many groſs miſtakes, that 
caſting my eyes one day caſually upon ſome 

of them, before ſome Bookſellers, I could not 
forbear ſaying, That I ſcarce knew again my 
un Work. This, it ſeems, gave them the 
hint of a New Verſion; for which they had 
ſtill a more colourable pretence, from a neu 

Frenc!: 
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French Edition, printed Abroad with confiderable 
| Improvements throughout, and methodix d into 
ren Books, with Arguments to each, and a large 
Preface, giving a particular Account both of 
the Work and Author. 1 

Whatever Injury they intended to the Pro- 
prietor of the firſt Verſion, he muſt have born 
it with Patience and Reſignation: And the 
Publick would certainly have applauded their 
delign, had Mr. Ozell, the Perſon they em- 
ploy.d to execute it, either made a New, or 
mended the Old Tranſlation. | 


But inſtead of that, it plainly appears from 
his Performance, That ( excepting a few 
Pages in the beginning,) he made tree with 
our whole Work; and that in order to palliate 
his Plagiariſm, he only corrected the Printer's 
Miſtakes, and made ſome Alterations in the 
Style; but it unluckily fell out, That he al- 
ter every thing for the worſe ; and thouga he 
had the Self-Complacency, to hope that the whole 
Diction was ſo changed, as to come nearer to the 
Standard of the Original ; yet they who took 
the pains to compare the two Tranſlations, 
ſtill gare the Preference to the former; and 
apply 'd to Mr. Ozell what a Friend of mine 
wrote upon the Plagiary of the Tragedy 
call'd Yhigenia in Aulis : 


Thy 


44 
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Thy Theft has all her Grace and Luſtre ſoil d, 

Thou ſtobſt the Beauty firſt, and after ſpoil'd. 

So fares it with that deſp'rate Band, who live 

On Prey and Rapine, and by Injury thrive. 

Thoſe whom they wrong, with Hatred they 
purſue ; | 

And not content to rob, they murder too. 


Mr. Oxell to juſtity his Proceeding, had 
promiſed in his Advertiſement, to throw toge- 
ther at the end of that Buok, ſome of the nume- 
rous and egregious miſtakes committed in the former 
Verfion : And at the end of his Book, he tells 
us, That he kad drawn up a Liſt of two or three 
hundred errors; but being afterwards told by the 
Undertakers of his Tranſlation, that Mr. Boyer, 
cue of the Authors of the former Verſion, had been 
with them, and made preſſing Inſtances that they 
would go upon a new Tranſlation, and offer'd to 
do it for them, becauſe he was aſham'd at the 
Erroneouſneſs of the other, He (Mr. Oel) 
thought it enough to give only a ſmall ſample of 
the Miſtakes, and thoſe none of the groſſeſt he 
could have pick d out. 


How far Mr. Ozel has diſguis'd the Truth, 
in relation to the Diſcourſe that paſs'd be- 
tween is Undertakers and Me, I leave it to 
their Conſcience to determine: But to the beſt 
of my remembrance, I only told them what 

: 1 
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L mention'd betore, or words to the ſame 
effect. However, waving that trifling Par- 
ticular, in which the Publick is no ways con- 
cern'd, I ſhall only take notice that Mr. Oze!! 
thought fit to reduce his Charge againſt us, 
which in his firſt Bill of Iadiciment conſiſted 
of two or three hundred, to the {mall number 


of fifteen Miſtakes, cull'd out from p. 309. to 
p. 668, 


Theſe fifteen Errors happen, every one of 
them, to tall in Mr. 0/de's ſhare of this Ver- 
ſon, and therefore do not, in the leaſt, affect 
either Mr. Littlebury or my ſelf : But as we 
are, every one of us, brought into the ge- 
neral Accuſation by way of Iunuendo, out of 
reſpect to the Memory of my NRlou-Trau- 
flators, I think it incumbent on me to recri- 
minate on Mr. Ozell, and in order to that, I 
have hereto ſubjoy'd a Samplè of his Alte ra- 
tions, which he is pleaſed to look upon as 
Embelliſhments, but which, if I am not mi- 
ſtaken, will, with all good Judges, rather 
paſs for Foils to our Tranſlation, 


Book I. P. 1. The Author ſays ; Calypſo 
ne pouvoit fe conſoler du depart d Ulyſſe : which 
Mr. Littlebury rightly tranſlated ; Calypſo con- 
tinued diſconſolate for the departure of Ulyſſes : 
But Mr. Oze/, in order to mend the matter, 
ſays, Calypſo, now Ulyſſes was departed, grew 

A 4 deſperate, 
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deſperate, and deaf to Conſolation. Is not grew 
deſperate, a fine addition; and deaf to Conſo- 
lation, an Expreſſion more natural than Diſ- 

conſolate? | 


Ibidem, The French ſays, Ele fe promenoit 
fouvent ſeule, &c. which Mr. Littlebury renders 
naturally; She often walk'd alone, &c. Mr. 
Orell, more quaintly, no doubt; oft unaccom- 
tauied ſhe trod, &c. 


A few Lines after, the Author ſays, Son- 
went elle demeuroit immobile, &c. p. 2. which 
Mr. Littlebury renders, with a noble Simpli- 
city; Sometimes ſhe ſtood ſtill and wept, watering 
the Banks of the Sea with her tears, and always 
turning her eyes to that fide where ſhe had ſeen 
Ulyſtes's ſhip ploughing the Waves, Cc. But 
Mr. 0zel, either forgetting that he writes 
Proſe, or to diſplay his skill innumbers, gives 
us here ſeveral lines together in Blank Verſe, 
as follows: 


Mute and immoveable ſhe ſometimes ſtood, 

I1/at ring the Shore with torrents from her eyes : 
There, where ſhe laſt had ſeen Ulyſles's ſhip 
Plougling the waves, ſhe turn d her eyes inceſſant. 


And a little lower, 
Then at a diſtance ſhe deſery' d two Men, 


One 
Fa n 
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One ſeem'd advanc d in years, the other young, 
But bearing much the ſemblance of Ulyſles. 


I mention this once for all, becauſe, through- 
out the Book, Mr. Ozell ſeems to have ſought 

all opportunities ot turning our Proſe into 
Blank Ve A good fortune which I do not 
in the leaſt envy him for; ſince, in the opi- 
nion of all true Judges of Style, it is as gyeat 


a fault to write Perſe in Proſe, as to write 
Profe in Verſe. 


Pag. 6. The Author, ſpeaking of Calypſo's 
Grotto, ſays, On n'y-voyoit ni Or, ui Argent, 

ni Marbre, ni Colomnes, niTableaux, ni Hatues; 
which Mr. Liztlebury juſtly renders thus; There 

was neither Gold nor Silver to be ſeen, no Marble, 
wor Pillars, no Painting, no Statues; but Mr. 
Ozel, in theſe two plain lines, commits two 
faults; There was (ſays he) xo Gold nor 
Silver to be ſeen, no Marble Columns, no Tableaus, 


nor Statues, I'd fain know how long Tableau 
11s been an Enzliſh word? 


The French {ays, Cette Grotte etoit taillee dans 
le Roc en Voutes ; Which Mr. Littlebury rightly 
tranſlates, The Grotto was cut into divers Vaults 
within the Rock; but Mr. Orell thinks to 
mend the matter, by ſaying, The Grot was 
hewn within the living Rock. The Rock is, un- 
doubtedly, much oblig'd to Mr. Oxze/, for 
beſtowing life upon it. As A 
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A little lower the French ſays, Ce Bois ſem- 
bloit couronner ce belles Prairies ; which Mr. 
Littlebury renders naturally thus, This Wood 
ſeem'd to crown the beautiful Meadows ; but Mr. 

Oyxelh in his forc'd way of modelling the 


Diction, ſays, This Wood a ſemblance had as if 
it crown'd the Meads. 


Book II. P. 52. The French ſays, Je ne 
ſemis point cette horreur qui fait dreſſer les Che- 
deux ſur la Tete, & qui glace le ſang dans les 
Vines, &c. which Mr. Littlebury juſtly tran- 
flates, I felt noxe of that horror which makes 
Men's hair ſtand upright, and chills the blood in 
their Veins ; but Mr. Ozell ſays, And which 


cauſes the blood to ſtagnate in the Veins, A very 
polite expreſſion ! 


Two Pages lower, the French ſays, Ce 
Vieillard avoit un grand Front chauve, that is, 
Tits old Man had a large Forehead, bare of hair; 


but Mr. Ozell, more poerically, ſays, di 
mantled of hair. 


Book II. Pag. 59. The Author ſays, les 

riantes Prairies, which Mr. Littlebury naturally 

: renders by the lovely Meadows ; but Mr. Ozell 

lays, the laughing Meadows ; with more reaſon, 
no doubt, than he ſaid before, the living Rock. 


ö 


Book IV. Pag. 122. The Author ſays, Avant | 


que 
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que de laiſſer fermer ſes Tux au ſommeil, Men- 
; tor, &c. which Mr. Littlebury rightly tran- 
flares, Before ſlumber had clos d their eyes, Men- 
tor, &c. but Mr. Ozell thinks to top upon 
him by ſaying, Before they had ſuffer d ſleep to 
f take poſſeſſion of them, Mentor, &c. Is not 
this a very elegant expreſſion ? 


A little lower, (pag. 127.) the French ſays, 
Pendant mon ſilence un ſommeil doux & puiſſant 
vint me ſaiſir; Which Mr. Littlebury thus 
renders, During my filence, a faſt and powerful 
ſlumber ſeix d upon me; but Mr. Ozell, ac- 
cording. to his new way of refining the 

- Diction, ſays, [was ſeiz'd with a violent fit of 
ſleeping. Monſtrous fine! 


ff... e Eh... 


Pag. 130. The French ſays, Venus remonta 

e vers FOIympe ; Mr. Littlebury, Venus: re-aſcend- 

» ed towards Olympus; but Mr. Oze!l, Venus 

3 v emounted towards Olympus. A few lines 

- after, Mr. Ozell ſays, feſtiferous INlaud, inſtead 
| of peſtilent Hand. f ; 


s Thus far I have ſhewn in what manner 
* Mr. Ozell has mended Mr. Littlebury's Tranſla- 
I tion; I ſhall now curſorily take notice of the 
3 tzvours he has been pleas'd. to beſtow upon me. 


Book V. Pag. 171. The French ſays, Dt 
t Peuple touchs de Compaſſion four be Fils, which I. 
c | | Ten 
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render d, The People being touch d with Pity ſor 
the Son; but Mr. Orell more elegantly, no 
doubt, The People melting with Pity, &c. 


Pag. 175. The Author ſays, Au moindre 
mouvement qu il faiſoit on voyoit tous ſes Muſcles ; 
which I ſimply render'd, At the leaſt of his 
motions you might diſcover all his Muſcles ; but 
Mr. Oel, ſwelling the fails of his Eloquence, 
ſays, At his leaſt motion every Muſcle ſwel'd ap- 


parent, 


Pag. 177. On diſiribua les Chariots au ſort, 
I tranſlated, The Chariets were diſtributed by Lot; 
but Mr. Ozel, The Chariots were diſpos d of ac- 
cording to Lot. O elegant According 


Pag. 179. Car mes Chevaux mieux menagex 
que les fiens, etoient en etat de le devancer; 1 ren- 
der'd, For my Horſes, which I ſpared at firſt, 
were now able to beat his; but Mr. Oxell, better 
Skill'd in Horſe-Rates than my ſelf, ſays, For 
my Horſes, which I had favour d at firſt, were 
no able to out-run him. Would not one ima- 
gine that the Author ſpeaks of a Match be- 
ty een a Man and Horſes ? 


Pag. 188. La Roy entierement tourne d ln 
Guerre, &c. ruineroit fon Peuple ; I engliſh'd, 
A King entirely bent upon War, &c. uu not 
care if all lis People were ruin d; but Mr. Ozell, 

un- 


Ann tan xiii 
undoubtedly in a more noble Style, 4 Kin 


whoſe talent entirely lies to War, &C. tis indiffe- 


rent to him whether his Subjefts fink or ſwim. 
Delicare ! 


Pag. 189. Un Conquerant eniuvrè de ſa Gloire; 
I fillily renderd, A Conqueror intoxicated with 
hs Glory; but Mr. Ozell, A Conqueror grown 
drunk with his Glory. Polite ! 


Book VI. Pag. 202. On decouvrit dans ſon Vi- 
ſage je ne ſcai quoy de ferme & d' deve ; I tran- 
ſlated, They diſcover d in his Countenance ſome- 
thing that beſpoke in him a firm and elevated Soul; 
but Mr. Ozel}, They diſcover'd in his Countenance 
ſomething that was unſpeakably great. 


Pag. 209. Le Pere apres Pawvoir long tems ſouf- 
fert, pour tacher de le corriger de ſes Vices; 1 
tranſlated, The Father having born with him a 
long time, with Hopes to reclaim him from his Vi- 
ces; which Mr. Oxell corrects thus, With Hopes 
he would grow better. Admirable Simplicity ! 


A few Lines lower, Afreuſe Pauvrete, I 
render'd dreadful Poverty; Mr. Oxell, formida- 
ble Poverty. Noble 


Pag. 214. Le Vent qui enfloit nos Voiles ; 1 
engliſh'd, The Wind which fil”d our ſpreading 
Sails ; Mr. Ozell, with more Delicacy, ſays, 

| | Our 
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Our bellying Sails; and, in another place, ſtrut- 
ting Sails ; Well ſaid, Tarr, 


Pag. 226. Ses Eſperances Se vanouiſſoient; I 


poorly render d, Her Hopes vaniſh d auay; 


Mr. Orell, more elegantly, Her Hepes diſpers'd 
themſelves. 


Pag. 234. Apres tant de Merveilles, ignores 
vous encore ce que le Deſtinees vous ont prepare ? 
I tranſlated, After ſo many wonderful! Deliveran- 
ces, can you be doubtful of what the Gods have in 
ſtore for you ? but Mr. Ozell, Can you have wo 
Notion of, &c. 


Pag. 239. La Deeſſe lui decouvroit ſes Peines 
ſur toutes les Choſes quelle voyoit, & elle faiſoit 
ſans ceſſe des Plaintes nouvelles; I render d, The 
Goddeſs complain d to him about all ſbe ſaw, and 
renewed her Complaints every Day; My. Ozell, 
The Goddeſs complain d to him about every tl ing 
He thought ſhe had occaſſon for. Pray what's the 
meaning of this ? 


Bag. 243. Eucharis u craignoit que Tele- 
maque ne lui echapat: I engliſh'd, Eucharis 
who was afraid to loſe Telemachus : But Mr. 
Orell, Eucharis fearing Telemachus ſpoul4 make 
his eſcape from ber. | 


Pag. 254. Tout le Venin empeſts du Cocyte 
ſembloit 


Ne 
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fembloit bexhuler de ſon Coeur : 1 tranſlated, 


peſtilent Exhalations ! 


the paſſive Flood. Right! 
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All the Peſtilential Venom of black Cocytus 
ſeem d to reck out of her Heart : But Mr. Orell 
more emphatically, Al the baneful Venom of 
black Cocyrus ſeem'd to aſcend from her Heart in 


Pag. 261. Je me ſuis th, Ja devore ma 
Peine; I tranſlated, I held-my Tongue, J. ſed up- 
on my own Grief - But / Mr. Oel, more nicely, 
I chew'd the Cud of my own Grief. 


Pag. 265. Ces Paroles flateuſes firent gliſſer 
PEſperance & la oye juſqu au fond des En- 
trailles de Calypſo ; I ſaid, This flattering Speech 
convey d pleafing Hopes and Joys into the very 
Bottom of Calypſo's Heart : But Mr. Oxell, 
This Speech infus'd freſb Hope and Joy to every 
Corner of Calypſo's Heart. I wonder, while 
he was on this noble ſtrain, he did not ſay, 
every Creek and Corner, 


Book VIII. Pag. 276. 1! ft fendre la Mer à 
force de Rames ; I render'd, He cauſed the Rowers © 
to ply their Oars amain, and cut the yielding 
Flood. But Mr. Ozell, He cauſed the Oars to cut 


Pag. 290. Elle verſa des Torrens de Larmes ; 
I faid, She ſbed Floods of Tears: But Mr. Ozel, 
She pour d forth Torrents of ſcalding Tears. Scald- 
ivg fine, Forſooth ! Pag. 294. 


Advertiſement. 

Pag. 294. Ou Titie ſentira eternellement dun. 
fes Entrailles toujours renaiſſantes un V/autour qui 
les rouge : 1 render'd, where T'itius will for ever 
feel a Vulture preying upon his growing Liver. 
But Mr. Ozell, where Titius will for ever feel in 
his freſb- created Bowels. O rare, jreſh-created ! 


Pag. 298. Les Trompettes faiſeient retentir 
Onde juſqu aux Rivages eloiguex : I tranſla- 
ted, The loud Trumpets made the Waves reſound 
with their Clangor as far as the diſtant Shore ; 
but my Corrector thus, Tye founding Trumpets 
fill'd the diftant Shores with reverberating Ecchoes. 


Pag. 301. I chanta d abord les Louanges de 
Jupiter; I render d, He at firſt rehearſed the 
Praiſes of mighty Jove : But Mr. Ozel, He at 
firſt chaunted forth the Praiſes of 3 

Pag. 3 15. Ces grands Conquerans reſſembleut a 
ces Fleuves debordex qui paroiſſent majeſtueux 3 
I ſaid, Thoſe mighty Conquerors are like thoſe 
overflowing Rivers, which appear Majeſtic: But 
Mr. Ozell, The mighty Conquerors reſemble thoſe 


wide-ſpread up-dam'd Rivers, which look Majeſtick. 


What does he mean by wide-ſpread up-dam'd ? 


Book IX. Pag. 325. Une Divinite Eunemie 
& trompeuſe les eloignoit d Ithaque; I ſay, 4 
deceitful and unfriendly Deity led them far wide of 
Ithaca: But Mr. Ozell, A deceitful Deity, who 
bated them, &C. Pag. 327. 
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Pag. 327. Ses Jeux percent juſques dans I A- 
bime; I render, His Eyes pierce into the deepeſt 
Abyſs Mr. Oxell, Into the very loweſt Gulph. 


Pag. 341. Ville naiſſante; I tranſlated grow- 
:ng City; Mr. Ozell, powerful City. 


Pag. 347. Telemaque ſe retint avec beaucoup 
de peine; I ſaid, Telemachus contain d himſelf, 
tho" not without Reluftance: But Mr. Ozell, more 
devoutly, Tho" not without the greateſt Self-denial. 


Pag. 361. Le Lendemain je recommeng0is mes 
Travaux; 1 engliſh'd, The next Day I reſum d 
my toils, But Mr. Ozell, I re-commenced my toils. 


Book XI. Pag. 4 13. Semblables a ces Paroles 
enchantees qui arretent la Lune & les Etoiles; I 
render d, /ike thoſe enchanting Words which ſtop 
the Motion of the Moon and Stars: But Mr. Ozel, 
which ARREST the Motion, &C. 


Book XII. Pag. 43 1. Parley ſans Adouciſſe- 
ment; I render'd, without Lenitives : But Mr. 
Ozell, inſtead of Lenitives, lays without Dulci- 
Hing, a Word I never met with; no, not e- 
ven in a Diſpenſary. | 


Vol. II. Book XIII. Pag. 7. The French ſays, 
| Quill faiſoit aſſex entendre qu'il ne m'eſtimoit 
| gvere: Whieh I rranflated, Thar he gave ſuff- 
; | ciem j 


xviii Advertiſement, 


ciently to underſtand what a ſmall Eſteem he had 
for me: But Mr. Ozell, That he had given con- 
vincing Proofs, that he had no great Eſteem for 
me. How a Hint or Innuendo ſhould be a con- 
vincing Proof, I cannot imagine. 


Ibid. Pag. 11. The French ſays, Plufienrs 
fautes dangereuſes, cow la hauteur de Proteſilus 
m auroit fait tomber : Which I render'd, many 
dangerous Faults, into which the Haughtineſs of © 
Proteſilaus would have hurried me: But Mr. 
Ozell, not - underſtanding the word Hauteur, 
tranſlates it by Precipitancy, which is quite a- 
nother thing. 1 


Thus much for a Sample of Mr. Ozell's - 
Improvements upon my Tranſlation : Thoſe 
he has made on the latter Part of Telemachus, 
which was engliſh'd by the late Mr. Oldes, 
are no leſs numerous, and moſt of them of the 
ſame Stamp; but for fear of tiring out the 
Reader's patience with theſe Critical Trifles, I 
ſhall only take notice, That in Book XXIV. 
Pag. 426. The French ſays, Les Mont, Acrace- 
rauniens montrent encore un Front orgueilleux au 
Ciel apres avoir ete fi ſouvent &raſez. par la 
Foudre: That is, The Acroceraunian Hills 
ſtill rear up their haughty Brow to Heaven, tho 
they have been ſo often ſhatter d by Thunder: But 
inſtead of theſe laſt Words, Mr. Ozell, in a 
more lofty Strain, no doubt, ſays, Mavi'd | 
WITH THUNDER. 3 


an At ee 


3 
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Advertiſement. xix 


I muſt deſire the. Reader to take notice, 
That I do not charge Mr. Ozell with the 
Errors he has in common with the other 
Tranſlators, and which were occaſion'd by the 
Faultineſs of the firſt French Editions of Te- 
lemachus : As for Inſtance, Book V. Pag. 16 7. 
the laſt Paris Edition ſays, Le Pere echape 4 
la Tempete arrivoit dans le Port defire; which I 
haye render'd, The Father having eſcaped the 
Storm, ar rived ſafe in the wiſh'd for Haven : But 
the former French Editions inſtead of Port de- 


fire ; have, Port de Syrie, which Mr. Littlebury 


tranſlated, Port of Syria; and Mr. Oxell, the 
(ſo call'd) Syrian Port. | 


Beſides this, and many other literal Faults, 
cccaſion'd by their Ignorance who handed 
Surreptitions Copies of Telemachus to the Preſs; 
there are in all the former French Editions, 
{ſeveral conſiderable Omiſſions, which have been 
here taithfully reſtored. The principal Addi- 
tions, the Reader. will find in the following 
Places of the laſt Paris Edition, in Two Vo- 
lumes in 129, wiz. 


Vol. I. From Page 449, to Page 459; Page 
460, 461, 471, 472, 478. 


Vol. II. Page 47, 148 & ſeq. 157 to 160, 
178,367,369, 372,391 to 406,407,448 to 45 2. 


The 


= : Advertiſement. 


The Diſcourſe on Epick Poetry, and on the Ex- 
cellence of the Poem of Telemachns; which is 
prefix'd to the laſt Paris Edition, deſerves alſo 
particular Notice; and the rather, becauſe I 
am infocm'd it is the Performance of Mr. 
Ramſey, an ingenious Scorch Gentleman, Son 
to the late Biſhop of Dunblaine, and an inti- 
mate Companion of the late Archbiſhop ot 
Cambray ; who having reſided many Years in 
France, has acquired a pertect Maltery of the 
French Language. 


Upon the whole Matter, whoever will at- 
tentively compare both the laſt Paris Edition, 


and this Engliſh Verſion, with the former 


French Editions, and "Engliſh Tranſlations, 
will, I am ſure, find them to be vaſtly diffe- 
rent : But how far herein I have merited of 
the Publick, I leave it to all Impartia and 


Candid Judges. 
Covent-Garden, 
London, Od. A. BOLTER. 
14. 1718. 

P. S. Inſtead of the French "I which the 
illuſtrious Author of Tdemachrs wrote in his ju- 
venile Years, and which is printed at the End 
of the laſt French Edition, we have thought fit 
to inſert in this Place the following Piece, 


AN 


EE. 


0. 


In your TELEM ACHUS, his Hero's Son, 


S 


An ALLus1oN to the Biſhop 
of Cambrays TELEMACHUS, in 


imitation of Homer. Written in the 
Year 1707. 


By the lace Duke of DEVONSHIRE. 


oe ESTA. Ambray, you ſet, when heay'nly Love 

5 A. N SS you write, 

W The nobleſt Image in the cleareſt li ht, 
1852 A Love, by no Selk Intereſt lebas'd . 
nac on th? Almighty's high Perfection 

—— £5 5 plac'd, 

A Love, in which true Piety conſiſts, 


That ſoars to Heaven without the help of Priefts ! 


Let partial Rome the great Attempt oppoſe, 
Support the Cheat from whence her Income flows, 
Her Cenſures may condemn, but not confute, 

If beſt your elevated Notion ſuit, 

With what to Reaſon ſeem's the Almighty's due: 
They have, at leaſt, an Air of being true; 

And what can animated Clay produce 

Beyond a Gueſs, in Matters ſo abſtruſe ? 

But when deſcending from th*Imperial height, 
You itoop of Sublunary Things to treat; 
MINERV A ſeems the Moral to diſpenſe : 
How great the Subject, how ſublime the Senſe ! 
Not the Aenian Bard with ſuch a Flame, 
E'er ſung of ruling Arts; your lofty Theme _, 
We ſee the great Original outdone. 

There.is in Virtue ſure a hidden Charm, 

To force Eſteem, and Envy to diſarm ; 

Elſe in a flatt'ring Court you ne'er had been deſign'd, 
I'inſt ruct the future Troublers of Mankind. 

Happy their Native Soil, at leaſt by Nature ſo, 

In none her Treaſures more profuſely flow: 


The 


} 


XXil Alufion to the Biſhop of 


The Hills adorn'd with Vines, with Flow'rs the Plains; 


Without the Sun's too near approach ſerene; 

But Heav*n in vain does on the Vineyards ſmile, 

T be Monarch's Glory mocks the Lab'rer's Toi! : 
What cho elab'rate Braſs with Nature ſtrive, 
And proud Equeſtrian Figures ſeem alive; 

With various Terrors on their Baſis wraught 
With yielding Citadels ſurpriz d or bought, 

And here the Ruins of a taken Town, 

There a bombarded Steeple tumbling down þ 
Such Prodigtes 1 or coſtly Pains, 

Serve but to gild th' unthinking Rabble's Chains ? 
O de ſpicable State of all that groan 

Under a blind Dependency on One ! 

How far inferior, to the Herds, that 9 
With Native Freedom, o'er the Woods and Plains! 
With them no Fallacies of Schools prevail, 

Nor of a Right Divine the nauſeous Tale, 

Can give to one among themſelves the Power, 
Without Controul his Fellows to devour. 

To reaſoning Human Kind alone belong, 

The Arts to hurt themſelves by rea&ning wrong, 
Howe er the foolifh Notion firſt began, 

Of truſting Abſolute to lawleſs Man; 

Howe'er a Tyrant may by Force ſubſiſt; 

For who would be a Slave that can reſiſt? 

Thoſe ſet the Caſuiſt ſafeſt on the Throne, 

Who make the People's Intereſt their own. 

And chuſing rather to be lov'd than fear'd, 

Are Kings of Men, not of a ſervile Herd. 

O Liberty, too late deſir' d, when loſt, 

Like Health, when wanted, thou art valued mo; ! 
In Regions where no Property is known, 

Thro' which the Garonne runs, and rapid Rhone, 
Where Peaſants toil for Harveſt, rot their own. 
How gladly would they quit their Native Soil, 
And change for Liberty their Wine and Oil! 

As Wretches, chain'd and lab'ring at the Oar, 

In Sight of Italy's delight ſul Shore, 


Reflect on their unhappy Fate the more. = 
y 


. 1 


—zcq}þ 


o 
TT ST ncoamas 


Cambray's TELEMACHUS. 
Thy Laws have ſtill their Force: Above the reſt 
Of Gothic Kingdoms, happy Albion bleſt ! 
Long ſince their ancient Freedom they have loſt, 
And ſervilely of their Subje&ion boaſt, 

Thy better Fate the vain Attempts reſiſts, 
Of faithleſs Monarchs, and deſigning Prieſts; 


VUnſhaken yet the Government ſubſiſts. 


While Streams of Blood the Continent o'erflow, 
Redd'ning the Maeſe, the Danube and the Po; 
Thy Thames, auſpicious Iſle ! her Thunder ſends, 
To cruſh thy Foes, and to relieve her Friends. 
Say Muſe, (ſince no ſurprize, or foreign ſtroke, 
Can hurt her, guarded by her Walls of Oak, 
Since wholſome Laws her Liberty transfer 

To future Ages) what can Albion fear ? 

Can the the dear bought Treaſure throw away, 
Have Univerſities ſo great a {way ? 

The Muſe is filent, cautious to reflect 

On Manſions where the Muſes keep their Seat, 
Barren of Thought, and niggardly of Rhyme, 
My creeping Numbers ſhe forbids to climb ; 
Vent'ring too far my weary Genius fails, 

And o'er my drooping Senſes Sleep prevails : 
An antick Pile, near ess ſilver ſtream, 
Was the firſt Object of my airy Dream, 

In ancient Times a conſecrated Fane, 
But ſinee apply'd to uſes more profane, 
Fill'd with a popular debating thrang, 
Oſt in the Right, and oft' ner in the 
Of Good and Bad the variable Teſt, 

W hence the Religion that was voted belt, 
Is ſtill inclin'd to perſecute the reſt. 

On the high Fabrick ſtood a Monſter fell, 
Of hideous Form, ſecond to none in Hell. 
The Fury, to be made abhorr'd and fear'd, 


rong. 


Her Teeth and Jaws with Clods of Gore beſmeat'd; 


Her parti-colour'd Robe obſcenely ſtain'd 


With pious Murthers, Free men rack'd and chain'd 3 


With the implacable and brutiſh Rage 
Ot berce Dragoons, ſparing no Sex nor Age; 


$4 


Aki  Allufion to the Biſhop of, &c. 
With all the horrid Inftruments of Death, . 8 


Of tort' ring Innocents t'improve their Faith, 
Clouding the Root with their infectious Breath. 
Thus ſhe begin: * Are then my Labours vain? 
« That to the Pow'rs of France have added Spain? 
% Vain my Attempts to make that Empire great, 
6 And ſhall a Woman my Deſigns defeat? 
e Baffle the infernal Projects I've begun, 
« And break the Meaſures of my fav*rite Son? 
& Though far unlike the Heroes of her Race, 
© That made their Humours of their Laws take place : 
« And lighting Coronation-Oaths, diſdain'd 
% Their high Prerogative ſhould be reſtrain'd, | 
&© Though her own Iſle is ble# with Liberty, 
&« Has ſhe a Right to ſet All Europe ree? | 
“ Under this Roof, with Management, I may | 
« The progreſs of her Arms at leaſt diſplay, | 
„ From a contagious. V apour Iwill blow; 
Within theſe Walls Breaches ſhall wider grow. 
« Here let imaginary Fears prevail, | 
« Ard give a colour to affected Zeal, 
6 From trivial Bills let warm Debates ariſe, 
« Foment Sedition, and retard Supplies. 
« If once my treach'rous Arts, and watchful Care, 
© Break the Confed'racy, and end the War, 
« Ador'd in Hell I may in Triumph ſit, 
© And Europe to one Potentate ſubmit, 


* 


Waking at ſo deteſtable a ſound, 

Which would all Order, and all Peace confound : 
I cry'd, Internal Hag! be ever dumb; 

Thee with her Arms let A NN A overcome: 
Hence ANNA reigns a Queen, by Heav'n beſtow'd, 
To right the Injur'd, and ſubdue the Proud. 

As Rome of old gave Liberty to Greece, 
ANNA tb' invaded ſinking Empire frees, 

Th' Allies her Faith, her Power the French proclaim, 
Her Piety th' Oppreſs'd, the World her Fame. 
At ANN A's Name dejected, pale, and ſcar'd, 
The execrable Phantom diſappear'd, 
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DISCOURSE 


UPON 


| EPICK POETRY, 


AND THE % 


EXCELLENCE 


OT THE. : 


| Poem Of. Ielemac hits. 


— F we could embrace na- 


ked Truth, ſhe ſhould The Origin 
not need to borrow any 9 1 
Ornaments from Ima- | 
gination to attract our Love But 
her pure and delicate Light does not 
aneh affect the groſs Senſes of Men; and the, 


units 


A Diſcourſe upon 
mice Attention ſe requires is too great a Conſtraint 
on their naturas Iuconſt ancy In order to inſtruct 
Mu, we muſt not ouly ei liel ten their Underſtand- 
ing with pure Ideas, but likexiſe preſent them 
with ſenfivle Tnages, to keep them ſteddy in a | 
Gd Vi W of Truth. This is the Source of Elo- F 
Fence 6 "me of all the Sciences that de- 
bend upon Fate Y5 1d which Man's N. eakneſs ren- 1 
* 
| 


Fi 
* 
* 10 9 4 
GC! ST HET 


ſary. The 7 mple and immutable beauty 
of Virtue des not ever affect him; nor 1s it: 
cient to point out Truth to him, unleſs at |: 
the ſame time we repreſent her amiable to his 
7 9K : * 
We ſhall c nſrder the Hern of Telemachus ac- 
coraing to tele two Views, Viz. to inſtruct, and ts 
pleaſe; and endeateur to ſheu, That the Au- 
Hor bas willructed better than the Ancients, by the 
Joblemity of b Morals; and has pleaſed 10 leſs 

than the), by ibs | imitation of all their Beauties. 
There ate two I vs of Tnſtruct- 
e tg A fon, ia oraer to make them Good: 
3 fo fi t, by 1 EW? them the De- 
formity of Vice, aid its Jatal At 
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firm is more agreeable to that of Te- 


E PICK Poetry. 


aud Pity; and theſe that become the other, are 


Admiration and Love. In the one, the Actors 


ſreak ; in the other, the Poet makes the Narra- 


tive, 
An Epick Poem may be defined, 

A Fable related by a Poet, in or- a poor ol 
der to raiſe the Admiration, and of Fries 
inſpire] the Love of Virtue, by |; 
preſenting to us the Action of a Hero fa- 
vourd by Heaven, who brings about a great 
Enterprize, notwithſtanding a all the Obſta⸗ 
cles he meets in his way : Therefore there arc 
three Things in the Epick Prom, viz. The Ati 
on, the Moral, aud the Poely. 


I. Of cle EPICK ACTION. 


The Action ought to be Great, 
One, Entire, Marvellous or Won- d Fee ct 
dertul, and of a certain Length: A. 


Oualities that are all in Telema- 


chus. In order to be convinc d of it, let us 
compare him with the tuo Models of Epick Poetry, 
Homer and Virgil. 

We ſball confine our ſelves to ſpeak | 
of the Ocyleis, whoſe Plan and De- 0% rg * 
le -maChus, In that Poem, Homer introduces @ 

ſe King coming from a foreign War, in which 
5 kad given 2 ſignal Proofs of his Prudence and 
Valour ; but who, in his Return homewards, met 


T3 


L 2 vit 


A Diſcourſe upon 


with violent Storms, that forced him into divers 
Countries, whoſe Manners, Laws and Politicks he 
had thereby an Opportunity to learn. From hence 
naturally ariſe abundance of Incidents and perillous 
Adventures; but the Hero of the Poem, knowing 
what Diſtrattious his Abſence muſt needs occaſion 
in his Kingdom, ſurmounts all Obſtacles ; de- 
ſpiſes all the Pleaſures of Life; becomes even in- 
el of Immortality ; and renounces all, that 
he may eaſe his People, and ſee again his dear 
Family. py 
Ia the Eneis, a Pious and Coura- 
FE of gious Hero, who is eſcaped from the 
JEmeis. Deſtruction of a powerful Empire, is 
deſtin'd by the Gods to preſerve its Re- 
ligion ; and to ſettle another Empire, both greater 
and more powerful than the former. This Prince, 
who is choſen King by the unfortunate Remainder 
of his Country- men, wanders a long while from 
Shore to Shore, and in the ſeveral Countries he 
viſits, learns all that's neceſſary in a King, a 
Legiſlator, aud a Higl-Prieſt. At laſt, finding 
an Aſylum in a remote Country, from whence his 
Anceſtors drew their Deſcent, he defeats ſeveral 
powerful Enemies who oppoſed his Settlement; and 
lays the foundation of an Empire, which was one 
Day to conquer all the Uizverſe. 

The Action of Telemachus com- 
prehends all that's Great in both thoſe 
Poems. There we ſee a young Prince, 
animated by the Love of his Country, going in queſt 

| 0 


Plan of Te 


lemachus. 
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' either a Hiſtory, like Lucan's Phar- one. 


EPIC K Poetry: 
of his Father, whoſe Abſence occaſion d the Mi- 


fortunes of his Family and Kingdom. This Prince 


expoſes himſelf to all manner of Dangers , figna- 
lizes his Magnanimity by Heroical Virtues; refuſes. 
Crowns more confiderable than his own, and tra- 
delling through Jeveral unknown Countries, learns 
al that s neceſſary to govern, one day, with the 
Prudence of Ulyſſes, the Piety of Aneas, and 
the Courage of both; like a wiſe Politician, a reli- 


gious Prince, and an accompliſh'd Hero. 


The Epick Action ought to be one, 


* . ' 1 The Action 
or fragle : For an Epick Poem is not bow Bigg 


ſalia, and Silius Italicus's Punick 


Var; nor the whole Life of a Hero, like Statius's 
Achilleis. The Unity of the Hero does not 
make up the Unity of the Action: For a Man's 
Life is full of Unequalities. He continually changes 
his Defigns, either through the Inconſtancy of his 


' Paſſions, or by the unforeſeen Accidents of Life. 


|; for the Unity of the principal Action 


hoe ver would deſcribe a whole Man, would 
draw but a ſtrange odd Picture, made up of a 
Contraſt of oppoſite Paſſions, without either Cohe- 
reuce, or Order: And therefore an Epick Poem 
is not the Panezyrick of a Hero ſet up for a Pat- 
tern, but the Recital of a great and noble Action 
propoſed for Imitation. 

It is with Poetry, as with Painting; | 
Of Epiſodes, 


hinders uot the bringing in ſeveral particular Inci- 


' dents. The Deſign is form d from the becinuing of 


3 the 
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| A Diſcourſe upon 
the Deſign of Telemachus, as was ſhewn before: 
3 The Diſtreſs creght to be Natural, 
"4" and arifing from the Alticn it ſelf. 
| In the Odyiſeis, is Neptune that 
makes it; in the Eneis, Juno's anger ; in'Te- 
lemachus, Venus's hate. The Plot of the Q- 
dyſſeis is natural, becauſe in the courſe of Na- 
ture, no Obſtacle is more to be dreaded by Sea- 
faring men, than the Sea it ſelf. Ta the Aneis, 
the oppoſition of Juno, a conſtant Enemy of the 
rojans, is à noble Fiction. But the Hate of 
Venus againſt a young Prince, who flights V/ol.up- 
tuouſneſs thro a Love of Virtue, and ſubdues bis 
Paſſions by the help of Wiſdom, is a Fulle drawn 
from Nature, which, at the ſame time, compre- 

hends a ſublime Moral. 

The Unravelling ought. to be as Natural as 
the Plot. In the Odyfleis, Ulyſſes comes among 
the Phoaacians, relates to them his 
— Adventures, and thoſe Iſlanders, who 
were great Lovers of Fables, charmed 
with his Tales, furniſh him with a Ship do return 
home ; which Unravelling z plain and natural. 
In the Eneis, Turnus # the. only Olſtruction 
to the Settlement of FEneas, who, to ſpare the 
bloed both of his Trojans, and of the Latins, 
whoſe King he is ſocn to be, puts an end to the 
quarrel by a ſingle Combat. This is a noble Un- 
ravelling : That of Telemachus ts, at once, both 
Natural and Great. That. young Hero, in order 
to cbey the Decrees of Heaven, conquers his Love for 
Antiope, 
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Antiope, and his Friendſhip for Idomeneus, who 


offer d him both his Crown and his Daughter ; and 


ſacrifices the moſt violent Paſſions, and the moſt 


cudearing and even innocent Pleaſures, to the Love 
of Virtue. He embarks for Ithaca on board the 
Ships that are furniſh'd him by Idomeneus, to 
whom he had performed many ſignal ſervices. 
When he comes near his Country, Minerva cauſes 
him to put into à deſart Iſland, where ſhe diſ- 
covers her ſelf to him. After having accompany'd 
in, without his knowledge, thro rempeſtuous Seas, 
unknown Lands, bloody Encontters, and all the 
Evils that can try humane Courage and Wiſdom 3 
(he at length condutts him to a ſolitary Mace, 
where ſhe acquaints him with the cad of his La- 
leurs, and his future Proſperity and ſo leaves 
him. As ſoon as he is geing to enjoy ſelicity and 
repoſe, the Goddeſs dijappears, the Marvellous 
ceaſes, the Heroick Action is at an end. *Tis in 
Afliction that a Man ſhews himſelf to be a © 

Hero, and for that purpoſe has need of a Di- 
dine ſupport. Tis only after he has ſuffer'd, 
that he is capable to go alone, to ſtzer his own 
Cundutt, and to govern others. In the Poem of 
Telemachus, the obJervation of the minuteſt 
Rules of Art is accompany d with a profound and 


ſublime Moral. 


Befides the Plot, and genera! Un- General 


lities of x 


ravelling of the main Action, every Piet and Un. 
Ep ſode has its peculiar Diltr fs, de Eik 

7 X 1 
aud Unravelling, which ought, every Poem. 
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one of them, to have the ſame Qualities, E- 
pick Poetry does not affect the 8 Adven- 
tures of modern Romances; for Surprize alone pro- 
duces but a very imperſect and tranſitory Paſſion. 
The Sub! ime li, es in the imitation of plair 
fi mple Nature ; in preparing the Incidents 8 fo 


vice a manner, as that they may be unforeſeen ; 


and in carrying them on ſo as fully, as that every 
thiug may appear Natural: Thus we aye nci- 


ther uneaſy, nor in ſuſpenſe, HOY taken off fr 0772. 


the principal Object of Heroick Poetry, which 
i Inftruction,. to attend an imaginary) Intrigue, 
and fabulous Unravelii ing. This 15 allowable in 4 
Romance where the main deſigu is to amuſe ; But 
in an Epick Poem, which is a kind of Mora! 
Philofophy, thoſe Adventures are mere witty 
Tricks, $e2low its Gravity and Nobleneſs. 
3 The Author of Telemachus has 
ought to be not only avoided the Iutrigues of mo- 
marvellos. dern Romances, but likewiſe the 
ſtrain'd Marvellous, for which ſome fad faul: 
with the Ancients, He neither makes Horſes ſpeak, 
nor Tripods walk, nor Statues work. The Epick 
Action ought to be marvellous, but probable at 
the ſame time. Wie dont admire what we l 
upon as impoſſicle: And therefore the Poet cg 
never to ſhock Reaſon, though he may fometimes 
be allowed to go beyond Nature. The Ancients 
have introduced the Machinery of the Gods int9 
their Poems, uot only in order to bring great E- 
vents about by their Lite, 0 tion, andtherely un: 


& 
— 
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Probability with the Marvellous; but likewiſe 
to teach Men, that the moſt Courntious and the 
Wiſe/t can do nothing without the a{ſrſtance of the 
Gods. In our Poem, Minerva conſtantly guides 
Telemachus : Whereby the Pork renders every 
thing poſſible to his Hero; and gives tis to under- 
ſtand, that without Divine Miſdem Man is not 
able to do any thing. But this is not the utmoſt 
of his Art: The Sublime lies in bis concealing 
the Goddeſs under an humane Form. Tis not 
enly the Probable, but the Natural Jikewiſe, 
that unites here with the Marvellous, All 18 
Divine, and yet all appears to be Humane. Nor 
:s this all: For if Telemachus had known that 
he was. directed by a Goddeſs, his Merit wonld 
have been the leſs, as he had the more rely d 
0 her. Homer s Heroes generally know what 
tne Immortal Gods are doing for them : Whereas 
GUT Poet, by concealing from his Hero the Mar- 
vellous part of the Fittion, cates his I/irtue 


aud Courage to be the more admired. 


-«. . The Duration or. Lime of the E- 


pick Action 7s longer than that 7 Of the Du 
. , ration or 


Tragedy, in which the Paſſions are lang of 
Predominant ; and nothing that's Vo- e 
leut can be of long Continuance. Hut 
Virtues and Habits, which are ot to be ac- 
quired all of a judden, are proper for the Epick 
Peem, whoſe Action, conjequertly, muſt have a 
greater Length. The Epopea may contain the 
Aion of fevernl Tears ; but, iu the mim 
2 of 


Poem. 
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of the Criticks, the Time of the principal Action, 
2 the Place where the Poet begins his Narra- 
tive, ought not to exceed the compaſs of one 
Tear, as the time of a Tragick Attion ought not, 
at moſt, to take up above one Day. However, 
Ariſtotle aud Hcrace are filent about it ; and 
Homer and Virgil ſeem to have obſerv'd no 
fd Rule in that reſpect. The Action of the 


whole Iliad takes up but fifty days; aud that of 


the Od\ ſſcis, from the beginning of the Pcet s 
Wan about tro months ; that of the /Enc1s 
16 of about cue Tenr ; aud Telemachus %% ends 
but one Summer from his ailing from Calypſo's 
Hand to his Return to Ithaca, Our Poet has 
choſen a middle way between the Impetuofity and 
FVehemence with which the Grecian runs to his 
Conclufron, and the majeſtick and meaſured Pro- 
ceeding of the Latin Poet, who ſometimes ſeems 
to flag, and too much to ſpin out his Narration. 
| When the Action of the Epick 
DE the lies poem 1s of a confrderable length, and 
not contiuued, the Poet divides his 
Fable into two Parts ; the one, in which the Hero 
Speaks, and relates his paſt Adventures; the 


other, wherein the Poet only gives the Narrative 


of what- afterwards bejals his Hero. Thus Ho- 
mer does not begin his Narration till after U- 
lyſſes is ſail'd from the Hand of Ogygia ; 
nor Virgil his, till after Eneas is arrived at 
Carthage. The Author of Telemachus has 
tegel imitated thoſe tuo great Models : Like 

tlem 
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them he divides his Action into tuo Parts; the 
principal of which contains what he himſelf re- 
lates, and begins where Felemachus concludes the 
recital of his Adventures to Calypſo. He tales 
little Matter in hand, but treats it at large, and 
beſtows no leſs than Eighteen Books upon it. The 
other Part is of far greater extent, both for the 
number of Incidents, and the length of Time: 
But is much more contratted as to Circumſtances 3 
Jo that it takes up only the laſt & Books. By 
this Diviſion of what our Poet relates, and of what 
he makes Telemachus recount, he retrenches the 
Time void of Action, ſuch as his Captivity in 
Egypt, his Conſinement at Tyre, &. He does 
not ſtretch too far the length of his Narrative, 
but joins together both the Variety aud Conti- 
nuity of the Adventures. All is in Motion, all 
in Action in his Poem; neither are his principal 
perſons ever idle, nor do his Heroes ever diſap= 
pear. 


II. Of the MORAL. 


Virtue may be recommended both 
by Examples and Inſtructions, ei- 5 
ther bythe Manners or by the Pre- 
cepts: Aud in this our Author far. ſurpaſſes al 
0ther Poets. 

Ve are certainly indebted to Homer's vaſt In- 
vention, for having perſonalized the divine At- 
tributes, bumaye Paſjions, and phyfical Cauſes - 

oo 
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And thereby open d a rich aud inexhauſtible Foun- 


tain of noble Fictions, which animate and enliven 
eVery thing 111 Poetry. But his Religion is little 
elle but a heap of Fables, that have nothing in 
them that conduces to make the Deity 
Charafters of either reverenced or beloved. The 
Home,“, n 
Gods, Characters of his Gods are eden 
below thoſe of his Heroes : Nor have 
Pythagoras, Plato, Philoſtrates, tho Heathens 
like himfelf, juſtify d his having thus deb aſed 
the Divine Nature, under pretence, that what 
he ſays of it, is an Allegory, Jometimes Phy- 
ſical, ſometimes Moral. För befides that tis 
againſt the Nature of the Fable to make uſe 01 
Moral Actions to expreſs Phyſical Effefts, they 
thought it of dangerous Conſequence to repreſent the 
Conflicts of the Elements, aud the common Phæ- 
nomenons of Nature, by vicious Actions aſcribed 
to the Heavenly powers, and to teach Morality 4) 
Allegories, which litterally point out nothing but 
Vice. 

Homer's fault may, in ſome meaſure, be cx- 
tenuared by confidering the Darkneſs, Ignorance, 
and Manners of the Age he liv'd in, and th: 
— progreſs Philoſophy had made in his time. 

Wit / out entering into ſuch an Enquiry, let it 

2 to obſerve, that the Author of Telemachus, 
in imitating what s beautiful in the Fables of ths 
Greek Poet, has avoided two great faults for 

which he is blamed. Like Homer he perſo- 
walizes the divine Attributes, aud makes then 
ſubalteru 


f 


CT 
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ſulaltern Deities ; but he never brings them in, 
but upon ſuch Occaſions as inerit their preſence 3 
nor does he ever male them ſpcak or aft, but in 
a manner worthy 0j themſelves. He artfully joins 
together Homer's Poetry with Pythagoras's 
Philoſophy. He ſays no- be ug but what the Hea= 
thens might have ſaid; ana yet he has made 
them ſay what's moſt ſublime in Chriſtian Mo- 
rality, and thereby has ſhewn, that this Morality 
xs written in indelible Characters in the heart of 
Man, and that he would infallibly diſcover them 
there, ij he follow d the Diciates of pure and 
fmple Reaſe: 2, in order to deliver himſelf entire- 
ly ap to that Sovereign and Univerſal Truth, which 
eulighteus all Spirits, juſt as the Sun enlightens 
all Bodies, and without which auy Man's Reaſon 
is nothing but Darkneſs and Folly. 


* The Ideas our Poet gives of the 


Deity, are not only worthy of him, — na 
but likewiſe infinitely endearing and 

amiable 1b Men. Every thing inſpires Confidence 
and Love ; a gentle Piety ; a noble and free Ado- 
ration due to the abſolute Perfection of the Tufi- 
nite Being; and not a ſuperſtitious, cloudy, and 
fervile Morſbip, which ſeixes upon, and deprefſes 


"the heart of Man, when he looks upon GO D 


only as a powerful Legiſlator, who puniſhes with 
Ricour and Severity, the Breach of his Laws. 

He repreſents GOD to us as a- Lover of 
Mankind, and . whoſe Love and Beneficenc? are 
20 given up to the blind Decrees of à fatal de- 


ſti ny, 
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tiny, nor merited by the pompous appearances of 
an outward Worſhip 3 nor ſubject to the fan- 
taſtick Caprice of the Heathen Deities; but ever 
gevern d and diſpenſed by the immutable Law of 
Wiſdom, which cannot but love Virtue, and deals 
with Alen, not according to the number of the 
Animals, ut of the Paſſions they ſacrifice. 
The Characters Homer gives to 
rnd hem his Heroes are more eaſily juſtify d 
nern Heroes, than thoſe he aſcribes to his GODS: 
For "tis certain, he paints Me with 
Simplicity, Strength, Variety, and Pa. on. Our 
Iznorance of the Cuſtoms of a Country, of the 
Ceremonies of its Religion, of the Genius of its 
Language; the general fault of Men in judging of 


all according to the Taſte of the Age they live in, 
and of their own Nation ; the love of Pomp aud 


falſe Magnificence, which has adulterated pure, 
primitive Nature All theſe may lead us into er- 
ror, and make us look upon as Inſipid, what was 
in Eſtimation in ancient Greece. 

1 Although it ſeems more Natural 
ſores of E. and Philoſophical to diſtinguiſh Tra- 


IC Poe 0 
Be Tania gedy from the Epick Pom, by the 


15 Views, as we did at firſt; yet we 
dare not determine, whether, as Ariſtotle ſuggeſts, 
there may not be two ſorts of Epick Poems, the 
one Pathetick, the other Moral; one, wherein the 
Paſſions are predominait, the other, wherein great 
Virtues bear ſway. The Iliad and Odyſleis 

may 


and the Mo- difference of their reſpettive Moral 
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may be brought in az Inſtances of thoſe tuo kinds © 
For in the one, Achilles is\naturally repreſented 
with all his faults, ſometimes ſo ſavage and in- 
tractable, as to preſerve ao manner of dignity in 
his anger; and ſometimes ſo furious, as to be 
ready to ſacrifice his Country to his Reſentment. 
Although the Hero of the Odyſleis be more regular 
than the youthful Achilles, warm and impetuous 
yet nevertheleſs the wiſe Ulyſſes ic often falſe and 
tricking ; becauſe the Poet draws Men with Sim- 
plicity, and as thev generally are. By this means, 
Valour is often ally d with a fierce and brutiſh Re- 
venge; and Policy is generally joyn'd with Lying 
and Diſſimulation. To paint aſter the Life, is 
painting like Homer. 
t Mut criticizing upon the diffe- - 
jews of the Iliad and Odyſieis, 1 
the curſory Obſervation of their various pi% Poems 
Beauties may ſuffice to raiſe an ad- Tiuemactus. 
miration of the Art with which our 
Author joins together, ia his Poem, thoſe two ſorts 
of Epick Poetry, the Pathetick and the Moral. 
One ſees in that wonderful Picture an admirable 
Mixture and Contraſt of Virtues and Paſſions, 
in which nothing is offer d to the ſight that's ex- 
ceſſive or too great; but which equally repreſents 
both the excellence and meanneſs of Man. It 
16 dangerous to ſhew us one without the other: 
But nothing is more profitable thau to lay them 
both together before our eyes ; for perfect Juſtice 
and Virtue require, that a Man ſhould, at once, 
value 
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value and de ſpiſe, love and humble himſelf. Our 
Poet does not raiſe Telemachus above Humanity, 
but makes him ouly fall into thoſe /eakneſſes that 
are compatible with a fiacere Love of Virtue; and 
his very Weakneſſes ſerve to reform kim, by in- 

ſoiring him with a diſtruſt of himſelf, aud of J 


own ſtrength. He does not render our imitation of 


him impoſſible, by beſtowing an unblemiſh'd per- 
fection upon him; but excites our Emulaticn, ly 
ſetting before our Eyes the example of a young Man, 
who, with the ſame imperfe(tions every Man finds 
avout him, performs the moſt noble and virtuous 
Actions. He has united together, in the Character 
of his Hero, the Courage of Achilles, the Wi 
dom of Ulyſles, and the Piety of Eneas: For 
Telemachus 7 paſſicnate like the firſt, without 
beng ſavage and fierce ; Politick like the ſecond, 
Wit out bein? a Trickſter; 3 and ſujceptible of plea- 
fur, able Impreſſious, without being 7 Ve. 012 i. 
Another way of in / rut ing, is by 


2. Of Noral 7. 1 

3 epts ys Prece PES < T he- Autl © y þ Clas NA. 
"2 Np f 1 3 
In Hructions. os joins tg. er J ble 7 ſtruc 4410/16 


with Heroick Examples J Home 1 
Mo: al, with Virgil s Manners. His Meal ) Vet- 

ever, has th res Z:xcolencies * WHEN Were 
ee, Ke wanting in th0 7 the Ancic N, T. Le- 
Moral. | ther Poets or Pl lofophers Fr it . 

ſublime iu its Principles, noble in its 
Mi ves, and univerſal in its practical Uſes. 


Firſt, 
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Firſt, Sublime in" us Principles, as 

it reſults from a projound knowledge of 1. Sublime 
Man. The Poet brings his Hero back ing RO 
to himſelf ; unfolds to him the ſecret 
Springs of his Actions, the latent windings of his 
Selj-love, the difference between falſe and ſolid 
Kirtues. From the knowledge of Man, the Author 
riſes to the knowledee of GOD himſelf: He 
makes tis every where ſenſible, that the Infinite 
Being inceſſantly worls within us, in order to render 
775 both Good and Happy; that he is the immediate 
Jource of all our Knowledge, and of all our Virtues 3 
that we are no leſs indebted to him for our Reaſon, 
h for Life it ſelf; that his ſovereign Truth 
oug/1t to be our ſole Light and Guide, and his ſu- 
pream Will the Rule ef all our Affections; that 
for want of conjulting that univerſal and immutable 
Wiſdom, Man ſees nothing but deluding Phantoms; 
and jor want of hearkening to it, hears nothing but 
:he confuſed noiſe of his Paſſions; that ſolid Virtues 
are only adventition, as fomething foreign to Us, 
aud are not the reſult of our own Endeavours, 
but the ork of a Power ſuperior to Man, which 
ats in ws whea we do not obſtruct it, and of 
whoſe Operation we are ſometimes inſenſible, by 
reaſon of its delicate Excellence. We are taught, 
at laſt, that without that firſt and ſovereign 
Power, which raiſes Man above himfelf, ti 
moſt ſhining Virtues are but Refinements of Self- 
love, that makes it ſelf the Center of all, becomes 
its own Deity, and is, at once, both the 8 

c as. 
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and the Idol. Nothing is mere to be admired, 
than the Picture of the Philoſopher whom I ele- 
machus ſaw in Hel, and whoſe only Crime was 
the having idolix d his own Virtue. 

Thus our Author's Moral is calculated to make 
21 forget our own Being, in order to reer it wholly 
to the Sovereign Being, and to make us its Ado- 
rers; as the deſign of Politicks is to make us prefer 
the Publick before the private Good, and render us 
beneficent to Mankind. The Syſtems of Ma- 
chiavel and Hobbes, and of two later Authors, 
Puftendort and Grotius, are well known : The 
two firſt, under the vain and falſe pretence, that 
the good of Society has nothing in common with 
the eſſential Good of Mun, which is TV/irtue, lay 
down no other Maxims of Government, but Craft, 
Artifice, Stratagems, Deſpotiſm, Iajuftice, and 
Irreligion. The other tuo Authors ground their 
Politicks only en Pagan Principles, which even fall 
ſhort either of Plato's Commonwea/th, or Tuily's 
Offices. "Tis true, theſe two Modern Phileſo- 
phers have labour d to be profitable to humane So- 
ciety; but they ſeem to have had no other view, 
than to conſult the happineſs of Man ia a Civil 
Capacity; whereas the Author of Telemæchus 
16 an Origiual, in his uniting the moſt pes fect 
Politics, with the Notions of the moſt conſummate 
Virtue. The great Principle on which bis whole 
Syſtem turns, is, That the whole World is but an 
univerſal Commonwealth, and every Nation like 
a large Family; and from this great and brizht 
Idea 
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[lea reſult what the Politicians call the Laws of 
Nature, and of Nations, equitable, generous, 
and full of Humanity. Upon thele Principles, 
every ſingle Country is no more confider d as in- 
dependent from the reſt ; but all Mankind as an 
indiviſible Whole: Nor is a Man confiaed to the 
Love of his own Country alone; but his Affection 
enlarges, becomes unive; jal, and a diffuſive Benevo- | 
lence to all Mankind. From hence ariſe the Love of 
Foreigners or Hoſpitality; the mutual Confidence | 
between neighbouring Nations; Good Faith, Ju- 
ſtice and Peace amongſt the Princes of the Uni- 
werſe, as well as between the private Men of each 
State. Our Author teaches us likewiſe, that the 
Glory of a Supreme Governor lies in making Men 
Iith Good and Happy; that the Prince's autho- | 
rity is never more firmly ſettled, than when it 
ſtands on the Afections of the People; and that the 
true Riches of a Kingdom conſiſt in retrenching all 
the Superfluities of Life, and in being contented 
with a Competency, and plain and innocent Diver- 
fions. By this, he ſhews, That Virtue not only 
9 contributes to qualify Man fer future Felicity ; but 
| alſo actually renders Society as happy as it is ca- 
pable to be, in this Life. | 


Secondly, The Moral of Telema- *:TheMora! 
of Telema- 


chus is Nile in its Motives : His chus isNoble 
great Principle is, That the Love of the 3 wo. 
. Fair is to be preferr d before the Love 

of Pleaſure, as Socrates and Plato muſe to 
Jpeak ; or the Honelt before the Agreeable, ac- 


cording 


WH 
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. cording to Tully's expreſſion : Iich is th: 


Source of neble Sentiments, Greatneſs cf Soul, and 


all Hercick Virtues. Tis by 8 75 3 aud ele- 
vated Ideas that he baffles and dejeats, in a more 
affecting mauner th an by Di ſputat. on, the vain 
Philoſophy of thoſe, lo make Pleaſure the only 
Spring of Men's Actions. Our Pect Heuss, ty 
the excellent Morality he makes his Heroes ſpeak, 
and the generous GO, he cauſes then to per- 
Form, how far the Love of the Fair, and of Per- 
fection, may pet 8 with a noble Spirit, and 
make him ſacrifice his Pleaſure to the toilſome Du- 
ves of Virtue. I am not ignorant, that this He- 
roick Virtue paſſes for a Chimera N vulgar 
Souls, and that the wy n of Fancy and Imagina- 
tron have endenuoured to explode this 3 ain: - 
ſolid Truth by many tr ul Witticiſms ; becauſ 
finding nothing in themſelves equal to 5 great 
Sentiments, they therefore conclude, that humane 
Nature is act capable of them But theſe are 
Dwarts, who judge of the Strength of Giants 
by their un. Minds that are continualiy creep- 


ing and grovelling within the narrow bounds of 


Selt-love, will neter be able to reach and compre- 
hend the Power aud Extciit of a Virtue that raiſes 
Ma ab;ve himſelf. Some Phileſuphers, who other - 

ways Bae made ulet# vm eie: have Jet been Jo 


as not fuffici, th to > diflineuid betrwecn . "pats 

of Order, aud the Love of Plcaſure ; and to 

den), that the Ni may le as ſtrongly moved and 
ati (1 4 
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afuated by the clear View of Virtue, as by 
the natural Reliſh of Pleaſure. Ore cannot 
ſeriouſiy read Telemachus without being convinc d 
of that great Principle : For there we ſee the ge- 
nerous Sentiments of a noble Hul, which concerves 
nothing but what's Great ; of a dfoutereſt d Mind, 
which contiaually forgets it ſelf; of a Philoſo- 
ler, who is not confined either within himſelf, or 
his owa Nation, or indeed within any thing that 
5s particular ; but who refers all things to the com- 
mon Good of Mankind, and all Mankind to the 
Supreme Being. 
In the Third Place, The Moral 
of Telemachus 2, in its Pratti= 3 "te Mor 
cal Uſes, Univerſal, Extenſive, Fruit» machus is U. 
ful, aud Proportioned to all Times, mpg 
Nations, Conditions, and cim Uſes. 
ſtances. Here are taught the Duties 
of à Prince, who is at once a King, a Warrior, 
a Pill her , aud a Legiſlator, Hefe is diſplay d 
the Art of governing different Nations ; the Way 
of CAS Peace Abroad with ones Neig the 
bu; — jet of having ſtill at Home a weit- 
; wit 441. d diſcipliu d Huth, always ready to de- 
jerd the K1iigdom ; of enriching the Nation without 
falling iuito Luxus) aud of finding a Medium 
between the E c 'S of a Deſpotick Power, 
F. E Diſord: FS of Aaar ch. He. 2 Ms A ſpens 4 
wholejome Precepts for Agriculture, Commerce, Li- 
bera! Arts, Croil Gcver ament, and the liſtrudt 02 
of Children. In ſhort, our Author brings into his 
Poets, 
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Poem, not only Heroick and Royal Virtues, but | V: 
even ſuch as are proper for all Conditions ; and | | 
while he informs the Mind of his Printe, he in- 
ftrutts no leſs every private Man in his Duty. 

The End of the lliad is to repreſent the fatal 
Conſequences of Diviſions among the Generals of 
an Army ; the Odyfleis lets us kivw, what Pru- 
dence, join d with Valour, may enable a King to 
do; and the Aneis deſcribes the Actions of a pious 
and couragious Hero, But all theſe particular 
Virtues do not render Mankind happy ; and Te- 
lemachus goes far beyond all thoſe Plans, by the 
Greatneſs, Number, and Extenſtveneſs of his Mo- 
ral Views ; fo that we may ſay, with the Philo- 
1 Jopber who Vas criticized wpon Ho- 
3 mer, The moſt profitable Gift 

the Muſes ever beſtowed upon 
Men, is Telemachus : For if the Happineſs 
oft Mankind could reſult from a Poem, it 
would be owing to That. | 


Of POE TRY. 


It is an excellent Obſervation of Sir William 
Temple, That the Powers of Mulick, the Beauty 
of Painting, and the Force of Eloquence ought 
to be united in Poetry: But, as Poetry differs 
only from Eloquence, in that it paints with 
Enthuſiaſm, we rather chuſe to ſay, That Poe- 
try borrows its Harmony from Muſick, its 
Paſſions from Painting, it, Force and Juſineſs ' 
from Philoſophy. The 


. 
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The Style of Telemachus is Po- 
lite, Clean, Flowing, Magnificent, As 
aud hath all the Fertility of Homer, Tele 3 
without his Exuberauce and Luxu- 
ian) of Words. He never falls into Tautolo- 
gy ; and whit he ſpeaks of the ſame things, he does 
not call vack the ſame Images, much leſs does he 

wiſe the fu, Expreſſions over again. All his Periods 
2 ile Ear with their Numbers and Cadency ; 
nor is it ever ſhock d with harſh Words, abſtruſe 
Terms, or affected Turns. He never ſpeaks —_ 
for the Jake of ſpeaking, or only of pleaſing -_ 
his Words carry a Thought t, and all his ns 
tend fo the making of us Good. 

Our Poet's Images are no leſs Per- ; 
© ; . Excellence of 
tect, than his Style Harmonious. che Paintiogs 
To paint, is not only to deſcribe Things, EOS 
but to repreſent their Circumſta ces in 


ſo lively and jo affeftiag a manner, that we may 
fanſy we ſee them. As the Author of Telema- 


chus has ſtudy d the Heart 9 Man, and was ac- 
quainted with all its Springs, fo he paints Paſſions 
with admirable Art. Ii 2 n we read his Poem, 
we can ſee nothing but what he ſets before 6117 Eyes; 
we have no Ears but for thoſe he makes peat: - 
In ſhort, he warms, he ſtirs, he commands al 
our Faculties; and we feel all the Paſſions he 
deſcribes. 
The Poets generally make uſe of tuo Otis Simi 
22 nc S 
Ways of Painting, viz. Similes and triptions of 
Deſcriptions. The Similes of Te- ele 


& lemachus 
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lemachus are both Juſt and Noble: For, as the 
Author, on the one hand, does not raiſe the Mind 
too far above his Subjeft by bold Metaphors; 
neither, en the other hand, does ſe perplex it by 
too great a Varicty of Images. He has imitated 
al that s beautiful and great in the Deſcriptions of 
the Ancients, tie Fights, Games, Shipwrecks, Sa- 
erifices, and the like, without dwelling on trifling 
things that make the Narrative flag; and without 
debafing the Majeſty of the Epick Poem by the 
Dejcription of low, trivial, and unpleaſant Things. 
Sometimes, indeed, he deſcends to Particulars : 
But then again he never ſays any thing that does 
not either deſerve attention, or contribute to the 
Idea he deſiens to give. He follows Nature in 
all its varions form-; for he knew perfectly well, 
That all manner of Diſcourſes ought to have In- 
equalities; and be ſometimes Sublime without 
Bumi aſt ; and ſometimes plain without being low. 
*Tis a falſe Taſte, both in Painting and Poetry, 
the affetting io make every thing beautiful : His 
Deſcriptions are magnificent, but natural; ſimple, 
and yet agreeavlg. He not ouly paints'to the Life, 
but alſo makes pleafing and beautiful Pictures; 
by uniting together both true Deſign, and fine 
Colouring ; the Vivacity of Homer, and the No- 
bleneſs of Virgil. Nor us this all, for all the 
Deſcriptions in this Poem are not only calculated to 
pleaſe, but to inſtru, at the ſame time. If the 
Author ſpeaks of a Rural Life, tis in order to 


recommend tie ainiable Simplicity 07 | Mainers. It 


be 
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te deſcribes Games and Combats, tis not only t9 
celebrate the Funeral of a Friend or of a Father, 
as ia the Iliad and Anels ; but in order to chuſe 
a King who may Jurpajs all other Mea ia ſtrength 
of Mind, as well as Body, and who may be equally 
capable of bearing the Fatigue of both. If he re- 
preſents to us the Horrors of a Shipwreck, tis to 
2 it his Hero with Conſtancy of Mind, and 
with an entire Reſiguation to the GODS, ia the 
utmoſt Dangers. I might run over all thoſe De- 
ſcriptions, and find in them the like Beauties: 
But I ſhall content my ſelf with obſerving, that in 
this new Edition, the inzraved Mork on the 
dreadful ÆEgid (or Shield) which Minerva ſent 
#0 Telemachus, x full of Art, and contains this 
ſublime Moral, That Sciences and Agriculture 
are the Shield of a Prince, and the Support ot 
a Kingdom; That a King armed with Wiſdom 
always endeavours to procure Peace, and ever 
finds plentitul Reſources againſt all the Cala- 
mities of War in a well train'd and laborious 
People, whoſe Minds and Bodies are equally 
inured to Labour. 
As Poetry draws its Force and 
Juſtneſs from Philoſophy, ſo we ſee eſorbr 
every where in Telemachus, a rich, et 
lively ”, and agreeable Imagination, aud, 
at the ſame time, a juſt and profound Dijce: i: 


ment. Theſe two Qualities ſeldom moet in tie 


ſame Perſon: For the Mind muſt be in ai almo{: 
| continual motion to invent, to expreſs the Pali;ons, 
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and to imitate 3 and, at the ſame time, in a pe- 
fect Tranquility, to judge as faſt as it invents, 
and, among a thouſand Thoughts that offer them- 
ſelves, pitch upon that which ſuits beſt. In this 
Caſe, the Imagination muſt be raptured into a 
Lind of Enthufiaſm, whilſt the Soul, peacefuFin 
its Empire, curbs and turns it at its pleaſure. 
Ii/ithout this Paſſzon, which animates all, the 
Narration appears cold, languid, abſtratted, hi- 
ſtorical; and without that exquifite aud over- 
ruling Judgment, it is falſe aud deceitful. 
The Fire“ of Homer, eſpecially 
2 in the Thad, is impetuous and fierce, 
Of Lb. like a flaming Whirlpool that ſets all 
abe en in Combuſtion ; the Fire of Virgil 
Inner and : 5 , 
F iegil has more Light than Warmth, but is 
evi equally bright ; that of Telema-— 
chus wajms and lights at once, according as there 
is 


* Af. Pope, in lis Preface to his Tranſlation of Homer's Ilizd, 
Fas this Obſervation, Where this Foziical Fire appear:, though 
attended with Abſurdities, it brightens all the Rubbiſh about 
ir, till we ſee ne-hing but its own Splendor. This Fire is 
diſcern'd in Iigit, but difcern'd as through a Glaſs, refleQed 
and more fi'ining than warm, but every where equal and 
coxtant: In Lycan and Statius it burſts out in ſudder, ſhor:, 
and interrupted Flaſhes : In Milton it glows like a Furnace 


* kept up to an uncommen Fierceneſs by the Force of Art - 


In Shak-ſpear it ftrikes before we are aware, like an acci- 
dental Fire from Heaven: Bpt in Homer, and in him only, 


it baras (very here clearly, ànd every where irrefif i bly, 
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is occaſion either to perſuade or to ſtrike the P 
fons. When this Flame lights, it gives, at the 
ame time, a gentle and inoffenſree Heat ; ſuch as 

e find ul Mentor s dif OUrf[{T PC Poli HICKS) 111 [ 

 'F'elemachus's exporndico the Laus o/ ine. 
Theſe pure Ideas fil the Mind with their gen 
IVaiimth, whereas Lnthuſiaſm au Pot ical Fire 
deo, offend, like the too fierce Rays of the Sun, 
that dazzle ones Eyes. When there is uo more 
eccaf? 7038 for Reaſoniug, but only jor Acting ; when 
bie C! 2 17 ly ſees T; ut; , and Wei R. {le Lions 570 


1 1 
7 l Y i s _— 8 
cc ed merely from TIrrefelution aud Spence, the, 
indeed, the Poet ſtrikes a Fire and d P.iſſion that 
|: dd. 3 5 1 
determines, and even hurries cu to a fixed ela 


, 


tien, a languid Soul, which had at the + Cover, ge co 

embrace Truth. The Epiſode of T' !emachus : 
Amours in the Iland of Ca Uyrſo, is f of this 

fort of Fire. 

This excellent and judicious Mixture of Brights 
eſs and War: 11704 aiſtinguiſhes out Pont om 
Homer and Virgil. The Enthuſhlaln of th 
4 fe makes Hi in ſometimes. forget the Rules of Art, 
left Order, and treſpals HP 011 the Bound, Gf 
. Which was ouing to the ffreugth and 
rapid Flight of his great Genius, that hurry'd hi 
en in ſpite of himſelf. The pompous Magnificence,, 
the found Judgment, and Conduct of Virgil, ſome- 
times degenerate into a too nice and oy ajured Reg u- 
larity, wherein the Poet feems to du mm into an 
Hiſtorian. The Fatt Er, hows Ter, 1s 21 r better 
liked by our Philoſophical Modern Pa ts, tha 
C 3 | 
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le former 3 undoubtedly, becauſe they are ſenſil le, 
tat "tis jar eafic 7 to 7mzitate by Art the great 
Judgment of the Latin Peet, than the Neble 
Tre of \the Grecian, which Nature altize can 
tim. 

Our Author cannot but pleaſe all forts of Poets, 
whether they be Philoſophers, or culy Admirers of 
Enthuſiaſm : For he has united the Clearneſs and 
Solidity of the Underſtanding, with the Beau- 
iies and Charms of the Imagination; he proves 


Truth as a N Je renders the Truth he 


ru freved amiable by the Sentiments Le excites, 
EIith im all is ſolid, true, perſuaſive, aud 
gaging; without any Il Itticiſms or gli mne 
Thoughts, which are caly deſign'd to make the Aus 
1 or admired. He has followed the great Precept 

Plato, who ſahe, That whoever writes, 
"wok to conceal himſelf, diſappear, and even 
forget himſelt, and only ſer forth the Truths 
he intends to perſuade, and the Paſſions he 
means to Pry and refine. 

In Telemachus at is Reaſon, all Senti- 
ment, or Ss -nſe, which makes it a Poem of all 
Nutiens, and of all Ages. All Strangers are 
enally affected with it; ner do the Tranllations 
that have been made of it into Languages leſs nice 
aud pufite than ne French, ace its original 


Be aut ie. The tear ned Dejerid eſs ” of 


„ Madam 3 aſſures us, That the Greek 
Dacier. , . 4 > 
Foct loſes infinitely by a Tranfla- 
tion, it being impoſſible to convey into it the 
Force, 
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Force, Nobleneſs, and Spirit of his Poetry: 

But we make bold to [ay, That Telemachus wi! 
ver preſerve, in all Languages, its Streagth, No- 
leneſs, Spirit, and . tial Beauties. The Rea- 

ſon of it is, becauſe the Excellency of this Poent 
ſoes not bis in the happy and harmonious Rangine 
of the Words, nor even in the Beauties borraw T 


from the Imagination; but in a ſublime T ajle of 


Truth, in noble and elevated Sentimeiits, and in 
the natural, delicate, and judicious manier o, 
treating them. Such Beauties are of all Lan- 


Sure, Times, and Cotiutrꝛes, and . qually aff et 


Fan Judgments, aud great Spuli, 7 out tie 


Univerſe. 

Several Objections have been raiſed dun Oje, 
againſt Telemachus, and firſtof all, Tal 

hat it is not in Verſe or Rhime. 

Verſification, according to Art- 
ſtotle, Dionyſius Halycarnaſſeus, 
and Strabo, ig not eſſential * in an Epick Poem, 
which may be written in Proſe, as well as ſome 
Tragedies are written without Rinimes. A Man 
may make Verſes without Poetry; and, on /. 
other hand, one may oe a Poet, and Jet uot verſiſy. 
Verſification may be lraru d or imitated by Art, 
but a Man muſt is how a Poet: For "tis not a 
fix'd Number, and the regular Cadency of Syllables 
that makes Poetry; but a lively Fifticn, or In- 

4 vention, 


Auſwer. 


— — 
— „ 


* This is belt ezemplify'd by our great Engli/h Poets, wi 
have titten in Lask je 
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ventioa, bold Figures, and Metaphors, and the 
Beauty and Variety of Images: "Tis the Enthu- 
ſiaſm, the Vivacity or Fire, the Impetuor:ſneſs, the 
Energy; ſomething, in ſhort, in the Expreſſions 
and Thoughts vhich Nature alone can beſtew. All 
theſe Qualities are found in Velemachus, whoſe 
Author therefore has perform'd what Strabo ſays 
of Cadmus, Pherecides and Hecateus ; He 
has pertectly imitated Poetry, only by break- 
ing the Meaſure, but has preſerv'd all the 
other Poctical Beauties. This My. de la Motte 
tas happily expreſs d in ch of Lis Odes „ 
folloxs : 


Notre Age retrouve un mere, 
Dans ce Pcetme Salutaire, 

Par la Vertu meme invyente: 

Les Nymphes de la double Cime, 
Ne Iatiranchirent de la Rime, 
Queen taveur de la Verite. 


Thar 1s, 
In youns Telemachus old Homer Iives, 
And all that's great in ancient Greece revives : 
5 7 of & UE", Self t is Poem was deſign d, 
7 inftract the IVorld and to reform Mankind; 
And that true Senſe might brightea ev'ry Live, 
Ti; indulgent Muſe unfetter d it from Rhime. 
| | More-— 


* Firſt Ode of Mr de la Mots to the Freuch Academy. 
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Nt ede, 1 dotebt, d / et / er Ti. e Contra U 2 


Rhimes, aud the ſcrupulous Regtilais it) 5 017 Ru- 
ropean Conſtruction ot Periods, n ανẽW tle 
fixed aid meaſured Number ef Feet in our Freaich 
Poetry, would not very much flucken tte Hie 
and Fa emeice of Heroick Poetry. Li rer e 
ally o ſtrike and raiſe T. e Paſſi Ora. 5 


r 
px Mer miſt fte 1 be diſreg 00 raed ;; 5 5 t/ 799% t 
the (1 Actent Greek aiid R MIT: ain P CELTS re; 0 132 "t 4 


and deſcribed every tl ing with Vivacity a Taſt, 
made uſe of inverted Phraſ. s and bois Word 
hai HT 10 fx Place, they marſ/ (Lit &t thew Tv they 


Vo, t (CHUenrent for the pit 5. ole; Te ut | 
PEAR Languages are a Cinipuui " of the Latit 


and of the Jargons of Gal the barkba; Ui. „ I? 107 
that ce ,jjj and ſubdued the Roman EH 


Thoſe Northe Yil People, like Th E bleak { 7 764.4 
rom whence they came, froxeuip every Tine ty 
the cold Regularit) of their 8 yntax ; being h 

quainted with that fine Va ice of long ai Ft 


Sy Jables, i >< fo WEL XD 4 1 [2 4 <q . ; 
of tle Soul. The 'Y [ 70 2707 17. ced EVE! | 77 7 


7 n 
11 


the ſame Coldneſs, and knew we 0e Hun 5 1 


IJVords, than tt ET Ain g 07 2 


tre lame Sound. . e Irs] 1121 . ana 1 Terz Spa . 


D 
niards have ende ivour 'd to free ther Verſifca- 
tion from the conftraint of Rhine ; 

: ö N 7 * I ſoppoſe 
in which Attemt an Engliſh Prot e 


the Autber 


has had wonder Jul ſucceſs; aud has means wiil- 

like iſe e happily ! 5 72 10 o- eo 

duce Invergous of Phraſes into his Language. Mio 
C 5 
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knows but the French na) one day reſume that 
#0b/e Liberty of theGreeks and Romans? 

There Me thoſe, who through a 
Second O'je- groſs gatorante of * noble Freedom ef 

ion againit 
Telewackns. the Epick Poem, have juund fault 

with Telemachus, gk being full of 
Anachroniſins. 

The Author ef this Poem las here- 
nos ia imitated the Prince of the Latin 
Poets, who could not be ignorant, that Dido was 
wot Cotemporary with Aneas. Pygmalion, in 
Telemachus, Brother to the ſame Dido; Sc ſo- 
jiris, who is ſuppoſed to have lived about the ſume 
inne, GC. Art nd mere Faults thau the Anachro- 
iſm of Virgil. Why ſhould we blame a Poer 
fer failing fozretimes in Chronology, when tis ſome- 
tines a Baut) te fail in the Order of Nature ? 
{ own, it would not le allowed to cutraditt a 
Hiſtory ia a Matter of Fatt not far off from the 
preſet NG but as to remote An: iquity, whoſe 
Annals are fo uncertain, and wrapt up in ſo great 
GLjcurity, a Poet, in the Opinion of Arittotle and 
Horace, eught ſometimes to follow Probavility ra- 
ther ibau Truth. Some Hiſtorians have written, 
that Dido was Chaſte ; Penelope Loofe ; that 
Helen was never in Troy, or Æncas i Ital. 
and vet Homer and Virgil have not ſcruß he , 
dev ate from Tut b, 112 67 der 20 render their Fables 
more inſtructive. Wh ſhould the Author of Te— 
kemackus, 27101 e Deſicn WAZ 10 22 1 4 YOu tt? 
Prince, be deu d the Lilerty of brirging tegeth 7 
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the Heroes of Antiquity, 'Telemachus, Seſoſtris, 
Neſtor, Idomeneus, Pygmalion, aud Adra— 
ſtus, in order to expreſs in the ſame Picture, the 
Characters of gcod and bad Princes, wheſe Virtues 
were to be imitated, and whoſe Vices to be avoided. 

Some jew find fault with the Au- 
ther of Telemachus, for having re- Third Ovje- 


ction against) 


lated in his Poem the Story of the A. Tu:macbus. 
mours of Calyplo and Eucharis, and 
ſeveral (ther Deſcriptions of that nature, whic3 
ſeem too paſſionate. 

The beſt Anſwer to this Objection gc. 
is, the Effect which Telemachus 


wroueht on the Mind 4 of the Prince, for whoſe I 


ftructicn it was written. Perſons of an inferior 
0 ondition ſtaud uot jo much in nced' of being cau- 
tioned againſt the Dangers to which the A igheſt Ele- 


vatien and Aiuthorith expoſe *bem who are deftin d. 


to wear a Crown. I our Poet had =:riiten jor a 
Mam who was to paſs away his Life ia Olſcurit), 
ſuch Deſcriptions would, indeed, have beeu of no 
great Uſe to Vim; bat for a young Prince, in the 
midſt of a Court where Gallautry paſſes jor Polite- 
2ejs, e every Object is a Bait and an incen- 
tive to Pleajure, a nd where all that ſurround him, 
are 45 to ſcduce him: Nothing, certainly, was 
07e neceſſary than t0 repi ſent 10 biin, with that 
amiable Nod I, Linocencè and IJ 74 67, Vat are 
conſpic U it 1 6 Ci lemachus, all the iuveigling Arts 
of Je Love ; ; than to paint ta him that Vice in 
i imogigcary! Brut in order te make him ſen- 


Able 
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fible ajt: warde of its real Deformity ; than to 
ſhew ne the whole Depth of the As, to prevent 
his jailizo into it, aud even to keep him from 
coming wear the Brink of ſo horrid a Precipice. 
Tra. ren "in a 25 of IlViſdom worthy our 
Author, to _ 2 Vis Diſciple agatiſl the fond 
2 [HT 701. ny i 2: {2a s Et e; Aud to Jive 
tim, ia the Story 6f Antiope, the Example of a 
te aid laufut LING By fepreſeutiug to ut, 
in this manner, that Palſion, ſometimes as a Weak- 
nels uigxortily. of a great Soul, Sometimes as 4 
7 Ye OTH) 07 a Hero, he ſhews its, that Love 
's not below the Majeſty of the . and there- 
g Fe TECOHCI , 72 [13 Pt (EH, the tender Paſſious of 
HH9 act is Heinis, with the Hiſtorical LIrtues of 
acicief Fock. 
Some are of Opinion, that the Au- 
Fer Ode, thor of Telemachus exharſts his Sub- 
Tits arts: rect teo much, through the Luxuriancy 
and Richueſs of his Genius; that he 
h all, and leaves nothing for others to think f; 
and ti at, /ike Homer, he fets whole Nature be- 
tore our Des; whereas, we are generally better 
pleaſe 5 ith an Author, cc, like Horace, com- 
preſends a great deal of Matter in few IW/oras, 
and gives his Readers the Satisfaction of unfolding 
bis Hits. 4 
"Tis certain, that tis not poſſible 
Anſwer. 7 : | ; : U 
jor the Iuiaginaticn to add ay thing 
70 0:47 Poet; Pictures: But as the Mind aitends 
tis Notien: 3 it bith ODC ah extend, zt fel. ben 
ho 
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he draws, his Paintings are finiſh d and perfett 3 
aud when he inſtructs, bis Knewledee is fruitful, 
aud proves to us a rich Source of noble Thoughts, 
which did not at firſt appear, and which even all 
ht, Je; tile E loqueice aid 70 TW [s. He leaves 
0th: n for Fu 0 10 2g ike, a 174 be k aer, s the 
Mind a great deal 0) Matter tor Reflection 3 
which bucaiiie the Ch: xray of tne Pitnce for 
whom alone this Il b wut defined. There ſhone 
in him through his Injaitey, a truitful and happy 
Imagination; an elevated and extcnrice Genius, 
which made him reliſo the Beautic of Homer 
and Virgil; WW). ich g great nat; ral Pits ſuggeſted 
10 bur Author the Di 2 of 5 Poen: pr per to cul- 
ti vate them, aud whit b fe. ould comprel end the Ex- 
celeꝶ. 22 of thoſe two Poets. This A uence of 
fine Images WAS  efſeatial n 7. ich «> orb, in order 
40 employ the Imagination, and foi m the Taſte of 
the Prince; and by that means tuable him to re- 
ceive, as it were of his own eword, the Truths 
prepared for his Mind, and to turn them into 
Nour iſÞment. "Tis plain enough, that thoſe Beau- 
ties Might as . Ve Sos fuppreſs'd, as brought 
forth, and that they reſuit from Defien as well as 
from a rich Source, 4g order to ſerue both the Oc- 
caſioris of the Prince, and the Views of te Au- 
thor. 

It has alſo Lec ob jecled, That Hoi 
ther » 5 Hero, nor rhe Fable of this - —— 
Poem habe any relation to the French Teluachus. 
Nuticu; whereas Homer aud Vir— 


gil, 


— wt. wwe eciey Aa; 
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gil, by chufring Actions and Actors out cf the 
Hiſtories of their reſpective Countries, lade ; aifed 
a Concer in the Greeks aud Romans. 

If our Author has not affected the 
French Nation in partic ular, he has 
ftilt done more, for be has affected all Makiid. 
His Plan is much more extenjtve than either of 
the tuo ancient Poets For it 1s far greater t9 
inſtruct all Men at once, than to confine one s 
Precepts within a particular Country. Selj-love 
makes every Thing center iu it ſelf, and ſubſiſts 
even in the Love of one s Country; b: ut à genercus 
Mind out to hade larger Views | | 

Yet, after all, France had a particular Concern 
and Suti gaction in a Work calculated to form a 
King who might one day govern her, according 
to her Exigencies and Delires, like a Father of 
the People, and a Chriſtian Hero. The Dawning 
of that Prince's. Life, gave at once both tle 
Hopes and the Fir(t-Fruits of his riper. Tears : 
The Neighlours of France began already to ſhare 
in it, as an univerſal Feliaty , aud ſo the Fulle 
of the Greek became the Hiſtory of the French 
Prince. 

The Author had oof a more excellent De/ien, 
than that of pleaſing his own Nation; for be 
meant to ferve her, without her Knowledge, by 
contributing towards the forming of a Printe, who 
even in his youthful Sports, ſeem d to be born to 
compleat ter Felicity and Glory. That. auguſt 
young Prince reliſh'd Fables and Mytholoey, * 

e re- 


Anſwer. 
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thereſore, it was fitting to improve his Taſte, and 
to let him 'perceive what's Simple, Natural, and 
Great, in what he thought Solid and Beautiful ; 
and by affecting Examples, imprint in him the 
general Principles, which might cautioa him agaiuſt 
the Dangers that attend the higheſt Elevation and 
Supream Power. | 

IWith this View, a Greek Hero, in imita- 
ion of Homer's and Virgil's Poetry, and the 
Stories of Foreign Countries, Times and Events, 
ſuited perfeitly well; and were, perhaps, the on- 
ly Means to ſet the Author at full Liberty to 
draw and paint with Truth and Force, all the 
Dawgzers that threaten Sovereigns in all ſucceediag 
Apes. 

By a natural aud neceſſary Conſequence,. theſe 
antverſal Truths happen to have ſome Relation 
to the Hiftories of the Times, and to the preſent 
Circumſtances : For theſe Fictions, abſtracted from 
all Application, and intended. to inform the Infancy 
of a youns Prince, contain Precepts for all the 
Moments and Periods of his Life. 

This Agreement aud Conformity of general Mo- 
ralities, with all manner of private Circum- 
ftances, equſes the Authors fruitful Fancy, Pe- 
retration aid Wiſdom to be admired ; but yet does 
not excuſe the Injuftice of his Enemies, who haus 
maliciouly eudeavour d to find in his Telema=- 
chus certais odious Allegories; and who, to 
bn bis wiſeſt and moſt moderate Counſels, into 
injuricas Satyrs agdinſt thoſe for whom he had the 


higheſt 


A Diſcourſe upon 

higheſt Veneraticn, had inverted the Chara, 
fix d imaginary Reſemblances to them, and ton ſon d 
his pureſt Intentions. Now, could tie Author, ia 
this Caſe, ſuppreſs thoſe fundamental Maxims t f 

wholejome Morality and Politicks, becauſe the moſt 
cautions Manner of delivering them tat wnld le 
thought of, Was not alle Ireen them From the 
Malice of Criticks, x Woke betrayins his Trift 
and Conſcience ? 

Upon the whole Matter, our illuſtrious Author 
has united in his Poem the greateſt Beautics 0) 
the Ancients: Fur he has bith all the Enthu- 
fraſm and Richneſs of Homer, and all the Mag- 
ui ficence and Regularity , of Virgil. Like the 
Greek Poet, he Paint, "every Thing with Force, 
Simplicity, and Life : There 75 7 Aet) in is 
Fable, and Divei ſity in his Characters; his Re- 
flections are moral ; his Deſcriptions lively; his 
Imagination jruitfyl ; and every where oe meets 
that Spirit aud Fe which Nature alan can be- 
ſtow. Like Lan Poet, he perfectly cl ſes, ves 
the Unity of the Action, the Uniformity of the 
Characters, the Order and Rules of Th His 
Fudgmeit is profound, and his Thouzhts lofry aud 
elevated; whilſt le unites the Nitural with the 
Ni ble, and the Simple with the Sublime, * 'y 
where the Art becomes Nature: But our Poet's 
Hero is more perjeft than either the Greek” or 
the Latin's; for his Morality is more pure, and 
bis Seutiments more noble. From all theſe we 
may anclude, That the Author of Telemachus 

a Valo 
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has ſhewn by this Poem, That the French ce 
capable of all the Delicacy of tle Greeks, and 
of all the great Seatiiments of the Romans; aut 
that the E!0gy of the Autor, i the Elegy s 
own Nation. 


The End of the Diſcourſe on tle EV Poem. 
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The ARGUMENT. 


Telemachus, Jed by Minerva under the Shape 
of Mentor, having ſuffer d Shipwreck, lands 
ia the land of the Goddeſs Calypio, who wc 
ſtill lamenting the Departure of Ulyſles. She 
gives him a kiad Reception, is ſmitten with 
Love of him, offers to make him. Iinmortal, 
and deſires to know his Adventures, _ He relates 
bis Voyage to Pylos and Sparta; his yrs 2 
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ſhipwreck'd on the Coaſt of Sicily; the Danger 
he run of being ſacrific d on the Tomb of An- 
chiſes; how Mentor and be aſſiſted Aceſtes 
in repelling an Iucui ſion of Barbarians; and 
how that King acknowledged that Service, by 
giving them a Phœnician Ship to return home. 


ALTPSO continu'd diſconſo- 
late for the Departure of Ulyſ= 
ſes: Her Griet was ſo vio- 
lent, that ſhe thought her ſelf 
unhappy in being immortal : 
Her Grotto no more eccho'd to 

her tuneful Voice: The Nymphs that ſerv'd 

her, durſt not venture to ſpeak to her: She 
often walk'd alone on the flowry Turf, with 
which an everlaſting Spring had edg'd her 

Iſland round. But theſe beautiful Walks were 
ſo far from aſſwaging her Grief, that they 
ſerv'd only to revive the killing Remembrance 
of Uh;/ſes, whole Company ſhe had ſo often 
enjoy'd in thoſe places. Sometimes ſhe ſtood 
ſtill and wept, watering the Shore with her 
Tears, and always turning her Eyes to that 
ſide where ſhe had ſeen Ules's Ship 
ploughing the Waves; when, on a ſudden, 
ſhe perceiv'd the broken Pieces of a Veli-l 
chat was juſt then ſplit upon the Rocks, the 
Oars and Seats of the Rowers ſcatter'd here 
and there upon the Sands; the Maſt, Rud- 
der and Cables floating near the Shore. _ 

Imme- 


ta 
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Immediately after this, ſhe deſcry'd two 

Men art a diſtance, one of them appearing to 
be aged, and the other, tho young, reſem- 
bling Ulyſes ; the ſame ſweetneſs and dig- 
nity in his Looks, the ſame noble Mien and 
mazeltick Port. The Goddeſs prefently knew 
him to be Telemachus, the Son of that Hero. 
But tho' the Deities of this Order far ſurpaſs 
all Men in knowledge, yet ſhe could not diſ- 
cover who was the venerable Perſon that 
accompany d Telemachus For the ſuperior 
Gods conceal from the inferior whatever they 
pleaſe; and Minerva, who in the ſhape of 
Mentor, accompany'd Telemachus, would not 
be known to Calypſo. a; 
In the mean time, Calypſo, overjoy'd at 
this Shipwreck that had brought the Son of 
Ulyſſes, and ſo like his Father, into her Iand, 
advanc d towards him; and without ſeeming 
to know who he was, How had you, ſaid 
ſhe, the Confidence to enter -my Iſland ? 
Know, young Stranger, that none unpuniſh'd 
come within my Dominions : Under ſuch 
menacing Language ſhe, endeavour'd to cover 
the Joy of her Heart, which tor all this ap- 
pear d in her Face. 

Telemachus an{wer'd, Oh! whoever you 
are, whether a Mortal or a Goddeſs, (tho? 
fure your Aſpect ſpeaks you a Deity) can you 
be inſenſible of a Son's Misfortune, who ſeck- 
ing his Father, through the dangers of bens 

| AIC 
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and Seas, has {een his Ship daſh'd in Pieces 
againſt your Rocks? Who, I pray, reply'd the 
Goddeſs, is that Father you ſeek? He is 
call'd Ulyſſes, ſaid Telemachus, and is one of 
thoſe Kings, who atter a Siege of ten years, 
deſtroy'd the famous City of Troy. His Name 
is celebrated in all Parts of Greece and Afia, 
for his Valour in Fight, and much more for 
his Wiſdom in Council: But now he wanders 
in unknown Seas, and has paſt moſt aſtoniſh- 


ing Dangers. His Country ſeems to fly from 


him: His wife Penelope, and I, who am his 
Son, have loſt all hopes of ſeeing him again. 
I run the {ame 20 he has done, to learn 
where he is. But, What do I ſay! It may be 
he is now bury'd in the profound Abyſs of 
the Sea. Oh Goddeſs! pity our Misfor- 
tunes; and it you know what the Fates 
have done, either to ſave or deſtroy Ulyſſes, 
diſdain not to inform his Son Telemachus. 
Calypſs, fill'd with Amazement and Com- 
paſſion, to find ſo much Wiſdom and Elo- 
quence in ſo much Youth, could not ſatiate 


her Eyes with looking on him, and ſtood. 


for ſome time ſilent. At laſt ſhe ſaid to him, 
We will inform you, Oh Telemachus! what 
has happen'd to your Father; but the Story 
is long to tell, and tis high time to repoſe, 
atter all the Fatigues you have endur'd. Come 
into my Habitation, and I will receive you 
as my Son: Come, you ſhall be my Comfort 

g in 
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in this Solitude, and I will make you happy, 
it you know how to be fo. 

Tolemachus follow'd the Goddeſs, who was 
ſurrounded by a Crowd ot young Nymphs, 
and ſurpaſsd them all in Stature, as a well 
grov'n Oak of the Foreſt raiſes his lofty head 
above the reſt of the Trecs. He admir'd 
the luſtre of her Beauty, the rich Purple of 
her long and floating Robes ; her Hair care- 
leſly, but gracefully ty d behind her Neck; 
the Fire that darted from her Eyes, and the 
ſweetneſs that temper'd this Vivacity. Men- 
tor, with a modeſt ſilence, and looking to- 
wards the ground, follow'd Telemachus, 

Arriving at the entrance of Calypſo's Grot- 
to, Telemachus was ſurpriz'd to ſve what- 
ever might charm the Eye, cover'd under the 
appearance of. rural ſimplicity. There was 
neither Gold nor Silver to be {een, no Marble 
nor Pillars of Stone, no Painting nor Sta- 
rues: But the Grotto was cut into- divers 
Vaults within the Rock, which were 1n- 
cruſted with Shells and Rock-work. . The 
Tapiſtry was a young Vine, extending its 
tender Branches equally on every (ide. The 
gentle Zephyrs preſerv'd a refreſhing Cool- 
neſs in this place, ſecure from the ſcorching 
heat of the Sun. Springs of pure Water ran 
ſweetly, whiſpering through the Meadows, 
that were painted with Violets and Amaran- 


thus, and form'd divers natura! Baths, as 
* 
Clear 
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clear and as * 15 as Chryſtal. A thouſand 
Flowers enamelid the green Turf that ſur- 
rounded the Grotto. There was an entire 
Wood of thoſe 'T'rees that bear Golden Ap- 
ples, and put forth Flowers in all Seaſons, 
yielding the ſweeteſt of all Pertumes. This 
Wood ſeem'd to crown the beautiful Mea- 
dows, and made an artificial Night, which 
the Beams of the Sun could not penetrate. 
Here nothing was ever heard, but the ſing- 
ing of Birds, or the Noiſe of Waters impe- 
tuouſly precipitating from the Rocks, and 
gliding away through the Meadow. 

The Grotto of the Goddeſs was on the FIG 
ſcent of a Hill, from whence ſhe had a view 
of the Sea, one while clear and {ſmooth as 
Glaſs, at another time, vainly angry with 
the Rocks, ſwelling into Waves, and break- 
ing to pleces againſt them. From another 
ſide, ſhe might ſee a River, in which were 
many little Iſlands, border'd with tlowering 
Lime-trees, and lofty Poplars that rear'd 
their ſtately heads to 2 Clouds. The ſeve- 
ral Chanels that form'd theſe Iſiands, ſeem'd 
to play and ſport between the Banks, ſome 
rowling their Waters with Rapidity, * 
more gently and quietly; and others, afte 
many Windings, returning as it were to the 
Spring from whence t they came, ſeem'd un- 
willing to leave the charming place. One 
might "ſee, afar off, many Hills and Moun- 

tains 
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tains hiding their heads in the clouds, and 
forming ſuch odd and unuſual figures, as 


yielded a molt agreeable proſpect. The Hills, 


that ſtood at leſs diſtance, were cover'd 
with Vines that hung in Fiſtoors, the Grapes 
of which ſurpaſs'd the richeſt Purple in co- 
lour, and could not conceal themſelves under 
the Leaves of the Trees, that bow'd under 
the weight of their Fruit. The Fig-tree, 
the Olive, and the Pomegranate, with all 
kinds of other Trees, cover'd the reſt of the 
Country, and made it one entire Garden. 
Calypſo, having ſhew'd Telemachus all theſe 
Beauties of Nature, ſaid to him, It is time 
for you to repoſe, and ſhift your wet Gar- 
ments; after which, we will {ee one another 
again, and I will tell you ſome things that 
ſhall affect your heart. Having faid this, ſhe 
caus'd them both to enter into the moſt pri- 
vate and retir'd part of a Grotto, adjoining to 
that in v.hich ſhe dwelt. Her Nymphs had 
taken care to light in it a Fire of Cedar, 


which fill'd the Apartment with an agree- 


able Scent, and had lefr all neceflary Appa- 
rel for the two Strangers. Telemachns, find- 
ing that the Goddeſs had deſign'd him a Tu- 
nick of the fineſt Wool, and white as Snow, 

with a Gown of Purple, richly embroider'd 
with Gold, was, like à young Man, infinite- 
ly pleas'd with this magnificence: Hercupon 


Mentor told him, with a grave and ſevere 
Voice, 
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V oice, Are theſe, O Telemachus the 
thoughts that ought to poſſeſs the heart ot 
* the Son of UH s? Think rather to main- 
tain the Reputation your Father has ac- 
quir'd, and to overcome the Per(-cutions of 
Fortune. A young Man, -who loves to 
dreſs like a Woman, is unworchy ot Wis- 
dom and Glory. The heart that knows 
not how to ſufter Pain, and deſpiſe Pl-a- 
ſure, is unfit to poſleſs thoſe glorious Ad- 
© vantages. 

Telemachus with a deep Sigh anſwer'd, 
May the Gods deſtroy me, rather than ſuffer 
me to fall under the power of effeminate 
Pleaſures. No, the Son of Uly/es ſhall never 
be ſubdu'd by the Charms of a ſoft and un- 
worthy Life. But what favour of Heaven has 
brought us, after our Shipwreck, to this God- | 
deſs, or Mortal, Who receives us with ſo 
much Goodneſs ? 

* Tremble, reply'd .Mzztor, leſt in the end 
ſhe overwheim you with evil ; be more 
afraid of her inſinuating Charms, than ot 
the Rocks that ſplit your Ship. Death and 
Shipwreck are leſs dreadful than the Plea- 
ſures that attack Virtue. Be upon your 
Guard, and beware of believing any thing 
ſhe ſhall ſay to you. Youth is full of Pre- 
ſumption and Arrogance, tho' nothing in 
the world be ſo frail; it fears nothing, and 
vainly relies upon its own ſtrength; be- 

lieving 
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heving all things with the utmoſt Levity, 
and without any Precaution. Beware of 


* hearkening to the ſoft and flattering words 


* of Calypſo, which will flide into your Heart 
* with pleaſure. Fear the concealVd Poiſon, 
* diſtruſt your ſelf, and determine nothing 
© without my Counſel. 

After this, they return'd to Calypſo, who 
waited for them: and preſently her Nymphs, 
dreſs'd in white, with their plaited hair, 
brought in a plain, but exquiſite Repaſt, 
conſiſting of Birds that they had taken with 
Nets, and of Veniſon that they had kill'd 
with their Bows. Wine {weeter than Nectar, 
flow'd from the Jars of ſilver into golden 
Bowls, that were crown'd with Flowers. 


All forts of Fruit that the Spring promiſes, 


and Autumn ripens, were in protuſion brought 
in Baskets, and four young Nymphs began 
to ſing. Firlt, they ſung the War of the 
Gods againſt the Giants; then the Amours of 

Jupiter and Semele ; the Birth ot Bacchus, 
and his Education under the Care of old 
Silenus; the Race of Atalanta and Hippo- 
menes, Who was overcome by the means of 
the Golden Apples, gath: red in the Garden 
of the Heſperides. Laſt ot all they ſung the 
War of T'oy, and extolled the * and 
Wiſdom of U/es to the Heavens. The 
chiet of the Nymphs, whoſe Name was 
Lencotho?, accomp ny d their ſweet Voices 
with 
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with her tuneful Lute. When Telemachus 
heard the Name of his Father, the 'Tears that 
flow 'd down his Cheeks, gave a new Luſtre 
to his Beauty, Burt Calypſo perceiving that he 
could not eat, and that he was ſeiz'd with 
Grief, made a ſign to the Nymphs, and pre- 
ſently they began to ſing the Fight between 
the Centaurs and Lapithæ, and the deſcent of 
Orpheus into Hell, to bring back trom thence 
his dear Emurydice. 

The Repaſt being over, the Goddeſs 
took Telemachius aſide, and ſaid to him, You 
ſee, O Son of the great Mes! with what 
FavourlT receive you : I am Immortal, and no 
Mortal can enter into this Ifland, without 
being puniſh'd for his raſh Attempt; nay, 
even your Shipwreck ſhould not ſecure you 
from the Effects of my Indignation, if I did 
not love you. Your Father had the ſame 
Happineſs you now enjoy; but, alas! he 
knew not how to uſe it. 1 detain'd him a 
long time in this Ifland, and, had he been 
contented, he might have liv'd with me in 
an immortal condition: But a fond Paſſion 
to return to his wretched Country, made hin: 
reje& all theſe Advantages. You ſee har 
he has loſt for the ſake of the Iſle of Thaca, 
which he could not ſee again. He refoly'd to 
leave me; he went away, and I was re- 
veng'd by a Storm, After his Veſlel had 
ſery'd tor Sport to the Winds, it was bury d 

2 under 
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under the Waves, Make a right uſe of ſo 
ſad an Example; for after his Shipwreck, 
vou can neither hope to ſee him again, nor 
ever to reign in the Iſland of Haca. Forget 
this Loſs, and remember you have found a 
Goddeſs, that otters to make you happy, and 
to preſent you with a Kingdom. To theſe 
Words, Calypſo added many more, to ſhew 
him, how happy Uſes had been with her. 
She related his Adventures in the Care of the 
Oclop Pohhphemis, and the Diſaſter that betel 
him in the Country of Antiphates, King of 
the Leftrigons; not torgetting what happen'd 
to him in the Ifland ot Circe, Daughter to the 
Sun; nor the Dangers he paſs d between 
Sylla and Charzbdis, She repreſented the laſt 
Storm that Neptune had raisd againſt him, 
when he left her, intimating that he had pe- 
riſh'd in that Shipwreck ; but conceal'd his 

Arrival in the Iſland of the Pheacians. 
Telemachis, who at firſt had too eafily 
abandon'd hiniſelt to Joy, upon his being ſo 
welt receiv'd by Calypſo, now began to per- 
ceive her Artifices, and the Wiſdom of thoſe 
Counſels that Mentor had juſt given him. 
He anſwer'd in a few Words, O Goddeſs; 
pardon my Grief, which at preſent I cannot 
overcome; it may be, hereafter I may have 
more Force to reliſh the Fortune you offer 
me. Give me leave at this time to mourn 
tor my Father; for you know better than 
I, 
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I, how much he deſerves to be regretted. 
Calypſo, not daring to preſs him any 1 
on that Subject, feign d to ſy mpathize with 


him in his Aflliction, and to ſhew herſelt 


paſſionately concern'd tor the Laſs ot Ves; 
but that ſhe might the Bette r lind the w: ay tO 
his Heart, ſhe vask d him, in what manner 
he had ſuffer'd Shipwreck, and by what Ad- 
ventures he was brought to her Iiland ? The 
Relation ot my Misfortunes, ſaid he, would 
be too long. No, no, reply d ſhe, I am in 
pain to — them, and theretore give me 
that Satisfaction. After much Sollicitation, 
ſhe prevailed with him, and he began thus: 
I parted from Ibaca, with intention to en- 
quire of thoſe Kings that are return'd from 
the Siege of Troy, what they knew concern- 
ing my Father: The Lovers of my Mother 
Penelope, were ſurprized at my Departure, 
which I had taken care to conceal from them, 
becauſe I was well acquainted with their 
Perfidiouſneſs. But neither Neſtor, whom 1 
{aw at Pylos, nor Menelaus, who received me 
with Afﬀection at Lacedæmon, could inform me 
whether my Father were ſtill alive. Weary 
with living always in Suſpenſe and Uncer- 
tainty, I reſolvd to go into Sicily, where I 
had heard my Father had been driven by the 
Winds: Bur the 1: ge Mentor, who is here 
preſent, oppos'd this raſh Delign, repreſent- 
ing to me on the one hand, the clogs, who 
3 are 
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are monſtrous Giants that deſtroy Men; 
on the other, the Fleet oft AExncus and the 
Tr0jans, Who were upon that Coaſt. Theſe 
Trojans, ſaid he, are highly incens'd againſt 
all the Greeks, and they would take a ſingu— 
lar Pleaſure ro ſhed the Blood of the Son of 
Ulyſſes. Return therefore to [haca, it may 
be your Father, who is a Favourite of Hea- 
ven, may arrive there as ſoon as you. Bur it 
the Gods have refolv'd his Deſtruction, and 
he is never more to {ce his Country, at leaſt 
it becomes you to revenge him againſt his 
his Rivals, to“ er your Mother, ard to 
give ſuch Proots of your Wiſdom to all the 
People of Greece, that they may know you are 
as worthy to reign, as ever Ulyſſes was. This 
Counſel was wholſome and honourable, bur I 
had not Prudence enough to follow it, and 
Hearken'd only to my own Paſſion ; yet the 
wile Mentor lov'd me to ſuch a Degree, that 
he condeſcended to accompany me in that 
Voyage, which I raſhly undertook againſt 
his Advice; and the Gods permitted that! 
ſhould commit a Fault, which was to cure me 
ot my Preſumption. 

Whilſt he ſpoke, Calypſo look'd earneſtly, 
and not without Aſtoniſhment, upon Mentor. 
She thought ſhe perceiv'd ſomething Divine 
in him, but could not diſintangle the Confu- 
lion of her Thoughts ; which cauſed her to 
continue apprehenſive and diffident in the 

Preſence 
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Preſence of this unknown P. won; But fear- 
ing, above all things, to diſcover the Diſ- 
order of her Mind, proceed, {:id ſhe to T5 
lemachus, and ſatisty my Curiouty; which he 
did iu this manner, 

We ſteer'd tor {ome time with a favourable 
Wind for Sly; but then, a Fiolent Storm 
ariſing, depriv'd us of. the ſight of Heaven, 
and involv'd us in the Obſcurity of Night: 
Bur, by ſome Flaſhes of Lightning, We per- 
ceiv'd other Ships expos'd to the ſame din- 
ger, Which, when we underſtood to be the 
Fleet or Æneas, we thought them no leſs tor- 
midable to us than the Rocks themicives. In 
that Moment I comprehended, tho” too late, 
what the heat of imprudent Youth had hin- 


der'd me from conſide ring be lore. Mntor, 


in the midſt ot this Danger, appear'd not 

only reſolute and intrepid, Þur more cheartut 
than he us'd to be. Tas he that inſpir'd 
me with Reſolution, and I felt the extraor- 
dinary Force of his Ernccur»2getrents, He 
gave out all neceſſary Orders, when the Pilot 
was beſide himſelf, I faid to him, my dear 
Mentor, why did I refuſe to follow your 
Counſels? Am I not unhappy, to act by my 
own Advice, at ſuch an Age, as has no 


Forelight of Futurity, no Experience of 
Things paſt, nor Moderation to govern the 


preſent ; ? Oh! it ever we eſcape this Storm, I 
reſolve to diſtruſt my ſelt, as 1 would my 
D 4 mol} 


14 The Adventures Book I, 
moſt dangerous Enemy, and to believe you 
alone tor ever. 

To this Mentor anſwer'd ſmiling, I ſhal! 
not blame you for the Fault you have com- 
mitted : Iis enough that you are ſenſible of 
it, and make it ſerve hereatter to moderate 
your Deſires. Perhaps, when the Danger is 
paſt, Preſumption will return; but however, 
Courage mult ſupport you. Before we launch 
into Danger, we mult foreſee, and cver 
dread it; but when once in it, we have no- 
thing lett but a generous Contempt. Shew 
wur ſelt, therefore, worthy of the Son of U- 
es, and let your Courage be greater that 
the Dangers that threaten; 

I was charm'd with theSweetneſs and Mag- 
nanimity of the wiſe Mentor, but I was much 
more ſurpriz'd when I ſaw with what Dexte- 
rity he brought about our D-liverance. The 
Trojems were fo near, that they could not fail 
to diſcorer who we w ere, as ſoon as the Light 
ſhould appear; which Mentor knowing, and 
in that initant, perceiving one of their Ships 
Which Mas ſeparated trom the reſt of the Flect 
to be ſomething like ours, except certa in 
Garlands of Flowers that ſhe carry d at her 
Stern, he hung up the ſame forts of Flowers 
en the ſame part of our Ship, and faſten'd 
them himſelf with Ribbands of the ſame Co- 
wur with thoſe of the Trojans. He order'd 
the Rowers to bow themſelves as low as the 


Oar 
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Oar would permit, that they might rot be 
diſcover'd by the Enemy. In this manner 
he paſs'd through the midſt of their Fleet, 
whilſt they ſhouted for Joy to fee us, ſuppo- 
ſing we were their Companions, whom they 
thought to be loſt, We were forc'd along 
with them by the Violence of the Weather, 
for a conſiderable time; but at laſt we found 
Means to lag alittle behind, and whilſt they 
were driven by the Winds towards the Shore 
of Africa, we exerted our utmeſt efforts to 
make the neareſt Coaſt of Sicily. 

Ve arriv'd as we delign'd ; but that which 
we ſought, prov d almoſt as fatal to us, as 
the Fleet we avoided ; we found more H- 
jans, and conſequently Enemies to all Greeks ; 
tor old Aceſtes reign'd in theſe Parts. As 
ſoon as we got aſhore, the Inhabitants taking 
us to be either ſome other People of the 
Iflland come to ſurprize them, or elſe Stran- 
gers that deſign'd to ſeize their Country, 
burnt our Ship, Kill'd our Companions, and 
reſerv'd only Mentor and me to be preſcnted 
to Ac:/tcs, that we might inform him of our 
Deſigns, and whence we came. We were 
brought into the Town with cur Hands ty'& 
behind our Backs, and our Death was defer'd 
only to make us a Spectacle to a cruel Peo- 
ple, as ſoon as they ſhould know wo were 
Greets. 


: > By V. 
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We were ſtraightway preſented to Aceſtes, 
who ſat with a golden Scepter in his Hand, 
diſtributing Juſtice, and preparing himſelt 
for a great Sacrifice. He ask'd us, with a 
ſevere Voice, of what Country we were, and. 
the Occalion of our Voyage? Mentor imme- 
diatcly anſwer'd, We come from the Coaſt of 
Great Heſperia, and our Country is not far 
from thence. By this means he avoided to 
ſay that we were Greeks. But Aceſtes would 
hear no more, and taking us for Perſons that, 
conceal'd ſome bad Deſign, he commanded us 
to be ſent into a neighbouring Foreſt, there 
to ſerve as Slaves to thoſe who look'd after 
the Cattle. 'This Condition ſeem'd more 
terrible to me than Death, I cry'd out, O 
King! order us rather to ſuffer Death, than 
to be treated ſo unworthily. Know, that I 
am Telemachus, the Son of wiſe M/ es, King 
of the Phaciaus. I ſeek my Father in all Parts 
of the World ; and it I can neither find him, 
nor return to my own Country, nor avoid | 
Servitude, take that Lite from me which I 
cannot bear. 

Scarce had I pronounc'd theſe Words, when 
all the People in a Rag? cry'd out, That the 
Son of the cruel Ulyſſes mu/t die, whoſe Artis 
had deſtroy d the City of Troy. O Son of U- 
hifſes ! frid Aceſtes, I cannot refuſe your 
Blood to the Mens of ſo miny Tro j aue, that 
your Father precipirited to the Binks of the 
| black: 
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black Cocytus. You and your Conductor ſhall 
die. At the ſame time, an old Man of the 
Company propos d to the King, that we 
ſhould be ſacrific'd upon the Tomb of An- 
chiſes. Their Blood, ſaid he, will be grate- 
ful to the Soul of that Hero. AZzeas himſelf, 
when he hears of the Sacrifice, will be over- 
joy'd to ſee how mach you love what was 
dearer to him than all other Things in the 
World. Every one applauded his Propoſition, 
and nothing remain'd but to put it in exe- 
cution. Ve were led to the Tomb of An- 
chiſes, where two Altirs were erected, and the 
ſacred Fire kindled. The Knife was brought, 
we were crown d with Garlands, and no Mer- 
cy could fave our Lives. Our Fate was de- 
termin'd, when Mentor calmly deſir'd to ſpeak 
with the King; and having receiv'd permi!- 
ſion, ſaid, O Aceſtes ! It rhe Misfortunes c+. 
young Telemachus, who never carry'd Arms 
againſt the Trojans, may not plead for him, at 
leaſt let your own Intereſt move you. The 
Knowledge I hare acquird to preſage, and 
foretell the Will of the Gods, informs me, 
That before the end of three days, you will 
be attack'd by a barbarous People, who will 
come down like a Yorrent from the Moun- 
tains, to deſtroy your City, and ravage your 
whole Country. Haſtcn to prevent them; 
arm your People, and from this Moment 
begin to ſecure within the: Walls che rich 
| | Herde * 
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Herds and Flocks you have in the Fields. 
It my Prediction be talſe, you may ſacrifice us 
when the three days are expird; but if, on 
the contrary, it prove true, remember, that 
no one ought to take away the Lives of thoſe, 
by whom His own was preſery'd. 

Aceſtes was aſton Wd at theſe Words, which 
Autor ipoke with more aſſurance than he had 
ever icund in any Man. I ſee, ſaid he, O 
Stranger; that the Gods, who have granted 
vou e ſmall a Share in the Favours of For- 
tune, have, in recompence, given you ſuch 
Wiſdom as is more \ valuable than the higheſt 
Proſperity. Art the ſame time he put oft the 
Sacrifice, and iſſu'd our all neceſſary Orders, 
with the utmoſt dil igence, to prevent the 
Attsek that Mentor had foretold. On all ſides 
were to be ſcen old Men and Women trem- 
bling tor Fear, and accompany'd with great 
numbers of young Children, bath'd in Tears, 
and retiring into the City. The lowing 
Oxen and bleating Sheep left the rich 
Paitures, and came along tn Confuſion ; bur 
their numbers were too great to find places 
to contain them all. Fhe noiſe and tumult 
of People preſſing to get in was ſuch, that no 
one could underſtand another. In this d- 
order, ſome took an unknown Perſon for 
their Friend, and others ran, tho' they knew 
not whither. But the principal Men of _the 
Cuy, thinking themſelves wiſer than the reſt, 


ſuſpoctod 
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ſuſpected Mentor to be an Impoſtor, who had 
predicted a Falſhood to ſave his Life. 

Before the third day was expir'd, whilſt 
they were full of theſe Imaginations, a cloud 
of duſt was ſeen riſing upon the deſcent of 
the neighbouring Hills; and an innumerable 
Multitude of Barbarians appear'd in Arms: 
Theſe were the Hymerians, a ſavage People, 
together with thole who inhabit the Nebrode 
High-lands, and the ſummit of Agragat, 
where a Winter reigns Which the Zephyrs ne- 
yer could aſſwage. All thoſe who had de- 
fpis'd the wiſe Predictions of Mentor, loſt all 
the Slaves and their Cattle, Upon this, 
the King ſaid to Mentor, IJ forget that you 
are Greeks ; our Enemies are become our taith- 
ful Friends; the Gods have ſent you to ſave 
us; I expect no leſs from your Valour, than 
trom the Wildom of your Counſels; haſten 
therefore to aſſiſt us. 

Mentor ſhews in his Eyes a Boldneſs that 
damps the Spirits of the fierceſt Warriors. He 
takes up a Shield, a Helmet, a Sword, and a 
Launce 3 he draws up the Soldiers of Aceſtes, 
puts himſelf at their Head, and advances in 
good Order towards the Enemy. Aceſtes, 
tho” full of Courage, could not follow him, 
bur at a diſtance, by reaſon of his Age. I 
follow'd him more cloſe : But nothing can 
equal his Valour, In the Fight, his Helmet 
relembled the immortal Aaeid of Minerva. 


Death 


| 
| 
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Death flew from Rank to Rank, where-ever 
his Blows fell. He was like a Lyon of Numi- 
dia, provok'd by cruel Hunger, which falling 
upon a Flock of unreſiſting Sheep, kills, tears, 
and ſwims in Blood, whilſt the Shepherds, 
far from aſſiſting their Flock, fly trembling 
away from his Fury. 
Theſe Barbarians, who hop'd to ſurprize 
the City, were themſelves ſurpriz'd and de- 
feated. The Subjects of Aceſtes were anima- 
ted by the Example and Voice of Mentor, 
and felt a Vigour which they thought not to 
be in them. With my Lance I kill'd the Son 
of the Barbarian King. He was of my Age, 
but much taller than I ; for theſe People are 
deſcended from Giants, and of the ſame 
Race with the Cyclops. He · deſpis'd ſo weak 
an Enemy; but I, not at all daunted with his 
prodigious Strength, or his fierce and ſavage 
Looks, puſh'd my Lance againſt his Breaſt, 
and made his Soul guſh out at the Wound, 
in a torrent of black and reaking Gore. As. 
he fell, he was like to cruſh me in pieces by 
his Fall. The Sound of his Arms eccho'd in 
the Hills. I took the Spoil, and return'd to 
Aceſtes, Mentor having intirely broken tlie 
Barbarians, cut them in pieces, and. purſued 
the Runaways to the Woods, So unexpected 
a Succeis made Mentor to be regarded, as one 
cheriſh'd and inipird by the Gods; and 
Aceſtes, from a Senſe of Gratitude, ſhew'd 


13 


* 


Book I. of TELEMACHUS. 21 


his Concernment for us, if the Fleet of 
ZEneas ſhould return to Sicily. He gave us 
a Ship to carry us to our own Country ; 
made us many rich Preſents, and preſs'd us 
to haſten our departure, that we might pre- 
vent any Miſchief. But he would not give 
us either a Pilot or Mariners of his own Na- 
tion, for fear they might be expos'd to too 
much hazard upon the Coaſts of Greece. He 
committed us to the Care of certain Phenician 
Merchants, who trading with all the People 
of the World, had no occaſion to fear; and 
order d them to bring back the Ship, when 
they had landed us ſafe in Thaca. But the 


Gods, who ſport with the Defigns of Men, 


had {till reſerv'd us for farther Calamities. 
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Telemachus relates how he was taken in the Ty- 
rian Ship, by Sefoſtris's Fleet, and OEM 
Priſoner into Egypt: and gives a Deſcription of 
that fine Country, and of their King s wiſe Go- 
vernment. He adds, That Mentor was ſent 
into Slavery to Ethiopia; That himſelf, Te- 
lemachus, was reduced ts the Condition of a 
Shepherd in the Deſart of Oatis ; That Ter- 
moſiris, a Prieſt of Apollo, comforted him, by 
perſuading him to imitate that God, who had 
once been a Cowherd to King Admetes ; That 
Seſoſtris * at ;laſt, been inform” 4 of his 
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Behaviour among thoſe who tended his Flocks 

and Herds, had recali'd him, being convinc'd of 
Ins Innocence, and promiſed to ſend him back 
to Ithaca: But that Seſoſtris's death involu'd 
him in new Misfortunes ; and that he was con- 
fined in a Tower on the Sea-ſhore, from whence 
he Jaw the new King Boccoris periſh in a Fight 
againſt his rebellious Subjects, alſiſted by the 
J'yrians. 


— 


' 
f 
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HE Tyrians, by their Inſolence, 
had highly provok'd the King 
ot Egypt, whoſe Name was Se- 
ſoſtris, and who had conquer d 
many Kingdoms. The Riches 
they had acquir'd by Trade, 
and the impregnable Strength of Tyre, which 
ſtands in the Sea, had render'd this People fo 
proud, that they not only refus d to pay the 
Tribute which Sæſeſtris impos'd upon them in 
his Return from the Conqueſts he had made, 
but aſſiſted his Brother, who had conſp ir'd to 
murther him on the Feſtival that was appoint- 
ed to be celebrated on account of his great 
Victories. In order therefore to humble 
their Pride, Seſoſtris reſoly'd to diſturb their 
Commerce at Sea; and commanded all his 
Ships to ſeek out and aſſault the Phenicians. 
One of his Fleets met with us, as ſoon as 
we loſt ſight of the Sicilian Mountains, when 
the Harbour and Land ſeem'd to fly m_— 5 
in 
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| hind us, and loſe themſelves in the Clouds. 
At the ſame time we ſaw the Egyptian Ships 
advancing towaras us like a tioating City, 
The Phenicians percely 'd, and endeavour'd to 
avoid them, but 'twas tov late; their Ships 
were better Sailers, their Mariners more nu- 
merous, the Wind favour'd them, they board- 
ed us, took us, and carry d us Pr.foners to 
Egypt. I told them, but in vain, that I was 
no Phenician; they hardly vouchſafed to hear 
me; they look'd upon us as Slaves, in which 
Merchandiſe they knew the Pheniciaus traded, 
and thought only of making the beſt of their 
Prize. We already took Notice that the 
Waters of the Sea began to have a whitiſh 
caſt from the mixture of thoſe ct the Nile; 
and we ſaw the Coaſt of Egypt almoſt level 
with the Sea. We arrived ſoon after. in the 
Iſland of Pharos, not tar from the City of 
No; and from thence were carry'd up the 
Nile to Memphis. It the Grief we felt, by 
reaſon of our Captivity, had nor renger'd us 
inſenſible of ell pleaſure, our Eyes weuld 
have been charm'd with the fruittul Country 
of Egypt, like a delicious Garden, every 
where waterd with numberleſs Streams. We 
could nor turn our Eyes on eitker fide of the 
River, without diſcovering many wealthy 
Ifl: nds ; ; great numbers of fine Country- 
Houſes; Lands richly covered every Year 
with a Golden Harveſt : Meadows full ſtock'd 

with 
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with Cattle; Husbandmen bowing under the 
Weight ot the Fruits which the teeming 
Earth had brought forth; and Shepherds 
that made the Eccho's on every ſide repeat the 
{weet ſound of their Pipes and Flutes. 

* Happy, ſaid A, is the People who 
© are governd by a wiſe King: They live in 
Plenty and Contentment, and love him to 
whom they owe their Felicity. Thus ſaid 
he, O Telemachus! you ought to reign, and 
be the Delight of your People. It ever the 
Gods give you the poſſeſſion of your Fa- 
ther's Kingdom, love your People as your 
Children; reliſh the Pleaſure of being be- 
lov'd by them, and carry your ſelf ſo, that 
all the Tranquility and Fleaſure they en- 
joy, may lead them to remember, that they 
are rich Preſents of a good King. Kings 
who make it their only Buſineſs to render 
themſelves dreaded, and to bring their 
Subjects low, in order to make them more 
ſubmiſſive, are the Plagues of Mankind. 
They are, indeed, fear'd, as they deſire ; 
but they are hated, deteſted, and have 
more Reaſon to be atraid of their Subjects, 
than their Subjects have to fear them. 
I anſwer'd; Alas! Mentor, "tis not now the 
Queſtion, by what Maxims a King ought to 
reign : We ſhal} never ſee Ehaca again: We 
ſhall never ſee our Country, or Penelope more; 
and though Uly/es ſhould return full of 

Glory 
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Glory to his Kingdom, he would never have 
the Satisfaction of ſeeing me there, nor I of 
obeying him, and learn:: g the Rules of Go- 
vernment from him. No, let us die, dear 
Mentor, tor we muſt have no other Thoughts: 
Ler us die, fince the Gods have no Com- 
paſſion for us. 

AsI thus ſpoke, my Words were interrupted 
with deep Sighs. But Mentor, tho he could 
be apprehenſive of approaching Evils, knew 
not what it was to fear them when they had 
happen d. Unworthy Son of the wiſe U!y/es, 
cry d he, doſt thou ſufter thy ſelf to be over- 
come by thy Mistortunes? Know that yo 
ſhall one Day ſee both I and . 
You ſhall even ſee him in his former Glory, 
whom you never knew: The invincible C- 
Hs, whom Fortune cannot conquer, and 
who, in greater Misfortunes than your own, 
"admoniſhes you never to deſpair. O! if he 
ſhould hear, in the Regions where he 1s 
driven by the Winds and Sea, that his Son 
knows not how to 1mitate him, either in 
Patience or Courage, ſuch News would over- 
whelm him with Shame, and prove more 
heavy than all the Misfortunes he has yet 
ſutter'd ! 

After this, Mentor caus'd me to obſerve the 
Fertility and Happineſs that was ſeen over all 
the Country of Egypt, which contain'd two 
and twenty thouſand Cities. He admir'd the 

regular 
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regular Government of theſe Places; the 
diſtribution of Juſtice which was every where 
exercis d with regard to the Poor, againſt the 
Oppreſſion-ot the Rich; tle good Education 
of Children, who were inur'd early to Obe- 
dience, Labour, Sobriety, Arts or Learning; 
the due ouſervation of all the Ceremonies of 
Religion, a generous and diſintereſted Spirit, 
a great defire of Reputation, an univerſal 
{mcerity in their Dealings with Men, and a 
juſt Reverence of the Gods, which every Fa- 
ther took care to infuſe into his Children. 
He thought he could never enough admire 
this beautitul Order. He would often cry 
out, O! how happy 1s that People, that is 
thus govern d by a wiſe King! But yet more 
happy is that King, who, when he has pro- 
vided for the Happineſs of ſo great a People, 
can find himſelt happy in his own Virtue. - 
Such a one is more than fear'd ; he is be- 
loved; Men not only obey him, but they 
obey him with pleaſure. He reigns univer- 
ſally in their Hearts; and every Man is ſo 
far from deſiring his Death, that he fears it 
above all Misfortunes, and would readily 
ſacritice his own Lite for him. 

I hearken'd with Attention to what Mentor 
ſaid; and as he {poke, I found my Courage 
to revive in the bottom of my Heart. As 
ſoon as we were arriv d at the rich and mag- 
niticent City of Memphis, the Governour 

com- 
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commanded us to be ſent to Thebes, in order 
to be preſented to the King Seſoſtris, who be- 
ing high ly incens'd againſt the Tyrians, had 
reſolvd to examine us himſelf. So we pro- 
ceeded in our Voyage up the River Nile, till 
we came to the tamous Thebes, which has a 
Hundred Gates, and was the Reſidence of 
that great King. This City appeard to us 
of a vaſt Exte nt, and more populous than the 
moſt flouriſhing Cities of Greece. The Or- 
ders are excellent, in all that regards the 
Neatneſs and Conveniency of the Streets; the 
Courſe of the Publick Waters, the Baths, the 
Improvement of Arts and Sciences, and the 
common Safety. The Piazza's are adorn'd 
with Fountains and Obelisks. The Temples 
are Marble, of a plain, but majeſtick Archi- 
tecture. The Palace ot the Prince is like a 
great City; tis full of Marble Pillars, Pyra- 
mids, Obelisks, and vaſt Statues, with Fur- 
niture of ſolid Gold and Silver. 

They who took us, inform'd the King, 
that they found us on board a Phenician Ship. 
For he had allotted certain Hours of every 
Day, in which he regularly heard all his 
Subjects that had any thing to ſay to him, 
either by way ot Complaint or Advice. He 
neither deſpis d nor rejected any Man, and 
knew he was King for no other end, than to 
do good to his Subjects, whom he lov'd as his 
Children. As tor Strangers, he receiv'd them 

with 
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with Kindneſs, and was always deſirous to 
ſee them, beciuſe he thought it a uſeful and 
advantageous Thing to be inform'd of the 
Cuſtoms and Manners of remote Nations ; 
and this Curioſity of the King, was the 
principal Cauſe that we were brought before 
him. He was upon a Throne of Ivory, with 
a golden Scepter in his Hand. He was aged, 
but comely, full of Sweetneſs and Majeſty. 
He daily diſtributed Juſtice to the People 
with ſuch Patience and Wiſdom, as made 
him admir'd without Flattery. After he had 
ſpent the whole day in doing Juſtice, and 
taking Care of the publick Atfairs, he re- 
treſhed himſelf in the Evening in hearing 
Diſcourſes of learned Men, or converſing 
with the belt of his People, whom he knew 
how to chuſe and admit into his Familiarity. 
During his whole Lite, he could nor be 
blam'd for any Thing, except for triumphing 
with too much Pomp, over the Kings he had 
conquer d, and truſting a Man whoſe Picture 
I ſhall draw by and by. 

When he ſaw me, he was mov'd with my 
Youth, and my Affliction, and ask'd me my 
Country and my Name, whilſt we wonder'd 
at the Wiſdom that ſpoke by his Mouth. I 
anſwer'd, You have undoubtedly heard, O 
Great King! ot the Siege of Trov, which 
laſted ten years, and the Deſtruction of that 
City, which colt fo much Grecian Blood. 
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Ulyſſes, my Father, was one of the principal 
Kings who ruin'd that Place. He now wan- 
ders through all the Seas, without being 
able to return to the Ifland of Ithaca, which 
is nis Kingdom. I ſeek my Father, and by 
a Misfortune, equal to his own, have been 
taken Priſoner. Reſtore me to my Father 
and Country, and may the Gods preterve you 
to your Children, and make them ſcuſible of 
the Pleaſure of living under ſo good a Fa- 
ther. 

Seſeſtris continu'd to look upon me with an 
Eye of Compaſſion ; but being deſirous to 
know if I ſpoke the Truth, he reterr'd us to 
be examin'd by one of his Officers, com- 
manding him to enquire ot thoſe that took 
our Ship, whether we were Greeks or Pheni- 
cians? It they are Pheniciaus, ſaid the King, 
they mult be doubly puniſh'd ; firſt, becauſe 
they are our Enemies, and then becauſe they 
have endeavour'd to deceive us by a Falſhood : 
Bur if, on the contrary, they are Greeks, I 
will have them to be treated tavourably, and 
{ent back into their own Country in one of 
my Ships, for I love the Greeks, who have 
received many Laws from the Egyptians. 1 
am not ignorant of the Virtues of Hercules; 
the Glory of Achilles has reach'd our Ears; 
and I admire what I have heard of the Wiſ- 
dom of the unhappy Ulyſſes. I have no greater 
Pleaſure than to relicve Virtue in diſtreſs. 


The 


Book II. of TELEMACHUS. > 1 


The Officer, who was by the Ring en- 
truſted with the Examination of our Affair, 
Was as corrupt and knaviſh, as Seſoſtris was 
ſincere and generous. The Name of this 
Man, was Metophis. He endeavour'd to en- 
ſnare us by artful Queſtions, and when he 
ſaw that Mentor anſwer'd with more Wiſdom 
than I, he looked upon him with Averſion 
and Diffidence ; for ill Men are always Ene- 
mies to the good, He caus'd us to be ſepa- 
rated, and from that time I knew not what 
became of Mentor. This Separation was to 
me, as if I had been ſtruck with Thunder. 
Metophis was not without hopes, that by 2 
ſeparate Examination, we might be drawn 
to contradict one another. At leaſt, he 
thought to dazzle my Eyes with his flatter- 
ing Promiſes, and make me acknowledge 
what Mentor had conceal'd from him. In 2 
word, he ſought not to find out the Truth, 
but by any means to get a Pretence to tell 
the King we were Phenicians, that he might 
keep us tor his Slaves. 

In effect, notwithſtanding our Innocence, 
and all the Wiſdom of the King, he found out 
a way to deceive him. Alas; how are 
* Kings expos'd! The wiſeſt are often abus'd 
© by Men of Artifice and Intereſt, that arc 
about them. Good Men retire from Courts, 
becauſe they are neither forward, nor Flat- 
terers. They wait till they are ſent for; and 
Princes 
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Princes ſeldom know how to ſend for 
them. On the contrary, ill Men are bold, 
deceittul, impudent, and inſinuating; dex- 
terous at diſſembling, and ready to do any 
thing againſt Honour and Conſcience, to 
gratify the Paffions of the Perſon that reigns. 
O! how unhappy is that King, who is 
open to the Artitices of bad Men? He is 
loſt, if he does not ſuppreſs Flattery, and 
love thoſe who ſpeak the Truth with Con- 
fidence, * Theſe were the Reflect ions I 
made in my Mistortunes, when I call'd to 
mind the Things that I had heard from Men- 
tor. 

In the mean time, Metophis ſent me to- 
wards the Mountains in the Deſart with his 
Slaves, thar I might ſerve with them to look 
after his numerous Flocks. Here Calypſo in- 
terrupced Telemachus, and ſaid, Well! and 
what did you then? You that in Sicily had 
preterr'd Death betore Servitude ? Telemachus 
anſwer'd, My Misfortunes encreas'd daily; 
I had no longer the wretched Liberty of chu- 
ting between Slavery and Death: I was com- 
pelled to be a Slave, and to undergo all the 
Rigours of Fortune. I had loſt all hope, 
and could not ſay one word in order to my 
Deliverance. MEntor has ſince told me, That 
he was fold to certain Ethiopians, .and that he 
tollow'd them to Ethiopia. 

As for me, I arriv'd in a horrid Defart, 
where 
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where nothing but burning Sands was to be 
ſcen upon the Plains; and Snow that never 
-melted, made an eternal Winter on the tops 
of the Hills: Only ſome ſcatter'd Paſture 
for the Cattle was here and there found 
among the Rocks. Towards the middle of, 
the Declivity of thoſe rugged and craggy 
Mountains, the Valleys are ſo deep, that the 
Sun can ſcarce let fall a Beam upon them. 

I tound no other Men in theſe Places, but 
Shepherds, as ſavage as the Country it (elf. 
There I paſs'd the nights in bewailing my 
Misfortunes, and the days in following my 
Flock, to avoid the brutal Rage of Butis, 
who was Chiet among the Slaves, and who, 
hoping to obtain his Liberty, never ceas'd 
from calumniating the reſt, that he might 
perſuade Metophrs ot his Zeal and Induſtry in 
his Service. It was almoſt impoſſible for me 
to hold out any longer. In the Anguiſh ot 
my Heart, I one day forgot my Flock, and 
lay down upon the Graſs by a Cave, where I 
expected Death to relieve me from the. Exils 
I was not able to bear. In that inſtant, 1 
perceiv'd the Mountains to tremble, the Oaks 
and Pines ſeeming to deſcend from the Sum- 
mit of the Hill. The Winds ſuppreſs'd their 
Breathing, and a hollow Voice iſſuing out ot 
the Cave, pronounc'd theſe Words, O! 
Son of the wiſe UH es, thou art to become 
uke him, Great by Patience, Princes who 
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'© have always been happy, are ſeldom worthy 
© to be ſo. They are corrupted by unmauly 
'< Pleaſures, and intoxicated with the Pride of 
© Proſperity. Happy ſhalt thou be, if thou 
© canſt. ſurmount and never forget theſe Mis- 
© fortunes. Thou ſhalt ſee Lhaca again, and 
thy Glory ſhall aſcend the Skies. When 
thou ſhalt command Men, remember that 
* thou haſt been like them, in Poverty, 
"Weakneſs and Calamity. Take a Pleaſure 
nin relieving them; love thy People, deteſt 
© Flatterers, and know, that there 1s no other 
* way to be truly Great, but by Modera- 
tion and Fortitude to overcome thy Pas- 

© ffons. 
Theſe divine Words penetrated to the bot- 
tom of my Heart, renew'd my Joy, and re- 
vivid my Courage. I felt none of that hor- 
ror, which makes Men's hair ſtand upright, 
and chills the Blood in their Veins, when 
the Gods communicate themſelves to Mor- 
tals. I roſe from the Ground with chearful- 
.neſs;.I fell upon my Knces, and lifting up 
my Hands to Heaven, ador'd Minerva, who, 
J doubted not, had ſent me this Oracle. In 
that moment J found my ſelf a new Man; 
Wiſdom enlighten'd my Mind; I felt a gentle 
force reſtraining all my Paſſions, and check- 
ing the Impetuoſity of my Youth. I gain'd 
the Love of all the Shepherds in the Deſart. 
My Patience, Sweetneſs, and Diligence aſ- 
{ſwag d 


Book IL sf TELEMACH Us. 3 * 


ſwag' d at laſt the cruel Butzs, who command 
ed the reſt of the Slaves, and had made it. 
his Buſineſs to torment me. 

I endeavour'd to procure ſome Books, to 
enable me to ſupport the Tedioufneſs of my 
Captivity and Solitude; for I was exceeding-- 
ly uneaſy for. want of ſome Inſtructions to 
nouriſh and ſuſtain the Faculties of my Soul. 
Happy, ſaid J, are they, who being diſ- 
guſted with all violent Pleaſures, know 
* how to content themſelves with the Sweets 
of an innocent Lite. Happy are they, who - 
are diverted at the ſame time that they are 
* inſtructed, and pleaſe themſelves in enrich- 
* ing their Minds with Knowledge, Where- 
* ſoever they are driven by croſs Fortune, 
they carry their own Entertaialttent with 
c 
c 
4 
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them; and the Uneaſineſs that lies upon all 
other Men, even in the midſt ot the great · 
eſt Pleaſure, is unknown to thoſe, who - 
know how to employ themſelves in Read- 
ing. Happy are they who love Books, and 
are not, like me, .deprived of them.“ Re- 
volving theſe Thoughts in my Mind, I penc- 
trated into the thickeſt ot the Foreſt, and on 
a ſudden, perceiv'd an aged Man, holding a 
Book in his hand, His Forehead was large and 
high, bare of hair. His white Beard deſcend- 
ed to his Girdle. He was tall, and of a ma- 
jeſtick Port. His Complexion was treſh and 
ſanguine. His Eyes lively and piercing. His 
| E Voice 
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Voice ſweet, and his Diſcourſe plain, but 
agreeable, I never ſaw ſo venerable an old 
Man. His Name was Termeſiris. He was a 
Prieſt o? Apollo, and the Temple where he 
officiated, was of Marble, dedicated in the 
Foreſt to that God, by the Kings of Egypr. 
The Book he held in his hand, was a Col- 

le&ion of Hymns in Honour of the Gods. 
He accoſted me in a friendly manner, and 
ſo we fell into diſcourſe. He related Things 
paſt with ſuch Clearneſs, that they ſeemed 
preſent; and yet with ſuch Brevity, that I 
never was tired with them. He could fore- 
{ce Futurity, by his profound Wiſdom, 
which gave him a thorough Knowledge of 
Men, and of the Deſigns they are capable 
of forming. With all this Prudence, he was 
chearful and complaiſant; and the gayeſt 
Youth does nothing with ſo much Grace, as 
this aged Man did: He lov'd thoſe that were 
voung, if he found them docile, and that they 
had a Taſte of Virtue. He ſoon conceiv'd a 
tender Affection for me, and gave me Books 
tor my Conſolation. He all'd me his Son; 
and I] often ſaid to him, Father, the Gods 
that took Mentor from me, have pity'd my 
Solitude, and fent me, in you, another ſup- 
port. This Man, like Orpheus or Linus, was 
dyuvrlis inſpir'd by the Gods. He would 
ſumetimes read to me the Verſes he had 
made, and give me the molt excellent Com- 
polations 
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politions of ſeveral Poets who had been 
Favourites of the Muſes. When he put 
on his long Robes of pureſt White, and 
took his golden Harp in his. hand, the 
T1 ygers, the Bears, and the Lions came 
fawning to him, and lick'd his Feet. The 
Satyrs abandon'd the Woods, to come and 
dance before him. The Trees them ſelves 


| ſeem'd to move; and you would have thought 
that the Rocks had been touch'd with the 
Charms of his melodions Accents, and were 
going to deſcend from the Tops of the Moun- 
' tains. He ſung nothing but the Majeſty 


of the Gods, the Virtue of Heroes, and the 
Wiſdom of thoſe who preter Glory before 
Pleaſure. 

He often told me, That I ought to take 
Courage, and that the Gods would not 
abandon either Ulyſſes, or his Son. In ſhort, 
he perſuaded me to imitate Apollo, and to 
teach the Shepherds to apply themſelves to 
the Muſes. Apollo, ſaid he, conſidering with 
Indignation, that the brighteſt days were 
frequently diſturb'd by Jupiter's Thunder, 
reſolv'd to be reveng 4d upon the Cyclops, ho 
made the Bolts, took up his Bow, and pierc'd 
them with his Arrows. Upon this Mount 
Ema ceas'd to vomit flaming Hurricanes 
and Men no longer heard the terrible Ham- 
mers ſtriking upon the Anvil, and ecchoing 


iu Groans jy e the deep Caverns of the 
E 4 Earth, 
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Earth, and the Abyſſes of the Sea. The 
Lron and Braſs, being no longer poliſh'd by 
the Cyclops, began to gather Ruſt. PYulcan, 
in fury, quits his Forge, and notwithſtand- 
ing his Lameneſs, mounts Olympus with ex- 
pedition ; comes eover'd with black Duſt and 
Sweat into the Aſſembly of the Gods, and 
makes a moſt bitter Complaint. Jupiter in- 
cens'd againſt Apollo, drives him from Hea- 
ven, and precipitates him down to the Earth, 
His empty Chariot perform'd the uſual 
Courſe ot it ſelf, and gave Men Night and 
Day, with a regular Change of Seaſons. 
Apollo, depriv'd of his glorious Beams, was 
tore d to turn Shepherd, and keep the Sheep 


ot King Admetuss He playd on the 


Flute, and all the other Shepherds came down 
to the ſhady Elms and ſilver Streams, to 
hear his Songs. To that time they had liv'd 
a fayage and rude Life: They knew only 
how to tend their Flocks, to ſheer them, to 
draw their Milk, and to make Cheeſes. The 

whole Country was one frightful Deſart. 
Afolo, in a ſhort time, made all the Shep- 
herds acquainted with the Pleaſures of a Ru- 
ral Lite. He ſung the Flowers that com- 
pole the Garland of the Spring; the beauti- 
tul Greens, and the {weet * A of that 
agreeable Seaſon. He ſung next the deli- 
cious Nights of Summer, when the Zephyrs 
refieſh Mankind, and the Deus allay the 
Thirſt 
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Thirſt. of the Earth. He forgot not, in his 


Songs, the golden Harveſt and Autumnal 
Fruits, which recompenſe the Toil of the 
Husbandman; nor the Repoſe of Winter, 
when the wanton Youth dance before the 
Fire. In the laſt place, he deſerib'd the 
gloomy Foreſts, and ſhady Groves that cover 
the Hills ; the hollow Vallies, and the Rivers 
that with a thouſand Windings, ſeem to 
ſport in the lovely Meadows. He taught the 
Shepherds whar are the Charms of a Country- 
lite, when Men know how to reliſh the Pre- 
ſents ot pure and bountiful Nature. The 
Shepherds, with their Flutes, ſoon ſaw them- 
ſelves more happy than Kings, and their Cot- 
tages were fill'd with variety of untainted 
Pleaſures, which fly from gilded Palaces. 
Harmleſs Sports, unaflected Graces, and in- 
nocent Joys, accompany'd the Shepherdeſſes 
whereſoever they weut. Every Day was. a 
Feſtival; nothing was heard but the war- 
bling ot Birds, or the ſoft. whiſpering of the 
Zephyrs, as they were playing about the 
Branches of the I'rces, or the murmur of 
Waters talling trom the Rocks, or Songs 
that were inſpir'd by the Muſes, and ſun 


by the Shepherds that follow'd Apollo. This 


God taught them allo to be victorious in 
Races, and to pterce the Bucks and Stags with 
their Arrows. The Gods themſelves became 
jealous of the Shepherds. This fort of Life 
appear'd to them more delightful than all 
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their Glory. They call'd Apollo back again 
to Heaven. 

My Son, this Story may ſerve for your In- 
ſtruction, ſince you are in the ſame Condition 
Apolio was in. Break up and manure this 
unculiivated Ground; make a Deſart flouriſh 
as he did; like him, teach the Shepherds 
whit are the Charms of Harmony, ſoften 
their fierce Natures, ſhew them the Beauty 
ot Virtue; and make them feel how ſweet it 
is to enjoy, in this Solitude, thoſe innocent 
Pleatures that nothing can take away from 
Shepherds. A Time will come, my Son, a 
[ime will come, when the Toils and Cares 
that encompaſs a Throne, will make you re- 
gret a Paſtoral Lite. | 

Termeſiris, having ſaid this, preſented me 
* ith 4 Flute, ſo melodious, that the Ecchoes 
of rhe Hills, which carry'd the ſound on every 
Ede drew all the neighbouring Shepherds 
preſently about me. My Voice was divine- 
ly harmonious; I felt my felt mov'd, as by 

a ſuperior Power, to ſing the Beauties that 
Nature has beſtow'd upon che Country. We 
puſs'd the Days, and part cf the Nights, in 
linging together. All the Shep! herds forg. t- 
ting their Cottages and their Flocks, ſive d 
attentive and in Admiration round mes 
whilſt I gave them Leflons. The ava ge 
Rudeneſs of our Deſarts Gdiſapperr's -11 
things look'd gay and {miling, as the Pe- 
5 neſs ct the Inhabitants ſcem'd to ſotren 
the Ruggedneſs of the Country. We 
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We frequently met to ſacrifice in the 
Temple ot Apollo, where Termoſir is officiated 
as Prieſt. The Shepherds went thither 
crown'd with Lawrel, in honour of the God ; 
and the Shepherdeſſes tollow'd after them, 
dancing nong with Garlands of Flowers, ana 
carry ing on their heads Baskets full of Sacred 
Gifts. After the Sacrifice, we made a 
Country Feaſt; and the molt delicious of our 
Fare, was the Milk of our Goats and Sheep, 
with various Fruits, freth gathered with our 
own hands, ſuch as Dates, Figs and Grapes. 
Our Seats were the green Furt, and our 
ſpreading Trees afforded us a Shade more 
pleaſant than the gilded Roots in the Palaces 
of Kings. 

But * which above all other dine 
made me famous among our Shepherds, Wa 
that one day a hungry Lyon ruſh'd-in upon 

my Flock ; already he had hegun a dre: aful 
Slaughter; I had nothir g in my Hand but m 7 
Crook, and yet I advanc'd boldly. 'I'he Lyc 
erecis his Mane, gnaſlies his I eeth, ur heath 
his dreadtul Claws, and opens his parch'd 
and enflam'd Throat, His Eyes ſcem'd tuil 
of Blood and Fire; and he laſhed his ſides 
with his long I. Il. I took Lim by the Throat, 
and threw him upon the Ground. The 
little Coat of Mail that I Vore, according to 
the Cuſtom ot the Egyptian Shep| herds, Bin- 
der d him from tearing my Body. Thrice 1 
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threw him upon his Back, and thrice he rais'd 
himfelt again, roaring ſo loud, that he was 
heard through all the Foreſts. Ar laſt, I 
graſp'd him fo cloſe that I ſtifled him. The 
Shepherds, w ho were Witneſſes of my Victo- 
ry, oblig'd me to wear the Skin of this ter- 
rible Animal. 

The Fame of this Action, and the won- 
dertul Alteration that had happen'd among 
our Shepherds, ſpread through Egypt, and 
evyn came to the ear of Sęſoſtris. He was in- 
torm'd, that one of the two Captives, who 
had bcen taken for Pheniciaas, had reſtor'd 
the Golden Age to his inhoſpitable Deſarts. 
He reſolv'd to fee me, for he loyv'd the 


Muſes, and his great Soul was affected with. 


whaticever might be uſeful to Mankind. He 
a me, he heard me with Pleaſure, and diſ- 
_ cover d that Metophis had deceiv'd him through 


Covetouineſss He condemn'd him to per- 


petual Impri ſonment, and ſeiz'd his Riches, 
which he unjuſtly poſſeſs'd. O! ſaid he, 


* how unhappy is the Man, who is plac'd 
above the reft of Men! He can ſeldom ſec 


A 


the Truth with his own Eyes: He is ſur- 
rounded by thoſe who keep the Truth trom 
approaching him: Their Intereſt leads them 
to deceive him. Eyery one conceals his 
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They pretend to love the King, but indeed 
* love only the Riches he can give. Navy, 
* they 


Ambition under the Appearance of Zeal. | 
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they love him fo little, that in order to 
© obtain his Favours, they flatter and betray 
© him. 
From this Time, Seſoſtris treated me with 
a tender Friendſhip, and reſolv'd to ſend me 
back to Ithaca, with a powerful Aſſiſtance of 
Ships and Troops, to delirer Penelope from the 
Per{ccutions of her Lovers. The Fleet was 
ready, and we thuught of nothing but Em- 
barking. I admired the ſtrange Vieiſſitudes 
ct Fortune, which exalts thoſe on a ſudden 
whom ſhe has moſt depreſſed. This Expe- 
rience made me hope, that Ulyſes might re- 
turn at laſt to his Kingdom, atter his lon 
Sufterings; und ] thought it not impoſſible 
to fee Mentor again, tho' he had been car- 
ry'd into the remoteſt and moſt unknown 
Parts of Ethiopia. Whilſt I delay'd my de- 
parture to enquire after him, Seſoſtris, who 
was very aged, dy d ſudden, and his Dearh 
brought all my eee, back upon me 
All Egypt was deeply affected with this 

Eoſs. Every Family thought they had loſt 
their beſt Friend, their Protector, their Fa- 
ther. The old Men lifting up their Hands 
to Heaven, cry'd cut, Egypt never had ſo 
gocd a King, and never will have one like 
him. O! ye Gcds, you ſhould never have 
fieun wink, ro Men, or never have taken him 
aWay. Why muſt we ſurvive the Great Se- 
{aftris ? The young Men ſaid, the hopes of 


Egypt 
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Egypt are vaniſhed. Our Fathers were happy 
in living under ſo good a King. But as tor 
us, we only ſaw him to be ſenſible of the Loſs 
of him. His Domeſticks wept night and day. 
And when the King's funeral was pertorm- 
ed, multitudes of People, from the remoteſt 
parts, came running to Thebes, during forty 
days. Every one was deſirous to fee the 
Body of Sſoſtris, to preſerve the Idea of him; 
and many to be bury'd with him. 

But their Grict was yet farther aggrava- 
ted; for they knew that his Son Hocchoris had 
neither Humanity for Strangers, nor Taſte 
tor Knowledge, nor Eitcem tor virtuous Men, 
nor Deſire ct Glory. The Greatneſs of his 
Father had contributed to make hum unwor- 
thy to reign. He had been educated in an 
eſteminate Softneſs and brutal Pride, He 
accounted Men as nothing, believing them 
made only to be his Slaves, and himſelf to 
be of a Nature different from them. He 
thought of nothing but how he might gra- 
tify his Paſſions, waſte the vaſt Treatures his 
Father had husbanded with ſo much Care, 
oppreſs the People, ſatiate himſelf with the 
Blood ct the Unfortunate, and follow the 
flattering Counſels of young Fools, whom he 
kept about him; whilit he treated with the 
utmoſt Contempt all the old wiſe Men, who 
had been entruſted by his Father, In a 
word, he was a Monſter, and not a King. 


All 


Book II. of TELEMACHUS. 435 


All Egypt groan'd under him; and though 
the Name of Seſoſtris, which was ſo dear to 
the Egyptians, made them bear with the baſe 
and cruel Conduct of his Son, yet he made 
haſte to Ruin; tor "twas impoſlible that a 
Prince ſo unworthy of the Throne ſhould en- 
joy it long. 

As tor me, I thought no more of returning 
to Ithaca ; 1 was contin'd to a Tower that 
ſtanas by the Sea, near Pelufium, where I 
ſhouid have embark'd, it Seſoſtris had not 
dy'd. Metophis had the Cunning to get out 
ot Priſon, and to be receiv'd into Fayour by 
the new Kir g. "Twas he that caus'd m 
Confinement, to revenge the Diſgrace I had 
brought upon him. I paſs'd the Days and 
Nig thts in the protoundeſt Melancholy. All 
the things which Termoſffris had foretold, and 
thoſe chat I had heard from the Cave, ap- 
pear'd to me to be but Dreams. I was over- 
whelm'd with the moſt bitter Grief: I ſaw 
the Waves beating at the Foot of the Tower, 
where I was Prifoner. I often employ'd my 
Time in 1 obſerri ing the Ships that were toſs'd 


by Storms, and in danger to be ſplit againſt 
8 ocks upon which the Tower was built; : 
55 inſtead ot Pitying thoſe who were 


threaten d varh Si 8 I enry'd their 
Condition. In à fhort time, ſaid 1 to my 
ſelf, they will either ſee an end of all their 
Misfort nes, or arrive in their own Coun- 

try; 
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try; but, alas! I can hope for neither. 
Whilſt thus I conſum'd away in fruitleſs 
Regrets, I perceivd, as it were, a Foreſt of 
Maſts, the Sea was cover d with Ships, and 
the Winds ſwell'd all their Sails. The Wa- 
ters foam'd under the ſtroke of innumerable. 
Oars. I heard a contus'd Noiſe on every 
ſide. I ſaw one part of the Egyptians upon the 
ſhore, territy'd and running to their Arms, 
whilſt others ſeem'd going to receive the 
Fleet which they ſaw approaching. I ſoon. 
perceiv'd, that part of theſe Ships were. of 
Phenicia, and the reſt of the Iſland of Cyprus: 
for my Misfortunes began to render me cx- 
perienc'd in every thing that relates to. Navi- 
gation. The Egyptians appear'd to me to be 
divided among themſelves; and I doubted 
not that the fooliſh King Bocchoris had, by 
his Violences, cauſed his Subjects to revolt, 
and rais'd a Civil War. I vas Spectator of a 
bloody Battle from the top of my Tower. 
That part of the Egypraans, who had in- 
vited theſe Foreigners to their aſſiſtance, ha- 
ving favoured their Deſcent, fell upon the 
other Egyptians, who had the King at their, 
Head. I ſaw this King animating his. Men 
by his own Example. He appear'd like the 
God of War. Streams of Blood ran down by 
his fide. The Wheels of his Chariot were 
dy'd with black, thick and foaming Gore, 
and could hardly move for the heaps of dead 
Men that lay in the way. This 
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This young King, comely, vigorous, 
fierce and haughty in his Looks, had Rage 
and Deſpair painted on his Face. He was 
like a beautiful but ungovernable Horſe. His 
Courage- puſhed him on to Danger ; but he 
had no Prudence to moderate his Valour. 
He knew neither how to repair a Fault, nor 
to give neceſſary Orders, nor to foreſee the 
Dangers that threaten'd, nor to manage his 
Men to the beſt advantage. Not that he 
wanted a Genius, for his Knowledge was 
equal to his Courage, but he had never been 
inſtructed by Adverſity. His Maſters had 
poiſoned his good Nature with their Flat- 
tery. He was intoxicated with his own 
Power and Felicity. He thought every 
Thing muſt yield to his impetuous Deſires. 
The leaſt reſiſtance put him in a Rage; and 
then he conſulted his Reaſon no longer ; 
his Pride transform'd him into a Savage 
Beaſt ; his innate Good-nature and Equity 
forſook him in an inſtant; the moſt faithful 
of his Servants were torc'd to fly from him, 
for he liked none but thoſe who flattered his 
Paſſions. By this means, he always fell into 
Extremities againſt his true Intereſt, and 
made all honeſt Men deteſt his fooliſh Con- 
duct. His Valour ſuſtained him for a long 
time againſt the Multitude of his Enemies ; 
but at laſt he was borne down with numbers. 
Il ſaw him periſh ; the Arrow of a Phenician 
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pierc'd his Breaſt : Not being able to hold 
the Reins any longer, he fell from his Cha- 
riot, and was trampled under foot by the 
Horſes. A Soldier of Cyprus cut off his 
Head ; and holding it up by the Hair, 
ſhewed it in triumph to the victorious Ar- 
my. | 
I ſhall ever remember the ſight of that 
Head ſmeared with Blood; the Eyes ſhut 
and extinguiſhd ; the Face pale and disfi- 
gured ; the Mouth half open, and ſceming 
to attempt to utter ſome broken Words; a 
fierce and menacing Air, which Death it 
ſelf could not efface. This Image will be al- 
ways before my Eyes to the laſt day of my 
Lite ; and if ever the Gods permit me to 
reign, I ſhall never forget, after this fatal 
Example, That no King is worthy to 
© command, or can be happy in the Poſſoſ- 
* ſion of his Power, unleſs he himſelf be go- 
verned by Reaſon; and that *tis the ut- 
© moſt of all Misfortunes, for a Man, who 
© is created for the Publick Good, to be 
© Maſter of ſuch vaſt Numbers of Men, for 
no other end than to render them miſe- 
« rable 
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The ARGUMENT. 


Telemachus relates how he was fet at Liberty by 
the Succeſſor of Bocchoris, with all the Tyrian 
Priſoners, and with them carried to Tyre, on 
board the Ship of Narbal, who commanded the 
Tyrian Fleet ; That Narbal gave him the 
Character of their King Pygmalion, whoſe 
cruel Avarice was to be dreaded; That after- 
wards be learn'd from Narbal all the Regula- 
tions objerved in the Commerce of Tyre; and 
that he was going to embark on Board a Cy- 
prian Ship, in order to go by the and of Cy- 
prus to Ithaca, when Pygmalion diſcover d 
him to be a Stranger, aud had a mind to have 
him ſecured ; That he was then upon the Point 
of being deſtroy'd ; but that Aſtarbe, that Ty- 
rant: Miſtreſs, had ſaved him, in order to 
put to Death in his room a young Man, whoſe 
Diſdain had prevok'd her Anger. - 
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ALI SO heard with Aſto- 
WM niſhment theſe wiſe Refle- 
ctions; and what charm'd her 
ll moſt, was to ſee how ingenu- 
ZI ouſly the young Telemachns re- 
lated the Faults he had com- 
mitted, thro” precipitation, and diſregard of. 
the Counſels of the * Mentor. She was ſur- 
priz'd with the Greatneſs and Generoſity of 
his Mind ; who accuſed himſelt, and made 
ſo good uſe of his own Overſights, to be- 
come Wiſe, ſagacious and moderate. Con- 
tinue, ſaid ſhe, my dear Telemachus ; I long 
to know how you left Egypt, and where you. 
found the wiſe Mentor, whoſe Loſs was ſo 
irkſome to you. 

Telemachus reſuming his Diſcourſe, ſaid, 
The beſt of the Egyptians, who were moſt 
faithful to the King, finding themſelves over- 
power d, and the King dead, were com- 
pell'd to ſubmit to the reſt, and another 
King, call'd Termutis, was ſet up. The Phe- 
#icians and the Troops of Cyprus departed 
trom Egypt, after they had made an Alliance 
with the new King. All the Phenicians, that 
were Priſoners, were ſet at Liberty, and as 
I was accounted one of them, I departed 
from the Court; embark'd with the reſt, and 
my Hopes began to ryvive in the bottom of 
my heart. 


Already 
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Already a favourable Gale fill'd our Sails; 
our Oars cut the foaming Waves; the wide 
Sea was cover'd with our Ships; the Mari- 
ners ſhouted for Joy; the Shores of Egypt fled 
trom us; the Hills and Mountains dimi- 
niſhed ; we began to ſee nothing but the 
Heavens and the Waters, whilſt the Sun, ſur- 
rounded with ſparkling Flames, ſeem'd to 
riſe from the Boſom of the Sea; his Rays 
gilded the tops of the Mountains, which we 
could ſtill diſcover upon the Horizon, and the 
whole Face of Heaven, painted with a deep 
Azure, gave us hopes of a happy Naviga- 
tion. 

Though I had been ſet at liberty, as one 
of the Phenicians, yet none of them knew who 
I was. Narbal, who commanded the Ship 1 
was in, ask'd me my Name and my Country. 
Of what City, ſaid he, in Phenicia are you-? 
I am not a Phenician, {aid I, but the Egyptians 
took me at Sea 1n a Phenician Ship. I have 
been a long time Priſoner in Egypt as a Phe- 
nician; under that Name I have long ſufter'd, 
and under that Name IJ am deliver'd. Ot 
what Country art thou then, ſaid Narbal ? 
I am, ſaid I, Telemachus, Son to Uliſes King 
of Fhaca, in Greece. My Father made him- 
ſelt famous among the Kings who beſieged 
the City of Troy, but the Gods have not per- 
mitted him to return to his own Country. I 
have ſought him in many Climates, but 

For- 
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Fortune perſecutes Me alſo. You ſee an un- 
fortunate Perlon, who defires no other Hap- 
pineſs than to return to his own Country, 
and to find his Father. 

Narbal look'd upon me with Aſtoniſhment, 
and thought he ſaw in my Face ſome marks 
of Happineſs, that proceeded trom the Fa- 
vour of Heaven, and are not in the reſt of 
Men. He was, by nature, ſincere and gene- 
rous. He was mov'd with my Misfortunes, 
and put a Confidence in me, which the Gods 
inſpir'd him with, for my Preſervation. 

Telemachus, {aid he, I neither do nor can 
doubt the Truth of what you ſay: The live- 
ly Images of Good-nature and Virtue drawn 
upon your Face, will not give me leave to 
diſtruſt you. I perceive that the Gods, 
whom I have always ſerv'd, love you, and 
will have me to love you, as if you were my 
Son. I will give you ſafe and uſetul Advice, 
and for my Recompence deſire nothing of you, 
but ſilence. Fear not, ſaid I, for I can, 
without difficulty, keep any thing ſecret that 
you can truſt to my Diſcretion. Though I 
am young, yet I have grown up in the habir 
ot not diſcovering my own Secret, and much 
more of not betraying, under any pretext, 
the Secret of another. How have you been 
able, ſaid he, to accuſtom your ſelt to keep 
Secrets in ſuch tender years? I ſhall be glad 
to know by what Means you have acquird 

this 
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this admirable Quality, which 1s the Foun- 
dation of the wiſeſt Conduct, and without 
which, all other Talents are uſeleſs. 
When yes, ſaid I, departed to repair to 
the Siege of Troy, he took me upon his 
Knees, and embrac'd me, (tor thus I have 
been told the Story) and after he had kiſſed 
me in the tendereſt manner, he {ſaid theſe 
words to me, though I could not then un- 
derſtand them: © O my Son ! may the Gods 
* never let me fee thee again; let rather 
* the fatal Sciflars cut the Thread of thy 
early Days, as the Reaper cuts down with 
the Sickle the tender Flower that begins to 
blow ; let my Enemies daſh thee in pieces, 
© before the Eyes of thy Mother and me, 
© if ever thou art to be corrupted, and aban- 
don Virtue. O! my Friends, continu'd 
© he, I leave my dear Son with you; take 
care of his tender years; if you love me, 
© baniſh all pernicious Flatterers from about 
© him; inſtruct him how to overcome his Paſ- 
ſions; and let him be like a tender Plant, 
© that Men often bend, in order to make it 
grow upright. Above all, forget not to 
© render him juſt, beneficent, ſincere, and 
faithful in keeping a Secret. Whoever is 
© capable of a Lye, is unworthy to be count- 
© ed a Man; and whoever knows not how to 
be ſilent, is unworthy to govern, 
I am exa& in the Repetition of theſe words, 
becauſe 
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becauſe Care was taken to inculcate them 
often into me, and they have made a deep Im- 
preſſion in my Heart; for I often repeat them 
to my ſelf. My Father's Friends made it 
their Buſineſs to exerciſe me early in keeping 
Secrets. I was yet in my Infancy, when 
they truſted me with all their Uncaſineſſes 
and Diſturbances of Mind, to fee my Mo- 
ther expos'd to the Perſecutions of ſo many 


bold Suitors who ofter'd to marry her. Thus 


they began early to treat me as a Man of 
Reaſon, and one that could be truſted. They 
entertain'd me privately with the moſt impor- 
tant Affairs, and acquainted me of all the 
Meaſures they took to remove thoſe Pre- 
tenders. 

I was overjoy'd to be truſted in this man- 
ner, for thereby I look'd upon my ſelf as a 
grown Man. I never abus'd the Confidence 
repos'd in me; I never let fall one ſingle 
word, that might diſcover the leaſt Secret. 
The Pretenders often endeavour'd to make 
me talk, expecting that a Child, who had 
ſeen or heard any thing of Importance, 
would not have been able to conceal it. But 
I knew how to anſwer them without Lying, 
and without informing them of any Thing 
that I ought not to diſcover. | 

Upen this Narbal ſaid to me, you ſee, Te- 
lemachus, the Power of the Phenicians : They 
are formidable to all their Neighbours, by 

| their 
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their mighty Shipping. Tlie Trade they 
drive as far as the Pillars of Hercules, procures 
them Riches ſurpaſſing thoſe ot the molt 
flouriſhing Nations. The Great Seſoftris, 
who could never have ſubdu'd them by Sea, 
did, with great difficulty, defeat them b 

Land, with thoſe Armies that had conquer'd 
all the Eaſt, and impos'd a Tribute upon us, 
which has not continu'd long. The Pheni- 
cians tound themſelves too rich and too po- 
tent, to wear the Yoke of Servitude with Pa- 
tience. We recover d our Liberty. Seſoſtris 
was prevented by Death trom tiniſhing the 
War againſt us. T'is true, we had Reaſon 
to fear the Event, and that, rather on account 
of his Wiſdom, than his Power. Bur as 
ſoon as his Power, without his Wiſdom, had 
paſsd into the Hands of his Son, s con- 
cluded we had no more to Har. In 46 
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the Egyptians have been ſo far from returning 


in Arms, to make an entire Conqueſt of our 
Country, that they have been conſtrain'd to 
call us to their aſſiſtance, to deliver them 
from the Fury of an impious and outragious 
King. We have been their Deliverers, and 
have added the Glory of this Action to the 
Liberty and Riches of our Country. 

But whilſt we deliver others, we our ſclves 
are Slaves. O Telemachus ! beware of fallin 
into the cruel hands of Pygmalion, our King. 
He has already embrued them in the Blood 

OL 
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of Sehens, his Siſter Dido's Husband. Dido, 
Full of Horror and Revenge, is fled from 
Tyre with many Ships. Moſt of thoſe who 
are beſt affected to Liberty and Virtue, have 
attended her. She has founded a magnifi- 
cent City upon the Coaſt of Africk, and 
call'd it Carthage. Pygmalion, tormented with 
an inſatiable Thirſt of Wealth, renders him- 
ſelt every day more wretched and odious to 
all his Subjects. "T's a Crime at Tyre to be 
rich. His Avarice fills him with Suſpicion, 
Diſtruſt, and Cruelty. He perſecutes the 
Wealthy, and fears the Poor. *Tis ſtill a 
greater Crime at Tyre to be virtuous: For 
Pyzmalion ſuppoſes that Good Men cannot 
bear with his Injuſtice and Baſeneſs. As 
Virtue condemns him, ſo is he exaſperated 
and incenſed at it. Every thing diſturbs 
him, attrights him, preys upon him. He 
trembles at his own Shadow; he ſleeps nei- 
ther by Night nor by Day. The Gods, to 
confound him, load 'him with Treaſures 
which he dares not enjoy. The Things he 
covets to make him happy, are preciſely thoſe 
that make him miſerable. He regrets what- 
ever he gives; dreads to loſe, and torments 
himſelf with hopes of Gain. He is ſeldom ſeen. 
He ſhuts himſelf up in the remoteſt parts of 
his Palace, fad, lonely and diſconſolate. His 
very Friends dare not approach him, for fear of 


being ſuſpected. A Guard, terrible to ſee, ſtands 
round 
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round his Palace, with Swords drawn, and 
erected Pikes. Thirty Chambers on a Floor, 
with Doors of Iron, and fix maſly Bolts on 
each, make up the dreadtul Apartment where 
he hides himſelf, No one ever knows in 
which of theſe Chambers he lies. *Tis ſaid, 
he never lies in any of them two Nights to- 
gether, for tear his Throat ſhould be cut. 
He knows no {weet Enjoyments, nor the 
ſweeter Delights of Friendſhip. It any one 
{peak to him of Joy, he finds it will not come 
near him, nor ever enter into his Heart. 
His hollow Eyes are full of a fierce and ſa- 
rage Fire, and inceſſantly rolling on every 
ſide. He hearkens to the leaſt noiſe, and is 
all over in a Sweat, becomes pale and de- 
jected ; and anxious Care fits pictur'd upon 
his wrinkled Face, He ſighs, is ſilent, and 
fetches deep Groans from the bottom of his 
Heart. He 1s unable to conceal the Remorſe 
that rends his Soul. He nauſcates the moſt 
delicious Food. His Children, inſtead of 
being the hopes of his Age, are the Subjects 
of his fear. He looks upon them as his moſt 
dangerous Enemies. He never thought him- 
ſelf ſecure one Moment of his Lite. He pre- 
ſerves himſelt only by ſhedding the Blood of 
every one he fears. Fooliſh Man ! who ſees 
not that his Cruelty, which he ſo much re- 
lies upon, will be his Deſtruction ! Some do- 
meſtick Servant, as ſuſpicious as he, will 
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ſoon deliver the World from this Monſter. 

As tor me, I fear the Gods, and will be 

faithful to the King they have ſet over me, 
let the Conſequence be what it will. I had 
rather die, than take away his Life, or fail 
to defend him. For your part, O Telema- 
chas ! let him not know that you are the 

Son of Ulyſſes, tor he would make you a Pri- 
ſoner, in Expectation of a great Ranſom, 
when Ulyſſes returns to Ithaca. 

When we arriv'd at Bre, I follow'd his 
Counſel, and found every thing he had ſaid 
to be true. I could not comprehend how a 
Man could make himſelf ſo miſerable as Pyg- 
niulion appeard to be. Surpriz'd with a 
thing ſo aſtoniſhing, and ſo new to me, I 
ſaid thus to my ſelf: This Man defien'd 
to be happy, and perſuaded himſelf, that 
Riches and Arbitrary Power would make 
him ſo. He poſſeſſes all he can defire, and 
yet is made miſerable even by his Power, 
and his Riches. It he were a Shepherd, as 
J lately was, he would be as happy as I have 
been: He would enjoy the innocent Plea- 
ſures of the Country, nay, enjoy them with- 
out remorſe. He would not fear either 
Dagger or Poiſon. He would love Men, 
and be belov'd by them. He would not in- 
deed be Poſſeſſor of thoſe vaſt Treaſures, 
which are as inſignificant to him as Sand, 
ſince he dares not touch them; but he would 

| really 
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really enjoy the Fruits of the Earth, and 
ſuffer no manner ot Want. This Man ſeems 
to do whatever pleaſes him; but the Cale 15 
tar otherwiſe, tor he does all that his fierce 
Paſſions command. He is compell'd to fol- 
low whereſoever his Covetouſneſs and Suſpi- 
cions lead. He ſeems to be Maſter ot all 
other Men, but is not Maſter ot himſelf; 

and has as many Maſters and Tormentors, 
as he has violent Deſires. 

Thus I reaſon'd concerning Pygmalio:i, 
without ſeeing him; for he was not to be 
ſcen. Men only beheld with Awe, thoſe 
lofty Towers that were ſurrounded Niglit 
and Day with dreadful Guards, where he 
ſhut himſelf up, as it were in a Prison, 
with his belov'd Treaſures. I compar'd this 
iuviſible King with Seſoſtris, who was fo 
good, ſo eaſy of Acceſs; fo attable, fo ready 
to hear any Stranger, 0 attentive in giving 
Audience to all Men, and to find out the 
Truth, which is always conceal'd from 
Kings. Seſoſtris, ſaid. I, tear'd nothing, and 
had nothing to fear. He ſhew'd himtelt to 
all his Subjects, as to his own Children. 
This Man fears all, and has all to fear. This 
wicked King 1s always expos d to the danger 
of a violent Death, even within his inaccoſſible 
Palace, andin the midſt of his Guards. On 
the contrary, the good King &i, was al- 
ways ſate in the: midſt of the greate t numbers 
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of his People, as a gentle Father in his own 

Houſe, with all his Family about him, 
Pygmalion gave Orders to ſend home the 
Forces of Cyprus, that came to his Aſſiſtance, 
by virtue of an Alliance that was between 
the two Nations. Narbal took this Occa- 
fion to ſet me at Liberty. He caus'd me to 
be muſtered among the Cyprian Soldiers ; for 
the King was jealous even in the minuteſt 
Things, The common Fault of too eaſy and 
lazy Princes, 1s blindly to give themſelves 
up to the Conduct of crafty and corrupt 
Miniſters : Whereas on the contrary, it was 
this Man's Fault to diſtruſt the beſt and 
moſt virtuous, He knew not how to diſtin- 
guiſh Men ot Probity and Uprightneſs, who 
always act without diſguiſe. He had never 
ſeen an honeſt Man, for ſuch will never 
flatter a corrupt King. Beſides, he had 
found, in all thoſe who had ſerv'd him ſince 
his Acceſſion to the Crown, ſo much diſſi- 
mulation and perſidiouſneſs, which ſo many 
horrid Vices diſguis'd under the Appearances 
of Virtue, that he look'd upon all Men, 
without exception, as living under a Mask, 
and concluded there was no real Virtue in 
the World : Theretore he look'd upon all 
Men to be much alike ; and upon this Sup- 
poſition, when he found a Servant tricking 
and corrupt, he took not the pains to 
look out for another, becauſe he reckon'd 
that 
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that he could not better his Choice. Nay, 
good Men appear'd to him worſe than the 
baretac'd Wicked, becauſe he thought them 
as bad and more deceitful. 

Bur to return to my felt. I paſs'd in the 
Muſter for a Cyprian, and eſcap'd the watch- 
ful Jealouſy of the King. Nazbal trembled 
for tear I ſhould be diſcover'd, which would 
have coſt his Lite, and mine allo. He was 
under great impatience to fee us embark'd ; 
bur contrary Winds detain'd us at Tyre. 

I made uſe of this time to inform my ſelt 
of the Manners of the Phenicans, ſo famous 
in all Parts of the known World. I admired 
the happy ſituation of their City, which is 
built upon an Ifland in the midſt of the Sea, 
The neighbcuring Coaſt is delighttul by its 
Fertility, abounding in exquilite Fraits, 
and ſo over d wich Towns and Villages, 
that they ſeem to be contiguous to one an- 
other. "The Air is ſweer and temperate, for 
the Mountains ſhelter that Coaſt from the 
ſcorching Winds which come from the South, 
The Country is every where retreſhed by 
the North Wind that blows from the Sea. 
It lies at the foot ot Mount Libanus, whoſe 
ſummit pierces through the Clouds, and ad- 
vances to meet the Stars. His brow is co- 
ver'd with an eternal Ice; and Rivers, min- 
gled with Snow, fall down like Torrents 
trom the Rocks that ſurround his Head. 

F 4 Be- 
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Beneath is ſeen a vaſt Foreſt of ancient Ce- 
dars, u hich appear as old as the Earth on 
which they grow, and ſhoot their ſpreading 
Branches to the Clouds. Under this Foreſt, 
are rich Paſtures, leaning on the deſcent of 
the Mountain. Here one may ſee the bel- 
lowing Bulls wandering up and down, and 
the bleating Ewes with their tender Lambs, 
Skipping upon the Graſs. A thouſand 
Streams of the cleareſt Water run down 
theſe charming Fields. Below theſe Paſtures, 
is the foot of the Mountain, which appears 
like a Garden on every fide. Here Spring 
and Autumn reign together, and joyn the 
Fruits of the one to the Flowers of the 
other, Neither the peſtilent Breath of the 
South-Wind, that parches and burns up all, 
nor the cruel blaſt of the North-Eaſt, have 
ever dared to deface the lively Colours that 
adorn this Garden. 

Hard by this beautiful Coaſt, an Iſland 
riſes in the Sea, where the City of Tyre is 
built. This great City ſeems to float upon 
the Waters, and to be Queen of all the Sea. 
The Merchants reſort thither from all Parts 
(t the World; and its Inhabitants are the 
moſt famous Merchants in the Univerſe. 
When Men enter into this City, they cannot 
think it to be a Place belonging to a parti- 
cular People, but rather to be a City com- 
mon to all Nations, and the Center of all 

Trade. 
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Trade. Two great Moles, advancing their 
Arms into the Sea, crabrace a rail Port, 
where the Winds cannot enter. In this 
Harbour, one may ſee, as it were, a Foreſt 
of Maſts; and the Ships are ſo numerous, 
that the Sea which carries them, can hardly 
be diſcover'd. All the Citizens apply them- 
ſelves to Commerce, and their valt Riches 
never divert them from that Labour which 
is neceſlary to increaſe their Treaſure. In 
every part of the City, one may ſee the fine 
Linnen ot Egypt, and the Tyria 27 Purple, 
twice dy'd, and of a noble luſtre. This 
double J incture is fo lively, as not to b. 
defaced by time. Tis us'd upon the fineſt 

Cloth, which is uſually embroider'd with 
Gold and Silver. The Phexicians drive a 
Trade with all People, as tar as the Straits 
of Gades: Nay, they have penetrated into 
the vaſt Ocean that encompadl: s the Earth 

Tney have made long Voyages upon the Reg- 
Sea, and vitted unknown Iſlands, from 


whence they bring Gold, and all ſorts of 


e as 8 with various Animals, no where 
to be leen. 


1 could nat ſatiate my Eves with the ſight 


of this great City, here every thing was in 


motion. I did nor ſce, as in the Iflands of 
Greece, idle and inquiſitive Perſons, goin 

about to hear News in the publick places, 
and to gaze upon Strangers as they arrive in 


5 the 


5 
l 
y 

| 


64 The Adventures Book III. 


the Ports. The Men are employ'd in un- 
loading their Ships, ſending home their 
Gocds, putting their Ware-houſes in order, 
ſelling their Merchandiſe, and keeping an 
exact Account of what 1s due to them trom 
foreign Merchants. The Women are always 
buſy in ſpinning of Wool, in folding up the 
richeſt Stufts, and 1n various Works of Em- 
broidcry, 

M hence comes it, ſaid I to Narlbal, that 
the Phenicians are Maſters of the Trade in all 
Parts of the World, and enrich themſelves 
at the expence of all other Nations? You ſce, 
ſaid he, the ſituation of Tyre, how conve- 
niently it lies tor Trade: Our Country has 
the honour ct having invented Navigation; 
the Tyriaus were the firſt (if we may believe 
what is told us concerning obſcure Antiquity) 
who firſt tam'd the boiſterous Waves, long 
before the times of Typhis and the Argonauts, 
ſo fam'd in Greece. They were the firſt who 
in a feeble Ship durſt commit themſelves to 
the Mercy of the Waves and Storms; who 
founded the Depths of the Sea; who ob- 
ſerv'd the Stars that are ſo tar from the Earth, 
according to the knowledge they had learn'd 
from the Egyptians and Babylonians ; and who, 
by theſe means, reunited ſo many People, 
that the Sea ſeem d td have ſeparated for 
ever. The Tyrians are induſtrious, patient, 
laborious, cleanly, ſober and frugal; exact 

112 
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in their Civil Government, and united among 
themſelves. No Nation has ever been more 
conſtant, more ſincere, more faithful, more 
honeſt, and more kind to all Strangers. 

Theſe, theſe are the Things that have 
given them the Empire of the Sea, and all the 
Advantages of Trade, It they ſhould fall 
into Diviſions and healouties; if they ſhould 
emaſculate themſelves with Pleafures and 
Idleneſs; it the principal Citizens ſhould 
come to deſpiſe Labour and Frugality; it 
Arts ſhould ceaſe to be accounted honour- 
able among them; it they ſhould violate 
their Faith with Strangers, and in the lgall 
tranſgreſs the Rules of Free- trade; it they 
neglected their Manutactures, and ceaſed to 
make the neceſlary Advances to Arrtiticers, 
in order to enable them to make their 
Goods perfect, each in its kind; you would 
ſoon ſee the Ruin of that Power you ad- 
mire. 

But pray, ſaid I, inſtruct me how I may 
hereatter eſtabliſh the like Commerce in 
Ithaca. Do, ſaid he, as you ſee done here: 
Receive all Strangers kindly ; let them find. 
ſafety in your Ports, with conyeniency, and 
entire liberty. Suffer not yeur ſelf to be 
polleſs*'d with Covetouſneſs or Pride, The 
true way to gain much, is never to defire to 
gain too much, and to know how and when 
to leſe; acquire the love of all Strangers, 
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and even ſuffer ſmall Wrongs from them. 
Beware of exciting their ſuſpicions by inſo- 
lent behavicur. Be conſtant to the Rules of 
Trade: Let them be plain and ealy: Ac- 
cuſtom your Subjects to obſerve them in- 
viclably: Puniſh Fraud with Severity : Cor- 
rect the negligence and pride of Merchants, 
who ruin Jrade by ruining thoſe that carry 
1: on: Above all, never go about to reitrain 
Trade, cr govern it by your own fancy. 
The Prince muſt not intermeddle with it, 
for tear of diſcouraging his People; who, as 
they have the Pains, ought to have all the 
Profit. He will find {utficient Advantages 
by the vaſt Riches that will be brought into 
his Kingdom. Commerce is like certain 
Springs, it you force them to alter their 
courſe, you dry them up. *Tis only Profit 
aud Conveniency that invite Strangers. It 
cu render their Trade leſs eaſy and leſs 
eneficial, they will inſenſibly withdraw 
themlelves, and return no more; becauſe 
other Nations, taking Advantage of your 
Imprudence, will invite them thither, and 
accultom them to live without you. I muſt 
own, that for ſome time paſt, the Glory of 
Tyre has been much clouded. O! if you 
had ſeen it, my dear Telemachus, betore the 
Reign of Pyemalioz, you would hive been 
much more ſurpriz d. You find only here 
the diſmal remains of a Grandeur that tends 
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to is Ruin. O unhappy Tyre! into what 
hands art thou fallen? The Sea former! 
brought Thee the Fribute of all the Nations 
in the World. Pygmalion is afraid of all, 
both Strangers and Subjects. Inſtead of 
opening his Ports with an entire hberty to 
all People, however remote, he requires con- 
ſtantly to be informed v hat number of Ships 
arrive, and from what Country, the names 
ot the Men on Board, the Trade they drive, 
the nature” and price of their Merchandiſe, 
and the time they deſign to ſtay. He does 
yer worſe; for he uſes all manner of Ar- 
tifices to ſurprize the Merchants, and 
confiſcate their Goods: He contrives to 6&- 
inare tie moſt Wealthy, under various Pre- 
tences: He burdens 'I'rade with innume- 
rable Impoſts: He will be a Merchant him- 
felt, and all Men are atraid to deal with 
him. Thus our Commerce languiſhes : Fo- 
reigners, by degrees, forget the way to Tyre, 
which was once ſo agrecable to them; and 
it Pyemalion Will not alter has Conduct, our 
Glory and our Power mult in a ſhort time 
be transferred to ſome other People who are 
under a better Goycrament, 

I then demanded of Narbal, by what 
means the Tyriaus had render'd themſclves {0 
powerful at Sea; for I was not willing to 
be ignorant of any Thing that might con- 
tribute to the good Government of a King ing- 
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dom. We have, ſaid he, the Foreſts of Li- 
banus, which furniſh us with Timber tor the 
building of Ships, and we preſerve them with 
Care, for that uſe. We never fell the Trees, 
but for the publick Service; and as for the 
building of Ships, we are provided with 
very able Shipwrights. How came you, 
ſaid I, to find theſe excellent Artiſts? © They 
grew up, ſaid he, by degrees in the Coun- 
try. When thoſe who excel in Arts, are 
liberally rewarded, Men will quickly be 
found, who ſhall carry them to the utmoſt 
perfection: For Men of the beſt Talents 
and Underſtanding, never fail to apply 
themſelyes to thoſe Arts that are attended 
© with the greateſt Recompences. In this 
City, we honour all ſuch Perfons as excel in 
any of thoſe Arts and Sciences which are 
uſeful to Navigation, We reſpe&t a Man 
Skilld in Geometry; we eſteem an able 
Aſtronomer ; and bountifully reward a Pi- 
lot who ſurpaſles the reſt of his Profeſſion. 
We deſpiſe not a good Carpenter; on the 
contrary, he is well paid, and well us'd. 
Men dextrous at the Oar, are ſure of a re- 
ward proportion'd to their Service: They 
are fed with wholſome Proviſions; they are 
carefully attended when fick ; Care is taken 
of their Wives and Children in their ab- 
ſence; if they periſh by Shipwreck, their 
Families are indemnitied ; every Man is ſent 
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home to his habitation, after he has ſerv'd a 
certain time. By theſe means, the Tyrians 
have as many Sea-men as they will. Fathers 
are glad to bring up their Children in ſo 
good an Employment, and haſten to teach 
them in their tender years to handle an Oar, 
manage the Tackle, and ſcorn a Storm. 
Theſe Rewards, and this good Order, lead 
Men to be uletul to the Publick, without 
Compulſion. Authority never does well 
alone; the Submiſſion of Inferiors is not 
© enough; their Hearts muſt be won, and 
© they ought to find their own Account in 
© ſerving the State. 

After this diſcourſe, Narbal conducted me 
to ſee all the Magazines, the Arſenals, and 
the ſeveral Trades that ſerve for the build- 
ing and fitting out of Ships. I enquired into 
all Particulars, even the minuteſt things, and 
wrote down all that I had learn'd, for fear 
of torgetting any uſetul Circumſtance. 

In the mean time, Narbal who knew Pyg- 
malien, as well as he loy'd me, was impatient 
for my departure, fearing I might be diſ- 
cover'd by the King's Spies, who went up 
and down the Town day and night; but the 
Wirds would not permit us yet to embark. 
One day, as we ſtood viewing the Port, and 
asking Merchants divers Queſtions, an Ot- 
ficer of Pygmalion came up to us, and ſaid to 
Narbal, The King is juſt now inform'd, by a 
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Captain of one of thoſe Ships which return'd 
--with you from Egypt, that you have brought 
a certain Stranger, Who paſſes for a Cyprian. 
*Tis the King's pleaſure to have him ſeiz'd, 
and examined, that he may know who he 
is: And for this you are to anſwer with 
your Head. 

In that moment I was at ſome diſtance 
from Narbal, in order to take a nearer view 
of the Proportions which the Tyriaus had ob- 
ſerv d in building a Ship, that was then al- 
moſt new, and accounted, by reaſon of the 
exact proportion of all its parts, the beſt 
Sailor that had ever been ſeen in the Har- 
bour. I ask'd the Builder, who he was that 
had drawn the Plan of that Ship? 

Narbal, ſurpriz'd and territy'd with this 
Metlage, anſwered, I will make it my buſi- 
neſs to find out that Cyprian ſtranger ; but as 
ſoon as the Officer was gone out of his 
ſight, he ran to me, and intorm'd me of the 
danger I was in. I too well foreſaw, {aid he, 
what would happen: My dear Telemachus, 
we are both undone; the King, who is night 
and day tormented with diffidence, ſuſpects 
you not to be a Cypriaz. He will have you 
ſeiz d, and will take away my Lite, if I do 
not put you into his hands. What ſhall we 
do? O Gods. give us Wiidom to eſcape this 
danger! I muſt, Telemachus, carry you to 
the King's Palace, where you ſhall affirm, 

that 
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that you are a Cyprian ot the City of Ama- 
thonte, and Son to a Statuary of Venus. I will 
declare, that I formerly knew your Father; 
and perhaps the King may let you depart 
without any further Examination. I ſee no 
other way to ſave your Lite and mine. 

I anſwered, O Narbal! ſuffer me to pe- 
riſh, ſince Fate has decreed my deſtruction. 
I know how to die, and am too much in- 
debted to you, to draw you into my Miſ- 
fortune. I cannot perſuade my ſelf to tell a 
Lie; I am not a Cyprian, I cannot ſay that I 
am. The Gods ſee my ſincerity ; to them 
it belongs to preſerve my Life by their 
Power, but I will not fave it by Falſhood. 

Narlal anſwered me, This Falſhood, O 
Telemachus ! is in all reſpects innocent; it 
cannot be diſapprovd by the Gods them- 
ſelves ; it does no Injury to any one; it ſaves 
the Lives of two innocent Perſons, and de- 
ceives the King, only to prevent him from 
committing a great Crime. You Carry the 
Love of Virtue too far, and are too ſcru- 
pulous in your Fears of offending Reli- 
gion. 

But, ſaid I, Falſhood is Falſhood ſtill; 
and on that account, unworthy of a Man, 
who ſpeaks in the preſence of the Gods, and 
owes the higheſt reverence to Truth. He 
that offends the Truth, offends the Gods, 
and injures himſelf, becauſe he {perks againſt 
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his Conſcience. Propoſe no more, O Narbal ! 
that which is unworthy of us both. It the 
Gods have any pity for us, they know how 
to deliver us; but if they ſuffer us to periſh, 
we ſhall fall the Victims of Truth, and 
leave an Example to inſtru Men, to prefer 
unblemiſh'd Virtue before long Life. My 
own is already too long, and too unhappy. 
Tis you alone, my dear Narbal, that grieve 
my heart: Why muſt your kindneſs to an 
unfortunate Stranger, prove ſo fatal to you ? 
We continu'd long in this kind of Conflict, 
till at laſt we ſaw a Man quite out of 
Breath, running towards us. He was ano- 
ther of the King's Officers, and ſent to 
Narbal by Aſtarbe. This Woman was beau- 
tiful as a Goddeſs: To the Charms of her 
Body were added thoſe of a refined Wit; 
ſhe was gay, inlinuating, flattering : Bur 
under the appearance of Gentleneſs, ſhe, 
Syren-like, had a Heart fill'd with Malice 
and Cruelty. Yet ſhe knew how to conceal 
her deſigns with the profoundeſt Art. Ste 
had conquer'd the Heart of Pygmalicn, by 
her Wit and Beauty, and by the Charms of 
her Voice and Lute : And Pyemalion, blind 
with Love, had abandon'd Tapha, his legi- 
timate Wite. He thought of nothing ſo 
much, as how to gratity the Paſſions ot the 
ambirious Aſtarbe. His Love for this Wo- 
man was little leſs pernicious to him, than 
his 
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his infamous Covetouſneſs. But tho” he had 
ſo great a Paſſion tor her, ſhe deſpis'd and 
loath'd him in her Heart; yet underſtood ſo 
well how to cover her private Sentiments, 
that ſhe ſeem'd to live only for him, at the 
ſame time, that ſhe could not endure him. 
There was in Tyre a young Lydian, call'd 
Malachon, of admirable Beauty, but volup- 
tuous, efteminate, and drown'd in Pleaſures. 
His chief buſineſs was to preſerve the deli- 
cacy of his Complexion; to comb his Hair, 
that fell down in curls upon his Shoulders, 
to perfume, to dreſs nicely, to ſing amorous 
Songs, and play upon the Lute. Aſtarbe ſaw 
him, fell in love with him, and became fu- 
riouſly tranſported with her Paſſion. He de- 
ſpis'd her, becauſe he was in love with ano- 
ther Woman: and beſides, he dreaded to ex- 
poſe himſelf to the cruel Jealouſy of the 
King. Aſtarbe, finding ſhe was ſcorn'd, 
abandon'd her ſelf to Reſentment, In her 
_ deſpair, ſhe imagin'd it poſſible to make Ma- 
lachen paſs for the Stranger whom the King 
had ſent for, and who was ſaid to have come 
with Narbal. In effect, ſhe ſoon perſuaded 
Pygmalion as ſhe deſir'd, and corrupted all 
thoſe who were able to undeceive him. For 
having no affection for virtuous Men, whom 
he neither knew, nor valu'd, he was always 
ſurrounded by ſuch only as were Covetous, 
full ot Artifice, addicted to their — 
an 
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and ready to execute his unjuſt and bloody 
Orders. Theſe Men fear'd the authority of 
Aſtarle, and help'd her to deceive the King, 
that they might not offend this haughty 
Woman, who entirely poſſeſs'd his Conti- 
dence. Thus the young Malachon, though 
known by all the City to be of Crete, paſs'd 
for the young Stranger that Narbal had 
brought from Egypt. He was ſeiz d and ſent 
away to Priſon. 

Aftarbe, who tear'd Narbal might go to the 
King, and diſcover her Impoſture, had di- 
ſpatch'd.this Officer in haſte, and command- 
cd him to ſay theſe Words: Aſtarbe torbids 
you to diſcover your Stranger to the King; 
ſhe requires nothing of you but filence, and 
promiſes to ſatisfy him concerning you. In 
the mean time, take care that the young 
Stranger, who came with you from Egypt, 
may imbark among the Cyprians with all ex- 
pedition, and be no longer ſeen in the City. 
Narbal, overjoy'd to ſave his own Lite and 
mine, promis d to be ſilent ; and the Officer, 
pleas'd with having obtaind what he de- 
manded, immediately return'dto Aſtusbe, with. 
an Account of his Commiſſion. 

Narbal and I admir'd the Goodneſs of the 
Gods, who had rewarded our ſincerity, and 
taken ſuch care of thoſe who had hazarded 
all for the ſake of Virtue. We reflected 
with horror upon a King given up to Vo- 
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luptuouſneſs and Avarice, He deſerves to be 
deceiv'd, ſaid we, who dreads it fo exceſ- 
fively: And he is fo, moſt frequently and 
groſsly; for he truſts not Men of Honeſty, 
but abandons himfelt to Villains. He is the 
only Perfon who knows nothing of what is 
doing. See how Pygmalion is made the ſport 
of an immodeſt Woman, whilit the Gods 
make uſe of wicked Men to ſave the good, 
who chuſe to part with Life, rather than tell 
a Lie. As we were making theſe Refle- 
ctions, we perceiv'd the Wind to turn, and 
become favourable to the Cyprian Fleet. The 
Gods declare themſelves, ſaid Narbal; they 
reſolve to take care of your ſafety; my dear 
Telemachus, fly from this unfortunate, ac- 
curs d Land. Happy he, that can follow you 
to the remoteſt parts of the Earth ! Happy, 
who may live and die with you! But my 
cruel Fate ties me to my unhappy Country. 
I muſt ſuffer with her, and perhaps be bu- 
ried in her Ruins. No matter, provided I 
may always ſpeak the Truth, and my Heart 
love nothing bur Juſtice. As for you, O my 
dear Telemachus! I pray the Gods, who lead 
vou as it were by the hand, to grant you 
the moſt precious of all their Gitts, a pure 
and unblemiſh'd Virtue to the laſt moment 
of your Lite. Live, return to Thaca, com- 
tort Penelope; deliver her from the Perſecu- 
tions of her raſh Lovers. May your Eyes 
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ſee, and your Arms embrace the wiſe Ulyſſes 3 
and may he find in you, a Son equal to 
him in Wiſdom. But in the midſt of your 
felicity, remember the unhappy Narbal, and 
continue always to love me. 

When he finiſh'd theſe words, my Tears 
ran down ſo faſt, that I was not able to an- 
ſwer him. My Sighs, which I drew from 
the bottom of my Heart, would not ſuffer 
me to ſpeak. We embrac'd in ſilence: He 
brought me to the Ship. He ſtay'd upon 
the Shore; and when the Veſſel put off, we 
continu'd looking upon each other, till we 
loſt fight of one another. 
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BOOK IV. 


The ARGUMENT. 


Calypſo, interrupts Telemachus's Narrative, 
that he may repoſe himſelf. Mentor blames 
him privately for having undertaken the Recital 
of his Adventures; but however, fince he has 
begun, be adviſes him to go through. Then 

— Telemachus relates that in his Voyage from 
Tyre to the e of Cyprus, he had a Dream 
wherein he ſaw Venus and Cupid, agaiuſt 
whom he was protected by Minerva; that 
afterwards he thought he ſaw Mentor lkewiſe, 
who exhorted him to fly from the Ie of Cy- 
prus ; that as he waked, they fell into a Storm 
in which they muſt have periſh'd, had he not 
himſelf got hold of the Rudder, the drunken 

Cyprians 
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Cyprians not being in a condition to ſteer the 
Ship; that upon his Arrival in the Hand, be | 
ſaw with Horror the Voluptuouſneſs and Effe- 
minacy of the Inhabitants ; but that the Syrian 
Hazael, to whom Mentor was fold as a | 
Slave, happening to be then in Cyprus, taking | 
a liking to Telemachus, brought him and his 
former Companion together, and put them on 
Board his Ship, to carry them to Crete; and 
that in their . Paſſage, they Jaw the glorious 
Show of Amphitrite, drawy in her Chariot by 
Sea- Horſes. 


AIP SO, who all this while 
had hearken'd with the utmoſt 
Attention and Pleaſure to the 
Adventures of Telemachus, in- 
terrupted the purſuit of his 
Narration, that ſhe might 
perſuade him to take ſome reſt. Ir is 
time, ſaid ſhe, after ſo many Toils, to taſte 
the ſweetneſs of Sleep. In this place, you 
have nothing to fear : All that's here, is fa- 
vourable to you: Abandon your heart to Joy 
and Tranquility, and enjoy all the Bleſſings 
which Heaven is going to ſhower down upon 
you. To morrow when Aurora has open'd 
the golden Gates of the Eaſt with her roſy 
Fingers, and the Horſes of the Sun, ſpring- 
ing from the briny Main, ſpread the Flames 
of Light, and drive away the Stars before 

| them, 


cd ECT RH In Eg EEC... BR. Ce 


Book IV. of TELEMACHUS. 575 


them, we will, my dear Telemachus, reſume 


the Hiſtory of your Misfortunes. No, your 
Father never equalld you in Wiſdom and 
Courage. Achilles, who conquer'd Hector; 
Theſeus, who return'd from Hell ; the grear 
Alcides himſelf, who purg'd the Earth from 
Monſters, never ſhewd ſo much Conſtancy 
and Virtue. May the ſofteſt and profound- 
e& Sleep make the Night ſeem ſhort to you, 
But alas! how tedious will it be to me! 
How I ſhall long, to ſee you again! To hear 

our Voice Eg make you to repeat what I 
Gow already, and to ask you what I know 
not yet! Go, my dear Telemachus, with the 
wiſe Mentor, whom the favour of the Gods 
has reſtor d to you; go into the Grotto, 
where every thing is prepar'd for your re- 
poſe. May Morpheus ſhed the ſweeteſt of his 
Charms upon your heavy Eye-lids; may he 
infuſe a Divine Vapour through all your wea- 
ry'd Limbs, and ſend you eaſy Dreams, 
which hovering about you, may tlattcr your 
Senſes with the moſt delightful Images, and 
chaſe away whatever might diſturb your 
reſt, or awaken you too {oon. 

The Goddeſs brought Telemachus to the 
Grotto, which was ſeparated from her own, 
but not leſs agreeable, nor leſs ruſtick. A 
Fountain of liquid Chryſtal ran down in one 
corner, and ſweetly murmuring, ſeem'd con- 
triv'd to invite ſleep. 8 Nymphs had pre- 
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par'd there two Beds compos'd of the ſofteſt 
Greens, and had cover'd them with two 
large Skins, the one of a Lyon for Telemac his, 
and the other of a Bear for Mentor. 

Before ſlumber had clos'd their Eyes, Mens 
tor ſpoke thus to Telemachus. The pleaſure 
of relating your Adventures, has carry d you 
too far; you have charm'd the Goddeſs with 
the Hiſtory of thoſe Dangers, trom which 
your Courage and Induſtry have deliver'd 
you. By this means, you have added to the 
flames of her heart, and are preparing to 
your ſelt a moſt dangerous Captivity. How 
can you hope ſhe ſhould ſutter you ro depart 
from her Iſland ; you, who have charm'd her 


with the relation of your ſtory? A vain- 


glorious levity has cauſed you to ſpeak with- 
out caution. She had promis'd to tell you 
ſtories, and to acquaint you with the deſtiny 
of Ulyſſes ; ſhe has found the way to ſpeak 
long and ſay little, but ſhe. has engaged you 
to tell her all ſhe deſires to know; ſuch is the 
Art of flattering and paſſionate Women! 
When will you be wiſe enough, O Telema- 
chus ! never to {peak with vanity ? And when 
will you know how to conceal what may be for 
your Reputation, if it be not fit to be ſaid? 
Others admire your Wiſdom at ſuch years as 
may want it without blame; but tor me, I 
can forgive you nothing; I alone know and 


love you enough to tell you of all your faults, 
How 
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How far yet do you come ſhort of your Fa- 
ther's Wiſdom |! 

But, ſaid Telemachus, could I refuſe to re- 
late my Misfortunes to Calypſo ? No, reply'd 
Mentor, "twas abſolutely neceſſary; but you 
ought ſo to have related them, as might- on- 
ly excite her Compaſſion. You might have 
told her, that you had been ſometimes an- 
dring in Deſarts, then a Priſoner in Sicily, 
and afterwards in Ezypr, This had been 
enough; and all the reſt has only ſerv'd to 
inflame the Poiſon, that has already ſcorch'd 
her heart. May the Gods granr, that your's 
may - be untouched. 

But what ſhall I do now, ſaid Trlemachiits, 
in a modeſt and ſubmiſſive manner? It is 
now in vain, reply 'd Mentor, to conceal the 
reſt of your Adventures; ſhe knows enough 
to ſecure her from being deceivd in that 
which is to come; any reſerve on your part, 
would only ſerve to provoke her. Finiſh 
therefore your relation to morrow ; tell her 
all that the Gods have done for you, and 
learn for the future to ſpeak with more re- 
ſerve of all things that may tend to your 
own praiſe. Telemachus kindly receiy'd 
this good advice; and both lay down to 
ſleep. 

As ſoon as Phgbus had ſpread the firſt Rays 
of his glory upon the earth, Mentor, hearing 
the voice of the Goddeſs, who cali'd to her 

(3 Nymphs 
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Nymphs in the Wood, awaken'd Telemachus. 
It is time, ſaid he, to ſhake off ſleep. Come, 
let us return to Calypſo; but beware of the 
Charms of her bewitching tongue : never 
open your Heart to her, dread the infinua- 
ting Poiſon of her Praiſes. Yeſterday ſhe 
exalted you above your wiſe Father, above 
the invincible Achilles, the renowned Theſeus, 
or even Hercules himſelt, who has obtain'd 
Immortality by his glorious Actions. Could 
you not perceive the excels of theſe Com- 
mendations ? Or did you believe what ſhe 
faid? Know, that ſhe believes it not her- 
ſelt : She only commends you, becauſe ſhe 
thinks you weak and vain enough to be de- 
ceiv'd with Praiſes far exceeding your Acti- 
ons. 

After this difcourſe, they went to the 
Place where the Goddeſs expected them. She 
ſmil'd when ſhe ſaw them approaching, and, 
under an appearance of Joy, conceal'd the 
fears and ſuſpicions that diſturb'd her Heart: 
for ſhe foreſaw, that Telemachus, under 
the conduct of Mentor, would eſcape her 
hands, as Ulyſſes had done. Go on, ſaid ſhe, 
my dear Telemachus, and ſatisfy my curioſity. 
I thought all the night, I ſaw you departing 
from Phenicia, and going to ſeek a new De- 
ſtiny in the Iſland of Cyprus. Tell me then 
the ſucceſs of this Voyage, and let us nor 
loſe one moment. They ſat down in a ſha- 
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dy Grove, upon the green Turf, enamell'd 
with Violets. 

Calypſo could not refrain from looking up- 
on Telemachus with Tenderneſs and Paſſion ; 
nor ſee, without Indignation, that Mentor ob- 
ſerv'd even the leaſt motion of her Eyes. In 
the mean time, the Nymphs ſtood filent, 
forming a half Circle, and leaning ſomewhat 
forward, that they might both hear and ſee 
with more advantage. The Eyes of all the 
Aſſembly were immoveably fix d upon the 
young Man. Telemachus, looking down, and 
gracefully bluſhing, thus refum'd the thread 
of his Diſcourſe : 

Scarce had the breath of a favourable Wind 
fill'd our Sails, when the Coaſt of Phwnicia 
entirely diſappear'd from us. And becauſe I 
was with the Cyprians, whoſe Manners I 
knew not, I reſolv'd to be filent, and to ob- 
ſerve all, keeping my ſelf within the ſtricteſt 
Rules of Diſcretion, that I might acquire 
their eſteem. But during my ſilence, a oft 
and powerful {lumber ſeiz'd upon me; my 
Senſes were raviſh'd and ſuſpended ; my 
Heart was quiet and full of Joy. On a ſud- 
den, I thought I ſaw Venus launching down 
from the Clouds in her flying Chariot drawn 
by a pair of Doves. She had the ſame ſhi- 
ning Beauty, the ſame lively Youth, and 
thoſe blooming Graces that appear'd in her, 
when ſhe aroſe from the foam of the Ocean, 
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and dazzled the Eyes of Jupiter himſelf, She 
deſcended with extream rapidity, plac'd her 
ſelf by me, laid her Hand upon my Shoulder, 
call'd me by my Name, and ſmiling, pro- 
nouncd theſe words: Young Greek, thou art 
going into my peculiar Empire; thou ſhalt 
ſoon arrive in that fortunate Iſland, where 
Pleaſures, Sports, and wanton Joys attend 
my Steps : There thou ſhalt burn * 
upon my Altars: There I will plunge thee 
into a River of Delights: Open thy Heart 
ro the moſt charming hopes, and beware of 
reliſting the molt powertul of all the God- 
defles, who reſolves to make Thee happy. 

At the ſame time, I ſaw young Cupid, 
gently moving his little Wings, and hovering 
about his Mother. He had the tendereſt 
Graces in his Face, and the ſmiles of an In- 
tant; yet there was ſomething fo fierce in his 
Eyes, as to make me afraid. He ſmil'd when 
he look'd upon me, but his ſmiles were ma- 
licious, ſcorntul, and cruel. He took the 
ſharpeſt of his Arrows from his golden Qui- 
ver; he drew his Bow, and was going to 
pierce my Heart, when Minerva appear'd, 

and cover d me with her immortal Shield. 

The Face of this Goddeſs had not the ſame 
eminate Beauty, nor that paſſionate lan- 

guiſhing, which I had obſerv'd in the Face 
nd Poſture of Yexus. On the contrary, her 
Beauty was natural, unaffected, modeſt ; all 
aS 
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was. grave, vigorous, noble, full of Force 
and Majeſty. The Arrow, too weak to 
ierce the Shield, fell down upon the ground. 
Cupid, in a rage, ſigh'd bitterly, and was 
aſham'd to ſee himſelf overcome. Be gone, 
cry d Minerva, raſh Boy, be gone; thou 
canſt conquer none but the Baſe, who prefer 
diſhonourable Pleaſures betore Wiſdom, Vir- 
tue and Glory. At theſe words, Cupid, fired 
with Indignation, flew away ; and as Venus 
re- aſcended towards Olympus, I faw her Cha- 
riot and Doves, rowling 1n a Cloud of Gold 
and Azure, a long time before the diſap- 
pear d. When I turn d my Eyes towards the 
Earth, I could no where ſce Mincowa. 
Methought, I was tranſported into a de- 
licious Garden, ſuch as Men paint the Ely- 
fian Fields. There I found Mentor, who ſaid 
to me, Fly from this cruel Countrv, this pe- 
ſilent Iland, where the Inhabitants breathe 
nothing bur Pleaſure. The boldeſt Virtue 
ought to tremble, and cannot be ſate, but by 
Flight. As ſoon as I ſaw him, I endcavour'd 
to throw my Arms about his Neck, and to 
embrace him; but I found my Feet unable ro 
move, my Knees ſunk under me, and my 
Hands, attempting to lay hold on Mextor, 
followed an empty Phantom that ill mock'd 
my graſp. As I was making this effort, I 


awak'd, and perceii'd, that this myſterious: 


Dream was no lefs than a Divine Admoni- 
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tion, I found in my ſelf a firm Reſolution 
againſt the Allurements of Pleaſure, a watch- 
tul Jealouſy of my own Conduct, and a juſt 
abhorrence of the diflolute Manners that 
reign d in Cyprus, But that which wounded 
me to the Heart, was, that I thought Mentor 
dead; that he had paſs'd the Sy gian Lake, and 
was become an Inhabitant of thoſe fortunate 
Fields, where the Souls of the Jult reſide. 

This Thought made me ſhed a flood of 
Tears. The Cyprians ask'd me, Why I wept ? 
Theſe Tears, ſaid I, are but roo ſuitable to 
the Condition of an unhappy Stranger, who 
has loſt all hopes of ever ſeeing his Country 
more. In the mean time, all the Cyprians 
that were in the Ship, abandon'd themſelves 
to the moſt extravagant Follies; the Rowers, 
who hated to take Pains, fell aſleep upon 
their Oars. The Pilot put a Garland of 
Flowers on his Head, quitted the Rudder, 
and held a vaſt Flaggon of Wine in his Hands, 
which he had almoſt empty'd. He, and all 
the reſt of the Crew, inflam'd with the Furies 
of Bacchus, ſung ſuch Verſes in honour 
ot Venus and Cupid, as ought to ſtrike a 
Horror 1nto all that love Virtue. 

Whilſt they thus forgot the Dangers of the 
Sea, a ſudden Tempeſt aroſe : The Elements 
ſeem'd to mix: The Winds let looſe, roar'd 
in every Sail: The Waves beat furiouſly 
againſt the fide of the Ship, which groan'd 

under 
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under the weight of their ſtrokes. One 
while, we mounted upon the back of the 
ſwelling Waters ; another while the Sea 
ſeem'd to ſteal from under the Veſſel, and 
to precipitate us into the dark Abyſs. We 
ſaw the Rocks cloſe by our fide, and the 
angry Waves breaking upon them with 
a dreadful noiſe. Then I found, by ex- 
perience, the truth of what I had heard 
trom Mentor, that Men of diſſolute Lives, 
and abandon'd to Pleaſure, always want 
Courage in the time of Danger. All our 
Cyprians ſunk into Deſpair, and wept like 
Women. I heard nothing but lamentable 
Exclamations ; bitter Regrets upon rhe 
Pleaſures of Lite ; vain and inſignificant Pro- 
miſes of large Sacrifices to the Gods, it they 
ſhould arrive ſafe in the Harbour. No oye 
had ſufficient Preſence of Mind, either to 


give neceſſary Orders, or to work the | 
Ship. In this condition, I thought my ſelf. 


obliged to ſave my own Lite, and the Lives 
of thoſe that were-with me. I took the 
Rudder into my - hand, becauſe the Pilor, 
like a raving Bacchanal, was utterly incapable 
of knowing the Danger we were in. 
cheer d the aſtoniſh'd Mariners; I made them 
take down the Sails; they ply'd their Oars 
vigorouſly ; we ſteer d by the Rocks and 
Quick-ſands, and ſaw all the Horrors of 
Death ſtaring us in the Face, 
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This Adventure ſeem'd like a Dream to all 
thoſe who ow'd the Preſervation of their 
Lives to my Care. They look'd upon me 
with Aſtoniſhment. We landed at Cyprus in 
that Month of the Spring which is conſe- 
crated to Vu This Seaſon, ſay the O- 
priais, is molt ſuitable to this Goddeſs, be- 
cauſe ſhe ſeems to revive the whole Syſtem of 
Nature, and to give Birth to Pleaſures and 
Flowers at the ſame time. 

As ſoon as I arriv'd in the Iſland, I per- 
ceiv'd an unuſual ſweetneſs in the Air, ren- 
dering the Body ſlothful and unactive, but 
intuſing a jovial and wanton Humour. I ob- 
ſerv'd the Country, though naturally fruit- 
tul and delighttul, to be almoſt every where 
uncultivated, through the Idleneſs and Neg- 
Þgence of the Inhabitants. I ſaw great num- 
bers ot Maids and Women, vainly and fanta- 
{tically dreſs'd, ſinging the Praiſes of Venus, 
and going to devote themſclves to the Ser- 
vice of her Temple. Beauty, Graces, Joy, 
and Pleaſure, were equally conſpicuous in 
their Faccs and Geſture: But their Graces 
were too much affected; there was not that 
noble Simplicity, nor that lovely Modeſty, 
which makes the greateſt Charm of Beauty. 
A certain Air ot Wantonneſs, an artful 
way of adjuſting their Looks, their vain 
Preſs, and languiſhing Geſtures, their Eyes 
that ſcem'd in pain to ſind out the Eyes of 

Men; 
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Men; the mutual Jealouſy, who ſhould raiſe 
the greateſt Paſſions: In a word, all that 1 
ſaw in theſe Women, appear'd vile and con- 
temptible to me. By endeavouring to pleaſe 
me immoderately, they excited my Aver- 
ſion. 

I was conducted to a Temple of the God- 
deſs, who. has ſeveral in this Ifland ; for ſhe 
is particularly adord at Cythera, Idalia and. 
Paphos; it was to that of Cythera I was 
brought. The Temple is built with Marble; 
it is a perfect Periſtylium; the Pillars are 
lofty, and ſo well proportion'd, that they 
give a majeſtick Air to the whole Fabrick. 
At each Face of the 'Temple above the Ar- 
chitrave and Friſe, are large Pediments, in 
which the moſt agreeable Adventures of the 
Goddeſs are curiouſly repreſented in Baſſo- 
Reliedo. Great numbers ot People are always 
at the Gate, attending to make their Ofter- 
ings. No Victim ever ſuffers the Kuite with- 
in the Precin& of the ſacred ground. The 
fat of Bulls and Heiters is not burnt here, as in 
other Places. No Blood 1s ever ſhed. The 
Cattle to be ofter'd, are only preſented before 
the Altar; and no Beaſt may be offer'd, un- 
leſs it be young, white, without Blemiſh or 
Detect. They are adorn'd with Purple Fil- 
lets, embroider'd with Gold; their Horns 
are garniſh'd with Bunchcs of the moſt fra- 
grant Flowers; and when they haye been 
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This Adventure ſeem'd like a Dream to all 
thoſe who ow'd the Preſervation of their 
Lives to my Care. They look'd upon me 
with Aſtoniſhment. We landed at Cyprus in 
that Month of the Spring which is conſe- 
crated to //euus, This Seaſon, ſay the Cy- 
prians, is molt ſuitable to this Goddeſs, be- 
cauſe ſhe ſeems to revive the whole Syſtem of 
Nature, and to give Birth to Pleaſures and 
Flowers at the ſame time. 

As ſoon as 1 arriv'd in the Iſland, I per- 
ceiv'd an unuſual ſweetneſs in the Air, ren- 
dering the Body ſlothful and unactive, but 
intuling a jovial and wanton Humour. I ob- 
ſerv'd the Country, though naturally fruit- 
ful and delighttul, to be almoſt every where 
uncultivated, through the Idleneſs and Neg- 
anc: of the Inhabitants. I ſaw great num- 

ers of Maids and Women, vainly and fanta- 
{tically dreſs'd, ſinging the Praiſes of Venus, 
and going to devote themſclves to the Ser- 
vice of her Temple. Beauty, Graces, Joy, 
and Pleaſure, were equally conſpicuous in 
their Faccs and Geſture: But their Graces 
were too much affected; there was not that 
noble Simplicity, nor that lovely Modeſty, 
which makes the greateſt Charm of Beauty. 
A certain Air ot Wantonneſs, an artful 
way of adjuſting their Looks, their vain 
Preſs, and languiſhing Geſtures, their Eyes 
that ſcem'd in pain to find out the Eyes of 
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Men; the mutual Jealouſy, who ſhould raiſe 
the greateſt Paſſions: In a word, all that 1 
ſaw in theſe Women, appear'd vile and con- 
temptible to me. By endeavouring to pleaſe 
me immoderately, they excited my Aver- 
ſion. 

I was conducted to a Temple of the God- 
deſs, who has ſeveral in this Ifland ; for ſhe 


is particularly adord at Cythera, Idalia and. 


Paphes ; it was to that of Cythera I was 
brought. The Temple is built with Marble; 
it is a perfect Periſtylium; the Pillars are 
lofty, and ſo well proportion'd, that they 
give a majeſtick Air to the whole Fabrick. 
At each Face of the Temple above the Ar- 
chitrave and Friſe, are large Pediments, in 
which the moſt agreeable Adventures of the 
Goddeſs are curioufly repreſented in Baſſo- 
Reliedo. Great numbers ot People are always 
at the Gate, attending to make their Otter- 
ings. No Victim ever ſufters the Kuite with- 
in the Precin& of the ſacred ground. The 
fat of Bulls and Heiters is not burnt here, as in 
other Places. No Blood 1s ever ſhed. The 
Cattle to be offer'd, are ouly preſented before 
the Altar; and no Beaſt may be ofter'd, un- 
leſs it be young,. white, without Blemiſh or 
Defect. They are adorn'd with Purple Fil- 
lets, embroiderd with Gold; their Horns 
are garniſh'd with Bunchcs of the moſt fra- 
grant Flowers; and when they have been 
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preſented at the Altar, they are led to a pri- 
vate Place without the Wall, and kill'd for 
the Table of the Prieſts that belong to the 
Goddels.” 

Here alſo are offer'd all ſorts of perfum'd 
Liquors, and Wines more delicious than 
Nectar. The Prieſts are cloath'd in long 


white Robes, with Girdles of Gold, and 


Fringes of the ſame. The moſt exquiſite 
Pertumes of the Eaſt, are burnt night and 
day upon the Altars, and form a curling 
Cloud, as they mount up the Sky. All the 
Pillars are adorn'd with Feſtoons of wreathed 
Flowers; all the Veſſels for the Service of 
the Altar, are of pure Gold ; a ſacred Wood 
of Myrtle encompaſles the Building ; none 
but Boys and Girls of admirable Beaut 
may preſent the Victims to the Prieſts, & 
kindle the Fire upon the Altars. But Diſſo- 
lution and Impudence diſhonour this magni- 
ficent Temple. 

Ar firſt, I deteſted what I ſaw, but it ſoon 
began to grow tamiliar to me. I was no longer 
afraid of Vice; all Companies inſpir'd me 
with an Inclination to Intemperance. They 
Izugh'd at my Innocence, and my Modeſty 
became the Sport of this diſſolute People. 
They forgot nothing that might enſnare me, 
excite my Paſſions, and awaken in me an Ap- 
petite to Pleaſure; I found my ſelf loſing 
ground every day, The-good Education l 
> ha 
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had receiv'd, could ſupport me no longer; 
all my beſt Reſolutions vaniſh'd away; I 
tound not in me Strength to reſiſt the Evil 
that preſs'd me on every fide; I grew even 
aſham'd of Virtue. I was like a Man ſwim- 
ming in a deep and rapid River: At firſt, he 
cuts the Waters, and vigorouſly goes up 
againſt the Stream; but it the Banks are ſo 
ſteep that he can find no Place to reſt on ei- 
ther ſide, he, at laſt, tires by degrees; his 
Force abandons him ; his exhauſted Limbs 
grow {tift, and the Torrent carries him down. 
So my Eyes began to grow dim, my Heart 
fainted, I could no longer recall either my 
Reaſon, or the Remembrance of my Father's 
Misfortunes. The Dream that ſhew'd me 
Mentor in the Elyfian Fields utterly diſcou- 
rag'd me. An eaſy and ſecret Languiſhing 
ſeiz d upon me; I already began to love the 
fAattering Poiſon that crept into my Veins, 
and penetrated through the Marrow of my 
Bones, Yet, for all this, ſometimes I would 
ſigh; I ſhed bitter Tears; I roar'd like a 
Lyon in my Fury. O! unhappy Youth ! 
ſaid I, O Gods! that divert your ſelves ſo 
cruelly with the Fate of Men ! Why do you 
cauſe them to paſs through that Age, which 
is a time of Folly, and reſembles a burning 
Fever? O! why am not I cover'd with grey 
Hairs, bow'd down and ſinking into the 
Graye, like my Grandfather Laertes ? Dea 
wou 
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would be more welcome to me, than the 
ſhametul Weakneſs I now teel. 

Scarce had I utter'd theſe words, when my 
Griet began to abate, and my Heart, drunk 
with a fooliſh Paſſion, ſhook oft almoſt all 
Shame. Atter this, I found my ſelf plung'd 
into an Abyſs of Remorſe. Whilſt I was 
under theſe Diſorders, I went raving up and 
down the ſacred Wood, like a Hind that has 
been wounded by a Hunter; ſhe crofles vaſt 
Foreſts to aſſwage her Pain, but the fatal 
Arrow ſticks faſt in her fide, and follows her 
whereſoever ſhe flies. Where-eyer ſhe goes, 
ſhe carries the murd'rous Shaft. Thus I en- 
deavour'd to run away from my ſelt, but no- 
thing could allay the Wound ot my Heart. 

In that very moment, I perceiv'd, at ſome 
diſtance from me, under the moſt ſhady part 
of the Wood, the figure of the wiſe Mentor ; 
but his Face appear'd to me ſo pale, ſo ſad, 
and ſo ſevere, that I knew not how to re- 
joice. Is it you then, O my dear Friend ? 
My laſt, and only hope, is it you? Is it you 
your ſelf? Or is it a deceittul Image come 
to abuſe my Eyes? Is it you, O Mentor ? 
Or is it your Ghoſt, {till ſenſible of my 
Misfortunes? Are you not among the bleſſed 
Spirits that poſſeſs the Reward ot their Vir- 
tue, and, by the Bounty of the Gods, enjoy 

an eternal Peace, and uninterrupted Pleaſures 
in the Ely/ian Plains? Speak, Mentor, do you 
- yer 
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yet live? Am I ſo happy to ſee you? Or is 
it only the Shadow of my Friend? With 
theſe words, I ran to him ſo tranſported, 
that I was quite out of Breath. He ſtood 
ſtill unmov'd, and made not one ſtep towards 
me. O Gods! you know with what Joy I 
felt him in my Arms. No, "tis not an emp- 
ty Shadow, I hold him faſt ; I embrace him; 
my dear Mentor ! Thus I cry'd out; I ſhed a 
flood of Tears upon his Face; I hung about 
his Neck, and was not able to ſpeak, He 
look'd ſadly upon me, with Eyes full of ten- 
der Compathon. 

At laſt, I ſaid, Alas! where have you 
been? To whar Dangers have you abandon'd 
me, by your abſence? And what ſhould I 
now do without you? But he, without an- 
{wering my Queſtions, with a terrible Voice, 
cry'd out, Fly, fly, without delay: The 
Soil produces nothing but Poiſon : The Air 
you breathe, is infected with the Plague: 
The Men are contagious, and converſe with 
each other only to ſpread the fatal Venom: 
Baſe and infamous Voluptuouſneſs, the worſt 
of all thoſe Evils that iflued out of Pandora's 
Box, diflolyes them in Luxury, and ſufters 
no Virtue in this Place. Fly, ſtay not a 
moment; look not once behind you, and as 
you run, ſhake off the very Remembrance of 
this execrable Iſland, 


He 
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He ſaid, and immediately I felt as it were a 
thick Cloud, diſperſing from about my Eyes, 


and perceivd a more pure and beautiful | 


Light. A ſweet and noble Serenity, accom- 
pany'd with Reſolution and Courage, re- 
viv'd in my Heart. This Joy was very diffe- 
rent from that looſe and wanton Pleaſure 
which had before poiſon'd my Senſes. The one 
is diſorderly and unquiet, interrupted with 
extravagant Paſſions and cruel Remorſe ; the 
other is a Joy of Reaſon, attended with a 
kind of celeſtial Happineſs. Tis always 


pure, equal, inexhauſtible. The deeper we 


drink, the more delicious 1s the Taſte. Ir 
raviſhes the Soul, without the leaſt Diſorder. 


I began to ſhed Tears of Joy, and found a | 


Sweetneſs in Weeping. Happy, faid I, are 


thoſe Men, who can ſee the Beauty of Vir- | 


tue! Is it poflible to ſee her without loving 


her ? Is it poſſible to love her without being | 


happy ? 


Here Mentor ſaid, I muſt leave you; 1 | 


muſt depart this Moment; I am not allow'd 
to ſtay any longer. Where, ſaid I, are you 
going? Into what Deſart will I not follow 
you? Don't think you can leave me; for I 


will rather die than not attend you. Whilſt 


I ſpoke theſe Words, I held him faſt, with 
all my ſtrength. Ir is in- vain, ſaid he, for 
you to hope to detain me. The cryel M- 
rophis {old me to certain Æthiopians, or —— 
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Theſe Men going to Damaſcus in Syria, on 
the account of Trade, reſolv'd to fell me, 
ſuppoſing they ſhould get a great Sum of 
Money tor me of one Hazael, who wanted 
a Greek Slave, to inform him of the Cuſtoms 
of Greece, and inſtruct him in our Arts and 
Sciences. This Hazael purchas'd me at a 
dear rate. What he has learn'd from me 
concerning our Manners, has given him a 
Curiolity to go into the Iſland of Crete, to 
ſtudy the wiſe Laws of Minos. During our 
Voyage, the Weather has forc'd us to put 
in at Cyprus; and in expectation of a fa- 
vourable Wind, he is come to make his Of- 
ferings in the Temple; ſee there he is going 
out; the Winds call; our Sails are aloft z: 


Adicu, dear Telemachus; a Slave that fears 


the Gods, ought faithfully to ſerve his 
Maſter. The Gods do not permit me to 
diſpoſe of my ſelf: It I might, they know it, 
1 would be only yours. Farewell; remem- 
ber the Labours of U es, and the Tears of, 
Penelope: Remember that the Gods are juſt. 
O Gods, the Protectors of Innocence ! in 
what a Country am I conſtrain'd to leave 
Telemachus ! 

No, no, ſaid I, my dear Mentor, it ſhall not 
be in your power to leave me here; Fl rather 
die, than ſee you depart withour me. Is 
this Syrian Maſter inexorable? Was he ſuckled 
by a Tygreſs? Would he tear you out of my 

Arms? 
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Arms? He muſt either kill me, or ſuffer me 
to follow you. You exhort me to fly, and 
will not permit me to fly with you. Fll gs 
to Hazael, perhaps he may compaſſionate my 
Youth and my Tears. Sines he loves Wiſ- 
dom, and goes ſo far in ſearch of it, he can- 
not have a ſavage and inſenſible Heart. I 
will throw my ſelf at his Feet, I will embrace 
his Knees, I will not let him go, till he has 
given me leave to follow you. My dear 
Mentor, I will be a Slave with you, I will 
offer my Service to him; if he refuſes me, 
it 1s decreed, I will eaſe my ſelf of this bur- 
thenſom Lite. 

In this very moment, Hazael call'd Mentor 
I proſtrated my ſelf before him; he was ſur- 
priz'd to ſee an unknown Perſon in this po- 
ſture. What is it you deſire, ſaid he? Life, 
reply d I; for I cannot live, unleſs you ſuffer 
me to follow Mentor, who belongs to you. 
I am the Son of the great LH, the moſt 
wiſe of all thoſe Grecian Kings that deſtroy'd 
the great City of Troy, which was ſo famous 
throughout all Aa. It is not out of Vanity 
that I acquaint you with my Birth, but onl 
to inſpire you with ſome Pity of my Mis 
fortunes. 1 have ſought my Father in all 
the Seas, accompany'd by this Man, whe 
has been to me another Father. Fortune, 
to compleat my Miſeries, has taken him 
away from me; ſhe has made him your 
| Slave; 


Slave; let me beg of you to be ſo too, It it 
be true, that you are a Lover of Juſtice,” and 
that you are going to Crete, to learn the 
Laws of the good King Minos, harden not 
your Heart againſt my Sighs and Tears. 


| You ſee the Son of a King reduc'd to deſire 


Servitude, as his only Refuge. Formerly I 
would have choſen Death in Sicily to avoid 
Slavery ; but my firſt Misfortunes were only 
the weak Eflays of Fortune's Outrages; ; 
now I tremble leſt I ſhould not be receiv'd 
among Slaves. O Gods! fee my Calamity ; 
O Hazael ! remember Mines, whoſe Wiſdom 

ou admire, and who will judge us both in 
the Kingdom of Pluto. 

Hazael, looking upon me with Mildneſs 
and Humanity, ſtretch'd forth his Hand and 
raisd me up. I am not ignorant, ſaid he, of 
the Wiſdom and Virtue of Ulyſjes. Mentor 
has ctten told me of the Glory he has ac- 
quir'd among the Greeks; and befides, ſwift- 
wing'd Fame has not been wanting to ſpread 
his Name over all the Nations of the Eaſt. 
Follow me, Son of Ulyſſes, I will be your 
Father, till you find him who gave you Lite. 
Though I were not mov'd with the Glory of 
your Father, his Misfortunes, and your 
own; yet the Friendſhip I have tor Mentor, 
would engage me to take care of you. Iris 
true, I bought him as a Slave, but I keep him 
as a taichful Friend; the Money he coſt, has ac- 

quir'd 
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uir'd me the deareſt and moſt valuable 
riend that I have in the world: In him I 
have found Wiſdom ; I owe all the Love I 
have for Virtne to his Inſtructions. From 
this moment he is free, and you ſhall be ſo 
too; I ask nothing of either but your Heart. 

In an inſtant, I paſs'd from the bittereſt 
Grief, to the moſt lively Joy that Men can 
feel; I ſaw my ſelf deliver'd from the worlt 
of Dangers; I was drawing near to my 
Country; I had found one to aſſiſt me in 
my return; I had the Comtort of being with 
a Man, who lov'd me already for the ſake 
of Virtue. In a word, I tound every thing 
in finding Mentor; whom I tear'd not to loſe 
again. 

Hazael advances to the Shore; we follow; 
we embark with him; our Oars cut the 
gentle Waves; the Zephyrs play in our Sails; 
give Life and eaſy Motion to the Ship ; the 
Iſland of Cyprus ſoon diſappears. Haxzael, 
impatient to know my Sentiments, ask'd me, 
what I thought of the Manners of that 
Iſland? I told him ingenuoully, to what Dan- 
gers my Youth had been expos'd, and the 
Conflict I had ſufter'd within me. He was 
tenderly mov'd with my abhorrence of Vice, 
and ſaid theſe words: O Venus! I acknow- 
ledge your Power, and that of your Son; I 
have burn'd Incenſe upon your Altars ; but 
give me leave to deteſt the infamous Effemi- 
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nacy of the Inhabitants of your Iſland, and 
the brutal Impudence, with which they cele- 
brate your Feſtivals. 

After this, he diſcourſed with Mentor of that 
firſt Being, which torm'd the Heavens and the 
Earth: of that pure, infinite and unchangeable 
Light which communicates it felt to all, with- 
out being divided; of that ſupream and uni- 
verſal Truth, which enlightens the ſpiritual 
World, as the Sun enlightens the corporeal. 
He who has never ſeen this Light, ſaid he, is as 
blind as one born without ſight ; he paſſes 
his Life in a diſmal Night, like that of thoſe 
Regions, where the Sun never ſhines for 
many Months of the Year. He thinks him- 
ſelf wiſe, and is a Fool; he fanſies he ſees all, 
and ſees nothing; he dies, without ſeeing 
any thing ; at the moſt he perceives only 


| falſe and obſcure Glimmerings, vain Shadows, 


Phantoms that have no reality. Of this 
kind are all thoſe, who are carry'd away by 
ſenſual Pleaſures, and the Inchantments of 
Imagination. There are no true Men upon 
the Earth, but thoſe who conſult, love, and 
obey this eternal Reaſon. It is ſhe that in- 
ſpires us when we think well: It is ſhe that 
reproves us when we think ill. Our Reaſon, 
as well as our Life, is her Gitt, She is like 
a vaſt Oczan of Light ; the Reaſon of Men 
is like little Rivulets which flow from her, 
and which return and loſe themſelves in her 


again. Though 
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Though I did not yet perfectly apprehend 
the Wiſdom ot this Diſcourſe, I taſted never- 
theleſs ſomething in it ſo pure and ſo ſublime, 
that my Heart grew warm, and Truth ſeem- 
ed to ſhine in every word he utter d. I hey 
continued to ſpeak of the Original of the 
Gods, of the Heroes, of the Poets, of the 
Golden Age, ot the Deluge, of the firſt Hi- 
ſtories of the World, of the River oft Qbli- 
Vion, into which the Souls of the Dead are 
plung'd, of the eternal Puniſhments pre- 
par'd for the Impious in the dark Gulph of 
Tartarus, and of that bkfled Tranquility 
which the Juſt enjoy in the Elyſian Fields, 
without any Apprehenſions of ever loſing it. 

Whilſt Hazael and Mentor were converſing 
together, we ſaw great numbers ot Dolphins 
cover d with Scales, that ſeem'd to be of 
Gold and Azure. They play'd in the Sea, 
and laſh'd the Floods into a Foam. After 
them, came the Tritons ſounding their 
wreath'd Trumpets, made of Shells: They 
ſurrounded the Chariot of Amphitrite, that 
was drawn by Sea-Horſes, whiter than Snow, 
and which, cutting the briny Flood, left vaſt 
Furrows behind them. Their Eyes darted 
Fire, and Smoak iſſued from their Noſtrils. 
The Chariot of the Goddeſs was a Shell of a 
wondertul Figure ; it was more white than 
the fineſt Ivory, and the Wheels were all of 
Gold. This Chariot ſeem'd to fly upon the 
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Surface of the Waters. A Shoal of Sea- 


Nymphs came ſwimming after the Chariot: 
Their lovely Hair hung looſe upon their 
Shoulders, and wanton'd with the Winds. 
With one Hand the Goddeſs held a Golden 
Scepter, with which ſhe commanded the 
Waves; with the other, ſhe held upon her 
Knee, the little God Palemon, her Son, who 
hung upon her Breaſt. Her Face was fo ſe- 
rene, and ſo {weetly majeſtick, that the 
black Tempeſts, and all the ſeditious Winds 
fled from betore her. The Titons guided the 
Horſes, and held the Golden on A 
large Sail of the richeſt Purple hung floating 
in the Air, above the Chariot ; a Multitude 
ot little Zephyrs hover'd about it, and la- 
bour'd to fill it with their Breath, In the 
midſt of the Air, olus appear'd diligent, 
reſtleſs, and vehement ; his ſtern and wrin- 
kled Face, his menacing Voice, his thick 
_ Eye-brows hanging down to his Beard, his 
Eyes, full of a dim and aultere Fire, diſpers'd 
the Clouds, and kept the fierce Aquilons 
filent. The vaſt Whales, and all the Mon- 
ſters of the Sea, came out of their protound 
Grotro's to gaze upon the Goddeſs, and with 
their Noſtrils made the briny Waters ebb 
and flow. 
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Telemachus relates that, upon his Arrival in 
Crete, he learn'd, that Idomeneus, the King 
of that INand, had ſacrific d his only Son to 
perform a raſh* I/ow that the Cretans, in 
order to avenge the Son's Blood, had compell d 
the Father to f their Country ; aud that after 
various Conſultations, they were attually aſſem- 
bled in order to elect a new King. Telema- 
chus adds, that being admitted into that Aſ- 
Jembly, he carry'd the Prize of ſeveral Games, 
and explain d the Queries left by Minos, in 
the Book of his Laus, whereupon the old Men, 
the Judges of the Iſland, and all the People, 


admiring his Wiſdom, would have made him 
their King. 
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IF TER we had admired this 
wonderful Sight, we began to 
dilcover the Mountains ot Crete, 
though yet we could hardly di- 
ſtinguiſh them from the Clouds 
of Heaven, and the Billows of the Sea. Soon 
after we diſcover'd the ſummit of Mount 
Ia, which riſes above all other Mountains 
of the Iſland, as an ancient Stag carries his 
branching head above the young Fawns that 
follow him in the Foreſt. By degrees, we 
ſaw more diſtinctly the ; Coalt of the Iſland 
which role in the torm ot an Amphitheatre. 
As we found the Lands in Geras negleded 
and uncultivated, ſo thoſe oi Crete appear'd 
plentitully cover d with all manner of Fruits, 
by the Induſtry of the een 

On all ſides, we perceiv'd well built Villages, 
Towns equalling Cities, — magnificent 
Cities. We obſerv'd no Spot of Ground, 
where the hand of the diligent Husband-man 
was not ſtamped; the Plough had leſt deep 
Furrows 1n every Place. Thorns, Briars, 
and ſuch Plants as are a uſeleſs burthen to the 
Earth, are utterly unknown in this Country. 
We contemplated with pleaſure the fruitful 
Vallies, where Troops of Oxen go lowing 
in the rich Paſtures, that abound with 
Springs of running Water; the Sheep every 
where feeding upon the deſcent of the Hills; 
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the champain Ground cover'd with golden 
Ears of Corn, preſented with a liberal hand 
by the bountitul Ceres: In a word, the Moun- 
tains adorn'd with Vines, and Grapes of a 
rich purple Colour, promiſing a plentiful 
Vintage of the delicious Preſents of Bacchus, 
which charm away the anxious Cares of Men. 

Mentor told us he hid been formerly in 
Crete, and inform'd us of what he knew, 
This Iſland, ſaid he, admired by all Stran- 
gers, and famous for its hundred Cities, 
© 1s more than ſufficient to nouriſh all the 
© Inhabitants, though they are innumerable; 
© for the Earth never ceaſes to produce her 
© Fruits, it Induſtry be not wanting; her 
© fertile Boſom can never be exhauſted. The 
more numerous Men are in a Country, 
provided they be laborious, the more Plen- 
© ty they enjoy. They need not be jealous 
© of one another; the Earth, like a render 
Mother, multiplies her Gifts according 
to the number of her Children, if they de- 
ſerve her Favours by their Labour. The 
Ambition and Covetouſneſs of Men, are 
the only Springs of their Unhappineſs. 
They covet all, and make themſelves mi- 
ſerable, by deſiring what is ſyperfluous. 
If they would be moderate, and contented 
with a Competency, we ſhould ſce Plenty, 
Peace, Union and Happineſs, reſtor'd to 


the World. 
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Minos, the wiſeſt and the beſt of Kings, 
underſtood this well. All the admirable 
things you ſhall ſee in this Iſland, are owing 
to the excellency of his Laws. The Educa- 
tion he appointed for Children, renders their 
Bodies ſtrong, and healthful : They are ac- 
cuſtom d, from their Intancy, to a plain, 
frugal, laborious Lite ; upon a Maxim that 
all Pleaſure enervates both the Body and 
Mind. No other Pleaſure is ever propos d 
to them, but the acquiſition of an invincible 
Virtue and ſolid Glory. This People do not 
meaſure Men's Courage only by d-{piſng 
Death in the hazards of Wer; but by the 
contempt of ſuperfluous Richas and igro!s!, 
Pleaſures, Three Vices arc Puniſh d Del 
which remain unpuniſh'd in all other Ma- 
tions; Ingratitude, Diſſimulation, and Aya- 
rice. 

They have no need of Laus to ſupproſs 
Luxury and Ditlolution ot Manners ; tor uch 
things are unknown in Crete. Every Nin 
works, yet no Man deſires to be rich, hes 
think all their Labour ſufficiently rocompunns'd 
with an eaſy and regular Life, in whic!: they 
enjoy plentitully and quictly all thar is truly 
neceſſary to Men. Coltly Furniture, rich 
Apparel, delicious Feaſts, and gilded Palaces, 
are not permitted in this Country. Their 
Cloaths are of fine Wooll, beautitul in Co- 
lour, but without Embroidery, or any other 
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Ornament. Their Repaſts are ſober; they 
drink little Wine; good Bread, with excel- 
lent Fruits, which the Trees ſpontaneouſly 
yield, and the Milk of Cattle, make the 
principal part of their Meals. Ar the molt, 
their Meat is plain dreſs'd, without Sauce or 
Ragou ; and they always take care to reſerve 
the beſt and ſtrongeſt of the Cattle to be em- 
ploy'd in Husbandry. Their Houſes are 
neat, commodious, pleaſant; but without 
Ornaments. 'They are nor ignorant of the 
moſt magnificent Architecture ; but that's re- 
ſery d for the Temples of the Gods: They 

dare not live in Houſes like thoſe of the im- 
mortal Powers. 

The great Riches of the Cretans, are Health, 
Strength, Courage; Peace and Union in Fa- 
milies; the Liberty of all the Citizens; 
Plenty ot Things neceflary, and a Contempt 
of thoſe thar are ſuperfluous ; a habit of La- 
bour, and an abhorrence of Sloth ; a mutual 

emulation of virtuous Actions; ſubmiſſion 
to the Laws, and a reverence of the juſt 
Gods. 

Lask d him, wherein the Author:ty of the 
K ng conf! ſed ? And he anſwer'd thus: © The 

© King is above all the People, but the Laws 
© are above the King. He has an abſolute 
© Power to do N but his Hands are tied, 
© {ſo ſoo as he attempts to do III. The 
© Laws entruſt him with the Care of the 

People, 
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People, as the moſt valuable of all Truſts, 
on condition that he ſhall be the Father ot 
his Subjects. They intend, that one Man 
ſhall, by his Wiſdom and Moderation, 
ſerve to make whole Nations happy; and 
not that ſo many Men ſhall, by their Mi- 
ſery and abje& Slavery, terve to flatter the 
Pride and Luxury of one Man. The King 
ought ro have nothing more than other 
Men, but hat's necellary, either to the 
diſcharge of his painful Functions, or to 
imprint on the Minds of the People, that 
reſpect which is due to the Perſon who is 
to maintain the Vigour of the Laws. On 
the other hand, the King ought to be more 
ſober, more averſe to Luxury, more free 
from Vanity, Haughtineſs and Oſtentation, 
than any other Man. He is not to have 


more Riches and Pleaſure, but more Wiſ- 


dom, Virtue and Glory than the reſt of 
Men. Abroad, he is to be the Defender 
of his Country, at the head f their Ar- 
mies; at Home, he is to diitribute ſuſtice 
to the People, to make them good, wiſe 
and happy. It is not for his own ſake 
that the Gods have made him King, but 
only that he may be the Man of his People. 
He owes to the People all his Time, all his 
Care, all his Affection; and he is no other- 
wiſe worthy of his Crown, than as he for- 
gets his own Intereſts, to ſacrifice himſit 

„ © to 
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to the publick Good. Minos appointed that 
his Children ſhould not reign after him, 
unleſs they would reign by theſe Rules; 
for he loy'd his People more than his Fa- 
mily. By this Wiſdom he render'd Crete 
ſo powertul and ſo happy. By this Mode- 
ration he has eftac'd the Glory of all Con- 
querors, who make their People ſubſervient 
to their Greatneſs, that 1s, to their Vanity. 
In a word, by his Juſtice he deſerv'd to be 
the ſupreme Judge of the Dead in the Re- 
gions below. | 

While Mentor was thus ſpeaking, we arriv'd 
in the Iſland. We faw the famous Labyrinth, 
built by the hands of the ingenious Dædalus, 
in imitation of the great Labyrinth which 
we had ſeen in Egypt. As we were conſi- 
dering this curious Fabrick, we beheld the 
Shore cover d with People, and Multitudes 
preſſing towards a Place that was near the 
Sea. We ask'd the Reaſon of their haſte, 
and receiv d this Account from one Nauſi- 
crates, a Native of Crete. 

Tdomenens, ſaid he, the Son of Deucalion, 
and Grandſon to Minos, went with the reſt 
of the Greciau Kings to the Siege of Troy. 
After the deſtruction of that City, he ſet 
Sail in order to return to Crete; but was ſur- 
priz'd by ſo violent a Storm, that the Pilot, 
and the moſt experienc'd Mariners in the 
Ship thought they ſhould inevitably be caſt 
away. 
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away. Every one had Death before his 
Eyes; every one ſaw the Abyſs open to 
ſwallow him up; every one deplord his 
Misfortune, and had not ſo much as the 
wretched hopes of that imperte& Reſt, which 
the Souls enjoy, that have croſs'd the River 
Styx, after their Bodies have receiv'd Burial. 
Homeneus, lifting up his Eyes and Hands to 
Heaven, invok' d Neptune in theſe words: 
O powerful God! who commandeſt the Em- 
pire of the Sea, vouchſafe to hear the Prayers 
of the Diſtreſſed: if thou delivereſt me from 
the Fury of the Winds, and bringeſt me ſafe 
to Crete, the firſt Head I ſee, ſhall fall by my 
own Hands a Sacrifice to thy Deity. 

In the mean time his Son, impatient to ſee 
his Father, made haſte to meet and embrace 
him at his Landing: Unhappy Youth : who 
knew not that he was running to his own 
Deſtruction! The Father, who had eſcap'd the 
Storm, arriv'd ſafe in the Wiſh'd-for Haven. 
He return'd thanks to Neptune ior hearing his 
Prayers, but ſoon found how fatal they had 
been to him. A black preſage of his Mif- 
fortune made him bitterly to repent his raſh 
Vow. He dreaded his coming amongſt his 
Friends and Relations; and he fear'd to ſce 
whatever was dear to him in the world. Rut 
the inexorable Goddeſs Nemeſis, who is ever 
watchtul to puniſh Men, and eſpecially 
haughty Kings, puſh'd him on with a fatal 
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and inviſible hand. JTdomenens arrives, hardly 
daring to litt up his Eyes: He ſees his Son: 
He ſtarts back with Horror ; his Eyes, in 
vain, look about for ſome other Head to 
ſerre for his vow 'd Sacrifice. His Son ap- 
proach'd, and threw his Arms about his 
Neck, ſurpriz' d to ſee his Father diſſolving 
in Tears, and making no return to his ten- 
derneſs. 

O my Father! ſaid he, whence comes this 
ſadneſs, after ſo long abſence? Are you diſ- 
pleas'd to ſee your Kingdom, and to be the 
Joy of your Son? What have I done? You 
turn your Eyes away for fear of ſeeing me. 
The Father, overwhelm'd with Grief, made 
no Anſwer. At laſt, after many deep-fetch'd 
Sighs, he ſaid, Ah! Neptune, what have I 
promis'd ? At how dear a rate haſt thou pre- 
ſery'd me from Shipwreck ! Reſtore me to 
the Waves, and to the Rocks, which ought 
to have daſh'd me in pieces, and finiſh'd my 
wretched Life. Let my Son live! O thou 
cruel God, here, take my Blood, and ſpare 
iis. As he ſpoke, he drew his Sword to 
pierce his own Heart, but thoſe that were 
about him ſtay'd his hand. The aged Sophro- 
uñmus, by whom the Will of the Gods is con- 
vey'd to Men, aſſur'd him that he might ſa- 
risty Neptune without the death of his Son. 
Your promiſe, ſaid he, was raſh and indi- 

{creet : 
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ſcreet : The Gods will not be honour'd by 
Cruelty : Beware of adding to the Error of 
your Promiſe, the Crime of accompliſhing it 
againſt the Laws of Nature: Offer a hun- 
dred Bulls, whiter than Snow, to Neptune; 
let their Blood ſtream about his Altar 
crown'd with Flowers ; let the ſweeteſt In- 
cenſe ſmoak in honour of the Ged. 

Idomenens heard this diſcourſe, bending his 
Head towards the Earth, and anſwer'd not 
one word : Fury ſat glaring in his Eyes; his 
pale and disfigur'd Face chang'd colour every 
moment; and all his Lin bs ſhook with Hor- 
ror. In the mean time his Son ſaid to him, 
My Father, here I am; your Son is ready 
to die, to appeaſe the God of the Sea. Do 
not provoke his Anger. I die contented, 
ſince my Death will have prevented your's. 
Strike, O my Father, and ſuſpect not ro find 
in me the leaſt tear of Death, or any thing 
unbecoming your Son. 

In that moment Ilomeneus, grown mad, 
and puſh'd on by the internal Furies, acted 
a thing that aſtoniſh'd all that ſtcod about 
him. He thruſt his Sword into the Heart ot 
the Youth, and drew it out again reeking 
and full of Blood, to plunge it into his own 
Bowels ; but he was once more prevented by 
thoſe that were preſent. The Youth ſunk 
down into his own Blood; the ſhades of 
Death hung upon his Eyes; he open'd them 
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a little to the light, but could by no means 
bear its brightneſs. As a beautiful Lilly in the 
midſt of the Field, cut up from the Root by 
the Plowſhare, lies down and languiſhes on 
the ground]; it receives no more Nouriſhment 
from the Earth, and the Springs of Lite are 
intercepted; yet the ſnowy white and noble 
luſtre in part remains: So the Son of Ho- 
meneus, like a young and tender Flower, is 
cruelly mow'd down in the Bloom of his 
Age. The Father, through exceſs of Grief, 
is become inſenſible, he knows not where he 
is, nor what he docs, nor What he ought to 
do; he reels towards the City, and demands 
his Son. 

In the mean time, the People being touch'd 
with pity for the Son, and full of Horror at 
the barbarous Action of the Father, cry out, 
That the juit Gods have abandon'd him to 
the Furies: Their Rage furniſhes them with 
Arms; they lay hold on Sticks and Stones; 
Diſcord breathes a deadly Venom into their 
Breaſts. The Cretans, the wiſe Cretans, for- 

et their belov'd Wiſdom ; they will no longer 
acknowledge the Grandſon of ſage Minos; 
Jdomene::y's Friends know not how io conſult 
his Satety, but by conducting him back to 
his Ship; they embark with him, and com- 
mit their flight to the Waves. Idomeneus, be- 
ing come to himſelt, returns them thanks for 


carrying him away from a Land he had be- 
ſprinkled 
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ſprinkled with his Son's blood, and which he 
could no longer inhabit: The Winds wat: 
them over to Heſperia, where they go to lay 
the Foundation of a new Kingdom in the 
Country of the Salentines. 

In the mean time, the Cretans, being deſti- 
tute of a King to govern them, reſolve 
to chuſe ſuch an one as will keep up the Pu- 
rity of the eſtabliſh'd Laws: And theſe are 
the Meaſures they take for that purpoſe. All 
the Chief Men of an hundred Cities are now 
met at this Place : They have begun with 
offering Sacrifices; they have aſſembled all 
the moſt renown'd Sages of the neighbouring 
Countries, to examine the Wiſdom of thoſe 
who ſhall be thought worthy oft Command; 
they have order d publick Games, where all 
the Competitors ar, to fight; for the Crown 
is the Prize which they propoſe to him who 
ſhall excel, both as to ſtrength of Body and 
endowments of Mind. They will have a 
King whoſe Body is ſtrong and active, and 
his Soul adorn'd with. Wiſdom and Virtue: 
They invite all Strangers to this Grand A. 
ſem: bly. | 

Nauſicrates having recounted to us this 
wondrous Story, {aid to us; Haſte therefore, 
you Strangers, to our Aſſembly ; you ſhall 
contend with the reſt, and. if the Gods de- 
cree the Victory to either of you, he 

| ſhall 
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ſhall reign in this Country, We follow'd 
him, not out of any deſire of being victo- 
rious, but only out of a Curioſity to ſee fo 
extraordinary an Election. 

We arriv'd at a Place reſembling a very 
large Circus, ſurrounded with a thick Wood. 
The middle of this Circus was an Arena (or 
Pit) prepar'd for the Combatants; it was 
{urrounced by a large Amphitheatre of green 
Turf, wiercon {ot in crder an innumerable 
multituce of Spectators. As ſoon as we came 
there, Me were honourably receiv'd ; for the 
Cretans, of all Nations in the world, are the 
molt honourable and religious obſervers of 
Hoſpitality : They deſir'd us to take our 
Places, and invited us to enter the Liſts. 
Aſlenlor excuſed himſelt, upon account of his 
age, and Hazael on the ſcore of his ill ſtate 
of Health, My Youth and Vigour left me 
without excuie; however, I caſt a Look upon 
Mentor to diſcover his mind, and I perceiv'd 
he defir'd that I ſhould engage: I therefore 
accepted their Propoſal, and ſtripp'd my ſelf 
of all my Cloaths : They pour'd Streams of 
{weet and ſhining Oyl on all my Limbs ; and 
I put in for one among the Combatants. It 
was ſaid on every fide, that the Son of Ulyſſes 
was come to diſpute the Prize; and ſeveral 
Cretaus, who had been at Iihaca during my 
Infancy, knew me again. 


The 
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The firſt Exerciſe was Wreſtling. A Rho- 
dian, about five and thirty years of age, ſur- 
mounted all thoſe who dared to encounter 
him. He had ſtill all the vigour of Youth; 
his Arms were nervous and brawny ; at the 
leaſt of his Motions you might diſcover all 
his Muſcles, and he was no leſs nimble than 
ſtrong. He did not think it worth his while 
to overcome me, and looking with pity upon 
my tender Age, he was about to retire, 
when I challeng'd him. Hereupon we laid 
hold on each other ; Ve almoſt ſqueez'd the 
breath out of one another's Bodies ; we ſtood 
Shoulder to Shoulder; Foot to Foot; all 
our Nerves, were diſtended ; and our Arms 
interwoven like twining Serpents; both of 
us ſtriving to lift his Antagoniſt from the 
ground. Sometimes he endeavour'd to tri 
me over, by puſhing me on the right ſide ; 
ſometimes he endeavour'd to bend me on the 
left: But whilſt he was plying me in this 
manner, I gave him ſuch a violent Puſh, as 
made his Back bend, and ſo he tumbled 
down on the Stage; I fell upon him, and 
though he us'd all his Strength to get up- 
permoſt, yer I kept him immoveable under 
me. All the People cryd, Victory to the 
Son of Ulyſſes, and fo J help'd the diſmay'd 
Rlodiau to get up again. The Combat with 
the Ceſtus was more difficult: The Son of a 
rich Citizen cf Samos having acquir'd a great 
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Renown in this Exerciſe, all the reſt yielded 
to him, and I alone offer'd to diſpute the 
Victory with him. At firſt he dealt me ſuch 
fierce blows on my Head and Breaſt, as made 
me {pit Blood, and ſpread a thick Cloud over 
my Eyes; I itagger'd, he preſs'd me; I was 
almoſt out of Breath ; but I was re-animated 
by Mentor's Voice, who cry'd to me, O Son 
of Ulyſſes, will you ſufter your ſelf to be van- 
quiſh'd ? Anger ſupply d me with freſh 
Strength, and I «avoided ſeveral Blows which 
would have cruſh'd me to the Earth. As 
ſoon as the Samian had made a falſe blow at 
me, and that his Arm was ſtretch'd out in 
vain, I ſurpriz d him in that ſtooping po- 
ſture, and as he began to ſtep back, I lifted 
up my Ceſtus, that I might fall upon him with 

reater force; he endeavour'd to recover, 
but whilſt he was in this ballancing poſture, 
he gave me an opportunity to throw him 
down. He had ſcarce meatur'd the ground 
with his length, when I reach'd him my 
hand to raiſe him up. He got up by himſelf, 
cover d with Duſt and Blood, full of Con- 
fuſion and Diſorder, but he durſt not renew 
the Fight. 

Immediately after began the Chariot-Ra- 
ces : The Chariots were diſtributed by Lot ; 
mine happen'd to be the worſt, both as to 
the lightneſs of tae Whecls, and the mettle 


of the Horſes; We ſtarted; a Cloud of Duſt 
flew 
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flew about us, that darken'd the very Sky ; 
at firſt I let all my Competitors go before me; 
a young Lacedæmonian, nam d Crantor, di- 
ſtanc'd all the reſt; a Cretan, Polycletes by 
name, follow'd him cloſe ; Hippomachus a Re- 
lation of Idomeneus, who aſpir'd to o'ertake 
him, giving the Reins to his Horſes, who 
were reeking with Sweat, leaned on their 
looſe Manes, and his Chariot-Wheels turn'd 
ſo very ſwift, that they ſeem'd to be without 
Motion, like the Wings of an Eagle that 
cuts the Air. My Horſes being animated, 
and having gather'd Breath by degrees, I 
out-ſtrip'd molt of thoſe who ſtarted with fo 
much ardour. Hippomachns, Idomenens's Kinſ- 
man, driving his Horſes too faſt, the moſt 
mettleſome of them fell down, and his fall 
depriv'd his Maſter of the hopes of the 
Crown. 

Polycletes, leaning too much upon his Hor- 
ſes, and having no firm ſitting, tumbled down 
as his Chariot gave a Jolt, loſt his Reins, 
and 'twas great luck that he eſcap'd Death. 
Crantor ſeeing, with Eyes full of Indignation, 
that I was got up cloſe to him, redoubled 
his eagerneſs : Now he invoked the Gods, 
e rich Offerings; then he cheer'd up 


his Horſes with his Voice: He was afraid 
left I ſhould pals between him and the Mark, 
tor my Horſes, which J ſpared at firſt, were 
now able to beat his; ſo that he had 10 9 
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ther hopes left him, than to ſtop up my Paſ- 
ſage: In order to it, he ran the riſque of break- 
ing his Wheel againſt the Mark, and broke it 
accordingly, I turnd about preſently to a- 
void his broken Chariot, and a moment atter 
he ſaw me at the Goal. The People ſhout- 
ed a ſecond time, and ery'd out, Victory to 
the Son of Ulyſſes, tis he the Gods have de- 
ſtin'd to reign over us. 

In the mean time the moſt illuſtrious, and 
the wiſeſt amongſt the Cretans, conducted us 
into an old, conſecrate d Wood, remote from 
the Sight of prophane Men, where the old 
Men whom Minos had eſtabliſh'd to be the 
Judges of the People, and Guardians of the 
Laws, convened us. We were the ſame who 
had contended at the Exerciſes, no other be- 
ing admitted. The Sages opened the Books, 
wherein all the Laws of Minos are collected. 
As I drew near thoſe old Men, whom Age 
render d venerable, without impairing the 
Vigour of their Mind, I felt my ſelf ſeized 
with an awtul Reſpect and Confuſion. They 
fat in order, and motionleſs in their Places; 
their Hair was hoary; ſome of them had 
none at all; a calm and ſerene Wiſdom was 
conſpicuous in their grave Countenances ; 
they {poke with deliberation, and ſaid no- 


thing but What they had well weigh'd be- 
hen they Happen'd to differ in Opi- 

rue bey were ſo moderate in maintaining 
the ix 
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their Sentiments, that one would be apt to 
think that they were all of one mind. Their 
long experience of paſt Tranſactions, and 
their conſtant application to Labour and Stu- 
dy, gave them a clear diſtin& Idea of every 
Thing : But what moſt conduc'd to Tu 
their Reaſon, was the Trasquility of their 
Minds, freed from the fond Paſſions and 
wild Capricesof Youth. They were actuated 
by Wiſdom alone, and the Advantage they 
reap'd from their accompliſh'd Virtue, was, 
that they had ſuch a perfect Maſtery over 
their Paſſions, that they enjoy'd without E- 
motion, the pleaſant and noble delight, of 
being govern'd by Reaſon. As I was admi- 
ring them, and wiſh'd my Life were con- 
tracted, that I might arrive on the ſudden to 
ſo valuable an old Age; I counted Youth un- 
happy, for being at ſo great diſtance from ſo 

calm and clear- ſighted Virtue. 
The Chief among thoſe old Men opened 
the Volume of Mins s Laws, which was a 
reat Book uſually kept among Pertumes in a 
golden Box. All thoſc old Men kiſs'd it with 
great reſpect, for they ſay, That next the Gods, 
from whom good Laws are deriv'd, nothing 
ought to be more ſacred among Men, than 
thoſe Laws themſelves, which tend to make 
them good, wiſe and happy. Thoſe who 
have in their Hands the Adminiſtration of 
the Laws for the Government of the People, 
ought 
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ought rhemſ-lves to be govern'd by thoſe very 
Laws upon all occaſions : *T'is the Law, and 
not the Man, that ought to reign. Such 
was the Diſcourſe of theſe Sages. After- 
wards he who preſided at the Aſſembly, pro- 
pounded three Queſtions, which were to be 
decided by the Maxims of Minos. 

The firſt Queſtion was, Mhich of all Men 
are moſt free? Some anſwer'd, Twas a King 
who had an abſolute Power over his People, 
and had conquer'd all his Enemies. Others 
maintain'd, that *twas a Man who had ſuf- 
ficient Riches to gratify all his deſires. Others 
ſaid, twas a Man who being never marry'd, 
travell'd all his Life-time through divers 
Countries, without being ever ſubject to the 
Laws of any Nation. Others fanſied, That 
it was a Barbarian, who living upon Hunting 
in the midſt of the Woods, was independent 
upon any Government, and ſubject to no 
manner of want. Others thought it was a 
Man newly made free, who, coming out of 
a rigorous Servitude, enjoy'd more than any 
other the ſweets of Liberty. Others, at 
laſt, ventur'd to ſay, That it was a dying 
Man, becauſe Death freed him from all 
Troubles; and all Men put together had no 
longer any Power over him. 

When it came to my turn, I was nor 
puzzl'd how to anſwer, becauſe I {till re- 


member'd what Mentor had often told me: 
| 'The 
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The moſt free of all Men, anſwer'd I, is he 
who can be tree, even in Slavery it ſelf : In 
what Condition or Country ſoever a Man be, 
he is moſt tree when he tears the Gods, and 
none but them : In ſhort, that Man is truly 
free, who, diſingag'd from all. manner of 
Fear, or anxious Defire, is ſubje& to the 
Gods and his Reaſon only. The old Men 
looked upon one another ſmiling, and won- 
der'd to find that my Anſwer was exactly the 
ſame with that of Minos. 

Afterwards, they propoſed the ſecond Que- 
ſtion in theſe Words; ¶Mhich is the moſt Un- 
happy of all Men? Every one anſwered as he 
thought. One ſaid, Tis a Man who has 
neither Eſtate, Health, nor Honour. Ano- 
ther ſaid, Tis a Man who is Friendleſs, 
Others maintained, That 'tis a Man who 
has diſobedient, ungrateful, and unworthy 
Children. There came a Sage of the Iſle of 
Lesbos, who ſaid, That the moſt Unhappy of 
all Men, is he who thinks himſelf ſo; for 
Unhappineſs doth not entirely proceed from 
what we ſuffer, but rather from our own im- 
patience and uneaſineſs, which aggravate our 
Misfortunes. This Speech was highly com- 
mended and applauded by the whole Aſſem- 
bly, and every one thought that the Lesbian 
Sage would carry the Prize, in thus ſolving 
this Queſtion ; but being asked my Opinion, 
I anſwered according to Mentors — 
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The moſt unhappy of all Men, is a King, 
who thinks himſc It happy, when he makes all 
the reſt of Mankind miterable : His blind- 
neſs makes him doubly unhappy ; tor not 
knowing his Mitcry, he cannot apply Reme- 
dies to it; nay, he tears to be acquainted with 
it; Truth cannot pierce through the croud 
of his Flatterers, and reach his View; his 
Paſſions tyrannize over him; he is a Stranger 
to his duty; he never taſted the Pleaſures of 
doing Good, nor felt the Charms of untaint- 
ed Virtue; he 15 unhappy, and deſerves to 
be ſo; his Unhappineſs encreaſes daily; he 
runs to his own Ruin, and the Gods prepare 
an eternal Puniſhment to confound him, All 
the Aſſembly confeſſed I had overcome the 
wile Lesbian, and the old Men declared I had 
hit upon the true Senſe of Minos. 

The third Queſtion they asked, was, I hieb 
of the tuo is to be preferred, either a King viftori i= 
ons and invincible in War, or a King unexperi- 
enced in Nur, but able to rule his People wiſely in 
Peace? The Majority anſwer'd, That the 
King invincible in War was to be preferred. 
What are ue the better, ſaid they, for having 
a King who knows how to govern well in 
Peace, 1t he knows not how to defend his 
Kingdom when a War breaks out? For then 
his Enemies will overcome him, and make 
his People flaves. Others on the contrary 
maintain'd, Fhat the peaceful King was 
much 
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much better, becauſe he would be afraid of 
War, and conſequently take care to avoid it. 
Others ſaid, that a conquering King would 
conſult and advance as well the Honour of 
his People as his own, and make his ſubjects 
Miſters of other Nations ; whereas a peace- 
tul King would fink their Courage into a 
{ſhameful efteminacy. They deſired to know 
my Opinion, and I anſwered thus: 

A King who knows how to govern, 
but only 1n Peace, or in War, and 1s incapa- 
ble to rule his People in both, is but halt a 
King; but it you compare a King, who is 
only skilled in War, to a wiſe King, who, 
without being acquainted with War, is able 
to maintain it upon Occaſion, by his Gene- 
rals, I think He is to be preferred to the o- 
ther: A King whoſe Mind ſhall be entirely 
bent upon War, would always be for making 
War in order to extend his Dominion, and 
advance his Glory, and not care if all his 
People were ruined. What are a People the 
better for the Conqueſts their King makes o- 
ver other Nations, if they are miſerable un- 
der his Reign? Moreover, long Wars are ſtill 
attended with great Diſorders; the Conque- 
rors themſelves grow looſe and licentious in 
thoſe times of Confuſion. See at what a dear 
rate Greece has triumphed over Troy ; ſhe was 
deprived of her Kings for above ten Years, 
Whillt all is ruined by War, the Laws grow 

fainty 
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faint, Agriculture is neglected, all Arts lan- 
guiſh and decay; even the beſt Princes, 
when they have a War to carry on, are ob- 
liged to commit the greateſt of Ills ; which 
is, to tolerate Licentiouſneſs, and make uſe 
of wicked Men. How many profligate Vil- 
lains would be puniſhed during the Peace, 
whoſe Audaciouſneſs muſt be rewarded du- 
ring the Diſorders of War ? Never had any 
Nation a conquering Sovereign, but they 
muſt ſuffer much upon account of his Am- 
bition. A Conqueror, intoxicated with his 
Glory, ruins as much his victorious People, 
as the Nations he has vanquiſh'd. A Prince, 
who wants the neceflary Qualitications for 
Peace, cannot make his Subjects reliſh the 
Fruits of a War happily ended ; he is like a 
Man who could defend his own Field againſt 
his Neighbour, and uſurp even that of his 
Neighbour himſelf, but could neither plough 
nor ſow his Grounds, and ſo reap no Har- 
velt. Such a Man ſeems to be born to de- 
ſtroy, lay waſte, and turn the World topſy- 
turvy, and not to make the People happy by 
a wile Government. 

Now let's conſider a peaceful King: Tis 
true, he is not fit for great Conquelts ; that 
is to ſay, he is not born to diſturb the Tran- 
quility cf his own People, by endeavouring 
to ſubdue thoſe other Nations who are not 
his lawtul Subjects; but if he be truly fit to 
govern 
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govern in Peace, he 1s Maſter of all the Qua- 
lifications neceſſary to ſecure and protect his 
People againſt their Enemies. The Reaſon 
of it is plain: For he is juſt, moderate, and 
eaſy, with reſpe& to his Neighbours; he 
never attempts to do any thing that may di- 
ſturb the publick Peace; he is religiouſly 
faithful in all his Alliances ; his Allies love 
him, they are not in fear of him, but rather 
repoſe an entire Confidence in him. It he 
happens to have ſome ſtirring, haughty, am- 
bitious, and troubleſome Neighbour, all the 
other Kings, who fear that itirring Neigh- 
bour, and in no manner diſtrult the peacetul 
King, join themſelves in Confederacy with 
that good King, and keep him from being 
opprels'd. His Integrity, Honeſty, and Mode- 
ration, make him the Arbiter of all the States 
that ſurr und his: Whilſt the ambitious King 
is odious to all the reſt, and ever expos'd to 
their Le:gues; the peaceful Prince has the 
Honour of being, as it were, the Father and 
Guardian of all the other Kings. Theſe are 
the Advantages he has abroad ; thoſe he en- 
joys at home, are ſtill more ſolid: Since he 
is fit to govern in Peace, tis certain he go- 
verns according to the wiſeſt Laws; he diſ- 
countenances Pomp, Luxury, and all thoſe 
Arts that ſerve only to cheriſh and foment 
Vice; he promotes and encourages thoſe that 


are uſeful, and can ſupply Mankind with the 
real 
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real Neceſlarics of Life; more particularl 
he cauſes his Subjects to apply themſelves q 
Agriculture, and by that means he procures 
them plenty ot all Neceflaries. This labo- 
rious People, plain in their Manners, and 
thritty in their way of Living, get an eaſy 
Livelihood by tilling of their Ei, and 
multiply every day. This Kingdom contains 
not only a vaſt multitude of People, but a 
People * in Body, vigorous and ſtrong, 
and not ſoften'd by Pleaſures; exercis'd and 
inurd in Virtue, not addicted to the Enjoy- 
ments of an effeminate, luxurious Life; a 
People that know how to deſpiſe Death, and 
had rather part vith their Lives, than with 
the Liberty they enjoy under a wiſe King, 
who reigns only by the dictates ot Reaſon 
and Juſtice. Let now a neighbouring Con- 
queror attack this People, perhaps he may 
find them not ſo well skill'd in pitching a 
Camp, or drawing up an Army in order of 
Battle, or in erecting Machines for the Be- 
ſieging of a Town; but he will find them 
invincible by their Numbers, their Courage, 
their Patience upon hard Duty, their Fami- 
liarity with Want and Poverty, their Reſo- 
lution and Obſtinacy in Fight, and their 
conſtant Virtue, not to be ſhaken even by 
ill Succeſs and Diſaſters. Moreover, it the 
King have not experience enough to command 
his Armics in Perſon, he will eaſily find thoſe 
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who ſhall be able to command them, and 
will make uſe of them without loſing his 
Authority. In the mean time, his Allies 
will turniſh him with Supplies; his Subjects 
will rather die, than undergo the Yoke of 
another unjuſt and tyrannical King; nay, the 
Gods themſelves will fight for him. See how 


many Helps and Advantages he will find a- 


midſt the greateſt Dangers : I therefore con- 
clude, That a peaceful King, who is unskill'd 


in War, is a very imperfect King, ſince he 


cannot diſcharge one of his moft important 
Functions, which is to overcome his Enemies; 


but at the ſame time, he 15 infinitely ſuvorior 


to a conquering King, who wants the noce! - 
ſary Qualifications to govern in Peace, and is 
only fit for War. 

I perceiv'd a great many in the Aſſembly, 
who ſeem'd to diſlike my Opinion ; tor the 
generality of Men, dazzled by glittering 
Things, ſuch as Victorics and Conqueſts, 
prefer them before what is plain, eaſy, and 
ſolid ; ſuch as Peace, and an equal diſpen- 
ation of Juſtice. But, however, the old 
len declar'd I had ſpoken the Sentiments of 
Minos. 

The firſt of theſe old Men cry'd out, I ſce 
the fulfilling of one of Apollo's Oracles, 
which is known thro' all our Iſland: Minos 
aving conſulted the Gods, to know how 
long his Progeny would reign, according to 

the 
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the Laws he had eſtabliſhd, Apollo anſwer? d. 
him, Thy Off-ſpring will ceaſe to rule when } 
a Stranger, coming into thy Ifland, ſhall 
cauſe thy Laws to reign. We fear'd leſt 
ſome Stranger ſhould come and conquer the 
Ille of Crete, but Idomeneus's Misfortune, and 
the Wiſdom of the Son of Ulyſſes, w ho beſt 
of any Mortal underſtands the Laws of Mi- 
nos, do plainly diſcover to us the meaning of 
the Oracle. Why do we any longer deter | 
crowning of him, whom Deſtiny appoints | 
to be our King? | 
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The ARGUMENT. 


Telemachus relates, how he refuſed the Crown of 
Crete, in order to return to Ithaca; That 
the Cretans defiring him to name a King, he 
. propoſed Mentor, who likewiſe declined the 
Royal Diadem; That at laſt the Aſſembly. preſ= 
ſing Mentor to chuſe for the whole Nation, he 
told them what he had learnt of Ariſtodemus's 
Virtues, whereupon he was immediately pro- 
claim d King; That afterwards Mentor and 
he embark'd for Ithaca; but that Neptune, 
to gratify Venus's Reſentment, raiſed the late 
Storm; after which the Goddeſs Calypſo - 
ceiv d them into her Iand. 
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Hereupon the old Men went 
out ot the ſacred Wood, and 
the Chiet of them, taking me 
by the Hand, declar'd to the 
People, who were impatient to 

know the Deciſion, That I had 
carry'd the Prize. His Words were ſcarce out 
of his mouth, when there was heard a con- 
ſus'd Noiſe of all the Aſſembly, every one 
giving a Shout for Joy; the Shore, and all 
the neighbouring Hills eccho'd with this ge- 
neral Acclamation, Let the Son of U es, 
who is as wiſe as Minos, reign over the Cre- 
tans. | 

I waited a while, and making Signs with 
my Hand, I demanded Silence. In the mean 
time Mentor whiſper'd me in the ear; What! 
will you renounce your Country ? Will your 
ambiticus deſire of a Crown make you forget 
Penelope, who now expects you as her only 
Hopes; and the great U!y/es, whom the 
Gods reſolve to reſtore to his Family ? Theſe 
Words went to my heart, and check'd my 
Ambition of being a King. But now the 
profound Silence of this tumultuous Aſſem- 
bly gave me cccaſion thus to ſpeak : Illu- 
ſtricus Cretans, I am unworthy to command 
over you. The Oracle you mention'd, 
ſhews indeed that the Offspring of Minos 
ſhall ceaſe to rule, when a Stranger comes 
into 
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into this Iſland, and cauſes the Laws of that 
' wiſe King to reign therein; but it is not 
* ſaid, That Stranger ſhall rule. I will ſup- 
| poſe I am that Stranger, mark'd out by the 
Oracle: I have made this Prediction good; 
'I am come into this Ifland ; I have diſco- 
ver'd the true Senſe of the Laws, and I wiſh 
my Explanation may contribure to make 
them reign with the Man you chuſe: For 
my own part, I prefer my Country, the poor 
little Ifland of Ithaca, before the Hundred 
Cities of Crete, and the Glory and Wealth of 
'this fine Kingdom. Sutter me to purſue 
what Fate has deftin'd : If I enter'd your 
Liſts here, twas not with Hopes to rule 
here, but only to merit your Eſteem and 
your Pity, an that I might be furniſh'd by 
you with Neceſlaries for my ſpeedy Return 
into my Native Country ; I would rather 
chuſe to obey my Father M, and comfort 
my Mother Penelope, than reign over all the 
Nations of the Univerſe. On Cretans! you 
ſee the bottom of my heart: I muſt leave 
you, but Death alone ſhall put a period to 
my Gratitude : Yes, Telemachiss will love the 
Cretans, and be no leſs concern'd for their 
Honour than his own, as long as he has 

Breath. 
I had ſcarce done ſpeaking, when there a- 
roſe through the whole Atiembly a hollow 
Noiſe, like that of the Sea-Wavyes, which 
13 diſh 
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daſh one againſt another in a Storm. Some 
ſaid, Is this a God in an Humane Shape? O- 
thers maintzin'd, they had ſeen me in other 
Countries, and .that they knew me again, 
Others cry'd, we muſt force him to reign 
here. At laſt, I reſum'd my Diſcourſe, and 
every one was ſilent in a moment, not knou- 
ing whether or no I was going to accept what 
I had at firſt rejected; in theſe Words I ad- 
dreſs'd my ſelf to them: 

Suffer me, oh Cretans! to tell you my 


Thoughts: You are the wiſeſt of all Nati- 


ons, but methinks Wiſdom requires a pre- 
caution, which you ſeem to have forgot; you 
cught to fix your Election, not on that Man 
v ho beſt diſcourſes about the Laws, but on 
him who with a moſt ſteady and conſtant 
Virtue puts them in practice. For my part, 
I am young, and conſequently unexperienc'd, 
expos'd to the Violence of Paſſions, and 
wore fit to be inſtructed, by obeying, in or- 
der to command hereafter, than to command 
t pieſent ; Therefore, ſeek not a Man that 
hes overcome others in thoſe Trials of Wit 
and Strength, but one that has overcome 
h.mſclt ; look for a Man that has your Laws 
deeply engraven in his Heart, and whoſe 
Life is a continu'd practice of thoſe Laws: 
Let his Actions, rather than his Words, re- 

com mend him to your Choice. 
All the old Men, charm'd with this Diſ- 
courſe, 


Book VI. of TELEMACHUS. 133 


courſe, and ſeeing the Applauſes of the whole 
Afembly ſtiil encreaſing, told me, fince the 


> Gods will not ſuffer us to hope to ſee you 
* reign amongſt us, at leaſt do us the Fayour 
| to aſſiſt us in the finding out a King, that 
vill govern according to our Laws : Do 


you know any body that can command with 


that Moderation you ſpeak of ? 1 know a 


Man, anſwer'd I, to whom I am beholden 
tor all you have admir'd in me, tis his Wiſdom 
and not mine that ſpoke to you, tis he who 
ſuggeſted to me all thoſe Anſwers you heard 
juſt now. | 

Thereupon the whole Aſſembly caſt their 
Eyes upon Mentor, whom I ſhew'd to them, 
holding him by the hand, Morcover, I told 
them what care he had taken of me from my 
Infancy ; what dangers he had reſcu'd me 
from; what misfortunes had befallen me as 
ſoon as I began to negle& his Counſels. Ar 
firſt, they took no notice of him, by reaſon ot 
his plain, negligent Dreſs ; his modeſt Coun- 
tenance, his being ſilent almoſt all the while, 
and his reſerv'd Looks: But when they 
view d him more attentively, they diſcorer'd 


in his Countenance ſomething that beſpoke in 
him a firm, noble, and elevated Soul; they 
| obſerved the vivacity of his Eyes, and 
| the briskneſs with which he perſorm'd the 


leaſt Action. They ask'd him ſeveral Que- 
ſtions, which he anſwer'd to the admiration 
14 ot 
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of all; upon which they reſolv'd to make 
him their King, but he excus'd himſelf with- 
out any concern : He told them, he preterr'd 
the Sweets of a private Lite, betore the Pomp 
of a Crown ; that even the Beſt of Kings 
were unhappy, in that they ſcarce ever did 
that good they had a mind to do ; and that 
through ſurprize, and the inſinuations of Flat- 
terers, they often did that Miſchiet they ne- 
ver intended. He added, That it Slaves be 
miſerable, the Condition of a King is no leſs 
wretched, ſince *tis but Servitude in a Diſ- 
guiſe, When a Man, ſaid he, is King, he 
is {till dependant upon all thoſe whom he has 
occaſion for, in order to make others obey : 
Happy is he who is not oblig'd to command ! 
*Tis only to his own Country, when ſhe 
inveſts a Man with Power, that he ought to 
offer the dear Sacrifice of his Liberty, in or- 
der to conſult and promote the Publick Good. 
At theſe Words, the Cretans, not being a- 
ble to recover from their Surprize, ask'd him, 
Mhat Man they ought to chuſe ? A Man, 
reply'd he, that knows well every one of you, 
fince he muſt govern you; and ſuch a one as 
is ſhy of governing you. Whoever deſires 
Sovereignty, 1s not acquainted with it, and 
how then will he pertorm the Duties incum- 
bent upon his Dignity, it he be a Stranger 
to them? He courts a Crown for himſelf, but 
you ought to have ſuch a one, as only ac- 
cepts 


of Cypris ; but their Wonder ſtill encreas'd, 
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cepts it for your ſake, and not for his own. 

All the Cretans being ſtrangely ſurpriz'd to 
ſee theſe two Strangers refuſe a Crown, which 
many others ſeek after with eager Ambiti- 
on, they enquir'd who came along with them ? 
Nauficrates, who had conducted them from 
the Port to the Circis, where the Games were 
celebrated, ſhew'd them Hazael, who was 
come with Mentor and my ſelf, from the Ifle 


when they heard that Mentor had been Haza- 
e's Slave ; that Hazael, deeply affected with 
the Wiſdom and Virtue ot his Slave, had 
made him his Counſellor and intimate Friend; 
that that Slave made free, was the ſame who 
juſt now retusd to be King ; and that Ha- 
zael was come from Damaſcus in Syria, to in- 
ſtruc himſelf in the Laws of Minos; ſo much 
was his Heart poſſeſs'd with the Love of 
Wiſdom. 

The old men ſaid to Hazael, We dare not 
deſire you to rule over us, for we ſuppoſe 
our Thoughts are the ſame with cheſs of 

Mentor ; you deſpiſe Men too much, to be 
willing to take upon you the conduct of them. 
Beſides, you have ſo far renounc'd Riches, 
and the vain Pomp of a Crown, that you 
would not purchaſe them at the expence of 
your Liberty, and with the fatigue and anxi- 
ous Cares which are inſeparable from Rule 
and Government. Hazael anſwer'd, Do not 
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underſtand me, Oh Cretans ! as if I deſpis'd 
Men. No, I know too well what a great 
and noble Employment 1t 1s to make them 
good and happy ; but that Employment is 
tull of Trouble and Dangers ; the Pomp 
that attends it is but a falſe Brightneſs, which 
can only dazzle the Eyes of vain-glorious 
Men. Lite is ſhort ; Greatneſs and Exalta- 
tion do more provoke the Paſſions, than they 
can ſatisty them. My Deſign in coming ſo 
far, was not to purchaſe thoſe falſe Goods, 
but only to learn to be eaſy without them. 1 
mult bid you farewel; I have noother thoughts 
than to return to a peaceful and retir'd 
Lite, where Wiſdom ſhall fill my Heart, and 
nouryh my Soul; and where the hopes that 
reſult from Virtue towards a better Life after 
Death, ſhall comfort me under the Miſeries 
of old Age, If I were to wiſh for any thing, 
it ſhould not be to be a King, but rather 
never to be parted trom thoſe two Men you 
ſee here before you. 

Ar laſt, the Cretaus (addreſſing themſelves 
to Mentor) cry'd out, You, the wiſeſt ali 
greateſt of all Mortals, tell us then, who it 
is we mult chuſe to be our King, for we will 
not let you go till you have directed us where 
to fix our Choice 2 To which he anſwer'd; 
Whilſt I was among the Crowd of Spectators, 
I took notice of a vigorous old Man, who 
fhew'd no mauner of eagerneſs or concern; 

JE 


Book VI. of TELEM ACHUS. 137 


I ask'd who he was? And anſwer was made, 
He was call'd Ariſftodemus. Afterwards, I 
heard ſome body telling him, that his two 
Sons were among the Combatants ; at which 
he expreſsd no manner of Joy : He ſaid, 
That as for the one, he did not wiſh him 
the Dangers which attend a Crown ; and as 
for the other, he lov'd his Country too well, 
ever to conſent that he ſhould be King. By 


that I underſtood that the Father had a ra- 
tional Love for one of his Sons, who is good 


and virtuous, and that he did not indulge 
the other in vicious Exceſſes. My Curiofity 
{till encreaſing, I enquir'd into the Lite and 
Character of this old Man; one of your Ci- 
tizens anſwer'd me: He bore Arms a long 
time; his Body is coverd with Wounds and 
Scars, but his plain and fincere Virtue, en- 
tirely averſe to Flattery, render'd him trou- 
bleſom to [domenens, which is the reaſon that 
King did not employ him in the Trojan War. 
He tear'd a Man who would give thoſe wiſe 
Counſels, which he was not inclin'd to fol- 
low ; he was even jealous of the Honour and 
Reputation which he would infallibly have 
acquird in a little time ; he forgot all his 
palt Services, and left him here poor, and 
exposd to the Scorn of thoſe ſordid, baſe 
Men, who. value nothing but Riches ;. but 
contented in his Poverty, he lives a pleaſant 
Lite, in a retired Place of this Iſland, where 

be 
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he tills and manures his Ground with his 
own Hands. One of his Sons helps him in 
his Work ; they have a tender Love for each 
other ; their Frugality and Labour make them 
happy, and ſupply them with all Neceſſaries 
for a plain way of Living. That wiſe old 
Man diſtributes to the Sick and Poor of his 
neighbcurhood, all that he can ſpare from his 
own Wants and his Son's : He ſets all young 
People to work, and encourages, admoniſhes, 
and inſtructs them: He decides all Contro- 
ſies amongſt his Neighbours, and is, as it 
were, the Father of all Families. His own 
Misfortune is, that he has a ſecond Son, who 
would never tollow his Advice in any thing : 
The Father, having borne with him a long 
time, with hopes to reclaim him from his 
Vices, has at laſt turnd him our of his 
Houſe ; ſince which he has abandon'd himſelt 
to fond Ambition, and all extravagant Plea- 
ſures. 

This, Oh Cretans ! is what I have been 
inform'd ; you can beſt tell whether that Re- 
lation be true ; but it that Man be ſuch as 
he 1s deſcrib'd to be, what need you celebrate 
any Games? Why do you aſſemble together 
ſo many unknown Perſons ? You have a- 
mongſt you a Man who knows you, and 
whom you know; one who underſtands War; 
who has ſhewn his Courage not only againſt 
Darts and Arrows, but againſt dreadful Po- 

verty, 


Book VI. f TELEMACHUS. 139 
verty, and has deſpis'd Riches gain'd by Flat- 
tery 3 one Who loves Labour; who knows 
how uſeful Agriculture is to a Nation; who 
abhors Pomp and Luxury; who ſuffers not 
| himſelf to be unman'd by a blind Fondneſs 
| of his Children, and loves the Virtue of 
the one, and condemns the Vice of the other: 
{ In a word, a Man who is already the Father 
of the People: This muſt be your King, if 
ſo be you deſire to ſee the Laws of wiſe Mi- 
os reign amongſt you. 
All the People cry'd out: Tis true, A. i- 
| ſodemns is ſuch as you deſcribe him; 'tis he 
that deſerves the Crown. The old Men or- 
der'd he ſhould be call'd ; he was fetch'd 
{rom among the Crowd, undiſtinguiſhed from 
the meaner ſort, and having appear'd before 
them, calm and unconcern'd, they declare to 
him, That they made him King. He an- 
' (werd, I cannot conſent to it, but upon 
theſe three Conditions : Firſt, that I ſhall 
lay down my Dignity in two Years time, in 
cale I can't make you better than you are 
at preſent, and if you remain refractory to 
the Laws. Secondly, That I ſhall be free to 
maintain my plain and frugal way of Living. 
And thirdly, That my Children ſhall have 
no Rank or Precedence ; and that after my 
Death they ſhall be treated without any o- 
ther Diſtinction, than according to their Me- 
rit, like the reſt of the Citizens. x 
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At theſe Words, the Air was fill'd with 
joytul Acclamations; the Chief of thoſe old 
Men, who were the Guardians of the Laws, 
put the Crown on Ariſtodemus's Head ; and 
afterwards they offer d Sacrifices to Jupiter, 
and the other great Gods, Ariſtodemus gave 
us Preſents, not with that Magnificence which 
is uſual to Kings, but with a noble Simpli- 
city: He gave to Haxael the Laws of Minor, 

written with Mizes's own hand; he likewiſe 
gare him a Collection of the whole Hiſtory 
of the Iſle of Crete, from Saturu and the Gol- 
den Ape, down to that time : He ſent a- 
board his Ship all Kinds of the choiceſt 
Fruits that grow in Crete, but are unknown 
in Syria, and offer d him all the Aſſiſtance 
he had occaſion for, | 

Now, becauſe we preſs'd for our Depar- 
ture, he order'd a Ship to be fitted up, and 
man'd with a great number of {ſtrong Rowers, 
and arm'd Men ; he gave us withal, Changes 
of Cloaths, and all manner of Proviſions. At 
that very inſtant, there aroſe a fair Wind for 
Ithaca; this Wind, being contrary to Hazael, 
oblig'd him to ſtay behind ; he ſaw us go 
away, and embrac'd us as dear Friends, whom 
he tear'd he ſhould ſee no more : However, 
ſaid he, the Gods are juſt ; they ſee a Friend- 
ſhip tounded on Virtue alone; they will one 


day bring us together again; and thoſe hap- 


Py Efian Fields, where the Good and Juſt 
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are ſaid to enjoy an eternal Peace after Death, 
ſhall ſee our Souls meet, never to be parted 
any more, Oh ! that my Aſhes might be 
gathered into the ſame Urn with yours! As 
he {poke theſe laſt Words, he ſhed a Flood 
of Tears, and his Voice was ſtifled by deep 
Sighs: We wept no leſs than he, and in this 
ſolemn Woe he conducted us to our Ship. 

As for Ariſtodemns, he told us, *T'was you 
made me King ; remember what Dangers 
vou have expoſed me to, and therefore, re- 
queſt the Gods that they may vouchſate to in- 
{pire me with true Wiſdom, and make me as 
much ſuperior to other Men in Moderation, 
s Jam above them in Authority, For my 
part, I beſeech them to conduct you ſafe in- 
to your Country, to confound the Inſolence 
ot your Foes, and bleſs you with the Sight 
of Ulyſſes, reigning in Peace with his dear 
Penelope. Telemachus, I give you a good Ship, full 
of able Mariners and Soldiers, who may ſerve 
you againſt thoſe unjuſt Men that teaze your 
Mother. O Mentor ! whoſe boundleſs Wis- 
dom leaves me no room even to wiſh you an 
addition of any thing, go both in peace, and 
make each other happy; remember Ariſtodemiis; 
and if ever the Ithacians have occaſion for 
the Cretaus, depend upon me as long as I have 
Breath. He embrag'd us, and we could not 
torbear mingling our Tears with our Thanks. 


by 
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In the mean time, the Wind, which fill'd 
our ſpreading Sails, ſeem'd to promiſe a ſaſe 
Voyage. Already Mount Ida began to de— 
creaſe in our Sight, and look'd like a little 
Hill; the Cretan Shore diſappear'd, and the 
Coaſt of Peloponneſus ſeem'd to advance into 
the Sea to meet us half way: But on a ſud- 
den, a lowring Storm over-caft the Sky, and 
provok'd the boiſterouſneſs of the Waves; 
the day was turn'd into night, and ghaſtly 
Death hoverd over us. O Neptune, it is 
you, who with your proud Trident, ſtirr'd 
up the Rage of the watry Deep! Venus, to 
be reveng'd upon us for deſpiſing her even in 
her Temple of Cythera, went to that God, 
and ſpoke to him full of Grief, and with 
Eyes diſſolv'd in tears; at leaſt it is what 
Mentor, who is acquainted with Coleſtia! 
Things, has aſſured me. O Nertune, ſaid 


ſhe, will you ſufter thoſe impious Men to 


mock my Power with Impunity 2 The Gods 
themſelves are ſenſible of it, and theſe raſh 
Mortals have dared to condemn all they have 
ſeen in my Iſland ; they pretend to a Wiſdom, 
Proof againſt all Paſſions, and look upon 
Love as a Fit of Madneſs. Have you forgot 
that I was born in your Dominions ? Why do 
you delay any longer to ſwallow up in the 
deep Abyſs of your Kingdom, thoſe two 
Men whom I abhor ? 


She 
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She had fcarce done ſpeaking, when Nep- 
tune made his boiſterous Waves riſe up to the 
very Skies, and Venus ſmiled, believing our 


Wreck inevitable. Our Pilot, being now be- 


fide himſelf, cry'd out, that he could no 
longer oppole the violence of the Winds, which 
fiercely drove us upon ſome Rocks; a guſt of 
Wind broke our Main-maſt, and a moment 
after, we heard the Keel of our Ship ſplitting 
againſt a pointed Rock. The Water en- 
ters at ſeveral places ; the Ship ſinks ; all the 
Crew of Rowers rend the Sky with lamen- 
table Cries. I embrac'd Mentor, and told 
him, Death is come at laſt, we mult receive 


it with Courage; The Gods have deliver'd 


us from ſo many Dangers, only to deſtroy 
us this day: Let's die, Oh Mentor! let's die; 
it is a comfort to me that I die with you ; 
it were 1n vain to contend for our Lives 
| againſt the Storm. 

To this Mentor anſwer'd, true Courage finds 
always ſome reſource or other; it is not 
enough to expect Death calmly and uncon- 
cern'd, unleſs, without being afraid of it, 
we uſe all our endeavours to keep it off. Let 
you and I take one of the Rower's Seats : 
whilſt that multitude of feartul and troubled 
Men regret the loſs of their Lives, withour 
uſing means to preſerve them ; let us not loſe 
one moment to ſave our ſelves. Thereupon, 
he took a Hatcher, and cut off the broken 

28 Maſt, 
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Maſt, which leaning into the Sea, made the 
Ship heel-a- port. The Malt being thus ſe- 
vered from its ſtump, he ſhoved it out of the 
Ship, and leap'd upon it amidſt the furious 
Waves. Then calling me by my name, en- 
courag'd me to follow him. As a great Tree, 
which all the confederate Winds attack in 
vain, and which remains unmoy'd, and fix'd 
to its deep Roots, ſo that the Storm can only 
ſhake its Leaves: Thus Mentor, not only re- 
ſolute ard couragious, but alſo calm and 
undiſturb'd, ſeem'd to command the Winds 
and Sea. I followd him ; for who could 
not have follow'd, being encourag'd by Men- 
tor? And now we are a- drift upon the Maſt, 
which we ſteer ſometimes one way, ſome- 
times another. This Maſt prov'd a great 
help to us, for we ſat a-ſtride upon it; 
whereas, had we been forc'd to {ſwim all the 
while, our ſtrength had ſoon been ſpent. 
But the Storm did often over-ſet that great 
Tree; ſo that, being ſunk into the Sea, we 
ſwallow'd large draughts of the briny Flood, 
which run atterwards out of our Mouths, 
Ears, and Noſtrils; and we were fain to con- 
tend with the Waves, to get uppermolt again. 
Sometimes alſo, we were over-whelm'd by a 
Billow as big as a Mountain, and then we 
kept faſt to the Maſt, for fear that violent 
ſneck thould make us looſe hold of what was 
now our only hope. 

Whilſt 
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Whilſt we were in that dreadtul Condition, 
Mentor, as calm and unconcern'd as he is now 
upon this green turf, told me: Do you think, 

O Telemachus ! that your Life is abandon'd to 
the Winds and the Waves? Do you believe 
that they can deſtroy you, unleſs the Gods 
' have order'd it? No, no; the Gods over- 

rule and decree all things, and therefore it is 
the Gods, and not the Sea,you ought to fear. 
| Were you in the deep bottom of the Sea, 
| great Jove's hand were able to deliver you 
out of it; and were you on the top of Olym- 
pus, having the Stars under your Feet, he 
might ſink you to the deep Abyſs, or caſt 
you down into the flames of black Tartarus. 
I liſten'd to, and admir'd his Speech, which 
gave me a little comfort, but my Mind was 
not calm enough to anſwer him. We paſs'd 
a whole night without ſeeing one another, 
trembling, and halt dead with Cold, not 
knowing whither the Storm would drive us. 
Ar length, the Winds began to relent, and the 
roaring Sea was like one who having been along 
time in a great Paſſion, has almoſt ſpent his 
Spirits, and feels only a ruffled motion which 
draws towards a Calm : Thus the Sea grown 
weary, as it were, of its own Fury, made 
but a hollow rumbling nofſe, and its Waves 
were little higher than the Ridges of Land 
bet wixt two Furrows in a plough'd Field. 


In 
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In the mean time, bright Aurora, with her 
dewy Wings, came to open the Gates of th: 
Sky, to introduce the radiant Sun, and ſecm'd 
to promiſe a fair day. All the Eaſt was 
ſtreak'd with fiery Beams; and the Stars, 
which had ſo long been hid, began t9 
twinkle again, but withdrew, as ſoon as 
Phebus appear'd on the lighten'd Horizon, 
We deſcry'd Land afar oft, and the Wind 
help'd us on towards it. Hereupon TI felt 
hopes reviving in my Heart, but we ſay 
none of our Companions. It is probable, 
their Courage fail'd them, and that they 
ſunk with the Ship. Being come pretty near 
the Shore, the Sea drove us againit ſharp 
pointed Rocks, which were like to have 
| bruiſed us to pieces; but we endeavour'd to 
oppoſe to them the end of our Maſt, which 
Mentor uſed to as much advantage, as a wile 
Steers-man does the beſt Rudder. Thus we 
eſcap'd thoſe dreadtul Rocks, and found, at 
laſt, a clear and eaſy Coaſt, where we ſwam 
without any hindrance, and came at laſt to a 
ſandy Shore. There you ſaw us, Oh ! great 
Goddeſs, who reigneſt in this Iſland; there 
you vouchſated to receive and comfort us. 
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lypſo admires Telemachus ix his Adventures, 
and tries all means to detain him in her Hand, 
by engaging him in an Amour. Mentor by his 


E - wiſe Counſels ſupports Telemachus againſt 


the Artifices of that Goddeſs, and againſt Cu- 
pid himſelf, whom Venus had brought to her 
Alſiftance. Nevertheleſs, Telemachus and the 
Nymph Eucharis ſoon feel a mutual Paſſion, 
which, at firſt raiſes Calypſo's Fealowuſy, and 
afterwards her Reſentment againſt thoſe two 
Lovers. She ſwears by the Stygian Lake, that 
Telemachus ſþal go out of her Inland. Cupid 
goes to comfort her, and obliges her Nymphs to 
go and ſet on fire a Ship built by Mentor, at 
the very time that Mentor was forcing away 
Telemachus, to put him on board the Veſſel. 
Telemachus felt a ſecret joy at the burning of 
the Ship; which Mentor perceiving, throws 


him 
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bim headlong into the Sea, and himſelf after 
him, iu order, by ſwimming, to get to a Ship 
which he perceiv'd near that Coaſt. 


RLE/:machus having ended his 
Speech, all the Nymphs, whoſ: 
deep attention had kept them 
I] motionleſs, with Eyes fix'd 
| = upon him, began to look upon 
one another, and ask among themſelves, with 
aſtoniſhment, who are theſe Men ſo cheriſh'd 
by the Gods? Who did ever hear ſuch won- 
derful Adventures? The Son of Ulyſſes does 
already ſurpaſs his Father, in Eloquence, 
Wiſdom, and Valour. What a Look! What 
a Beauty! What Sweetneſs ! What Modeſty ! 
But withal, What Nobleneſs and Majeſty ! 
If we did not know him to be the Son of 3 
Mortal, he might eaſily paſs either for Bac 
chus, Mercury, or even the great Apollo. But 
who is this Mentor, who looks like a plain, 
obſcure Man of mean Extraction? When one 


views him narrowly, there appears in him 


ſomething more than Human. 

Calypſo liſten'd to this diſcourſe, with a 
concern Which ſhe could not well conceal ; 
her Eyes ſtill wander'd from Mentor to Tele- 


machus, and from Telemachus to Mentor. Some- | 


times ſhe would have Telemachus begin again 
that long Story ot his Adventures; then, on 
the ſudden, ſhe contradicted her ſelf; and, 
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Kt laſt, riſing abruptly from her ſeat, ſhe car- 
&y'd Telemachus alone into a Grove of Myr- 
tles, where ſhe uſed all her Arts to know 


un rom him, if Mentor was a Deity under the 
i diſguiſe of a human ſhape ? Telemachus could 
= not ſatisfy her; for Minerva, who accom- 
5 Ipany'd him under the ſhape of Mentor, had 
not diſcover'd her ſelf to him, by reaſon of 
Þ his Youth, for ſhe did not yet truſt his ſe- 
P ecrecy ſo far, as to make him the Confident 
a Jof her deſigns. Beſides, ſhe had a mind to 
5 try him in the greateſt dangers; and, had 
8 he known that Minerva was his Companion, 


: ſuch a ſupport would have made him deſpiſe 
"| the fierceſt and moſt dreadful Accidents, with- 
out any concern. Therefore he miſtook 
Minerva for Mentor, and all the artful Inſi- 
' nuations of Calypſo, could not diſcover what 
' ſhe defir'd to know. 
In the mean time, all the Nymphs, gather- 
ing round Mentor, took great delight in ask- 
ing him Queſtions: One of them ask'd him 
the Particulars of his Travels into Ethiopia; 
another deſir' d to be informed of what he 
had ſeen at Damaſcus; and a third ask'd him, 
Whether he was acquainted with Uly/es 
' before the Siege of Troy? He anſwer'd every 
one with civility; and though his Words 
were plain, yet were they not without their 


| 


| | Graces. It was not long before Calypſo re- 
turn'd, and interrupted their Converſation ; 
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and whilſt her Nymphs fell to gathering of 
Flowers, ſinging all the while to amuſe Tele- 
machus, ſhe took Mentor afide, in order to 
make him ſpeak and diſcover who he was. As 
the ſoft Vapours of Sleep do gently glide into 
the heavy Eyes, and weary'd Limbs of a 
Man quite ſpent with fatigue, with the ſame 
gentleneſs the flattering words of the Goddeſs 
inſinuated themſelves, in order to bewitch the 
Heart of Mentor; but ſtill ſhe met with 
ſomething that baffled her Efforts, and 
mock'd her Charms. Like a ſteep Rock, 
which hides its proud top among the Clouds, 
and deſpiſes the Rage of the inſulting Winds; 
thus Mentor, unſhaken in his wiſe Reſolves, 
ſuffer d the preſſing Importunities of inquiſi- 
tive Cahpſo; nay, ſometimes he gave her a 
glympſe of hope, that ſhe might puzzle him 
with her Queſtions, and draw forth the 
Truth from the bottqm of his Heart: But 
when ſhe thought herſelt moſt ſure to ſatisfy 
her curiofity, her hopes vaniſh'd away ; 
what ſhe imagin'd ſhe held faſt, gave her 
preſently the flip, and a ſhort anſwer from 
Mentor, threw her back into her former Un- 
certainty. 

Thus ſhe ſpent whole days, now flattering 
Telemachus, and then endeavouring to take 
him away from Mentor, from whom ſhe de- 
{pair'd ot ever getting the Secret: She made 
uſe of her faireſi Nymphs to kindle the Fire 


ot 
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of Love in young Telemachus's Heart, and a 
Deity more powerful than Calypſo came to her 
aſſiſtance. 

Venus, ſtill full of Reſentment for the con- 
tempt which Mentor and Telemachiis expreſſed 
of the worſhip that was paid her in the Iſland 
of Cyprus, was enragd to fee that theſe two 
raſh Mortals had eſcap'd the fury of the 
Winds and the Sea, in the late Storm raiſed 
by Neptune. She complain bitterly to Ju- 
piter ; but the Father of the Gods, unwilling 
to let her know, that Minerva, in the ſhape 
of Mentor, had preſerv'd the Son of Ubſſs, 
told Venus with a ſmile, That he gave her 
leave to revenge her ſelf of thoſe two Men: 
She therefore leaves Olympus; neglects the 
ſweet Pertumes which are burnt on her Al- 
tars at Paphos, Cythera, and 1dalia ; flies in her 
Chariot, drawn by Doves ; calls her Cupid, 
and with a Face full of Sorrow, but adorn'd 
with new Charms, ihe thus beſpeaks him: 

Do'ſt thou not ſee, my Son, thoſe two 
Men, who ſcorn my Power and thine? Who 
tor the furure will worſhip us? Go and 


picrce with thy Arrows thoſe two inſenſible 


Hearts; deſcend with me into that Iſland, 
where I ſhall diſcourſe with Calypſo. She 
{aid; and cutting the yielding Air in a gol- 
den Cloud, preſented her ſelf to Calypſo, who, 
at that moment, ſat alone on the edge of a 
Fountain, at ſome 9 from her — 317 
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Unhappy Goddeſs, ſaid ſhe to her, the un- 
grateſul Ulyſſes has deſpiſed and abandon'd 
you; his Son, ſtill more cruel than his Fa- 
ther, deſigns to do the ſame: But Love him- 
ſelf is come to revenge your Cauſe. I leave 
him with you ; he may remain among your 
Nymphs, as heretofore young Bacchus was 
bred among the Nymphs of the Ifle of Naxos. 
Telemachus will look upon him as an ordinary 
Child; and not miſtruſting him, will ſoon 
feel his forcible Influence. She ſaid ; and re- 
aſcending into the gilded Cloud, ſhe left be- 
hind her a ſweet Smell of Ambroſia, which 
perfumed all the Woods and . J hickets a- 
round. ; 

Cupid remained in the Arms of Calypſo, 
who, tho* a Goddeſs, began to feel a ſecret 
Flame glide in her Breaſt. To eaſe her ſelf, 
ſhe preſently gave him to a Nymph, who 
happened to be by her at that Inſtant, whole 
name was Eucharis; but alas! how often did 
ſhe repent it afterwards ? At firſt, nothing 
appeared more innocent, more gentle, more 
lovely, nor more graceful than this Child. | 
By his ſprightly, flattering, and ever-ſmiling 
Looks, one would have thought he could 
bring nothing but Delight; but as ſoon as 
one began to truſt his fond Carefles, they 
were found to be full of a dangerous Ve- 
nom. That malicious, deceitful Boy never 
flattered, but with a Deſign to betray; and 

never 
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never {miled, but when he had done, or was 
ready to do, Miſchief. He durſt not come 
near Mentor, being frighted away by his Se- 
verity ; beſides, he was ſenſible, that that 
unknown Perſon was 1invulnerable, and nor 
to be pierced by his Arrows. As for the 
Nymphs, they ſoon felt the Flames that were 
kindled by this treacherous Boy, but they 
took great care to hide the deep Wounds 
which feſtered in their Breaſts. 

In the mean time, Telemachus, ſeeing the 
Boy playing with the Nymphs, was ſurpriz'd 
with his Beauty and Gentleneſs. He em- 
braces him, ſometimes he takes him on his 
Knees, and ſometimes. dandles him in his 
Arms. He feels within himſelf a ſecret Un- 
eaſineſs, the Cauſe of which he cannot 


diſcover ; the more he indulges himſ-lt 


in his innocent Play, the more is he di- 
order'd, and ſoften'd. Do you ſee thoſe 
Nymphs, ſaid he to Mentor? How diffelent 
they are from thoſe Women of the Ifle of 
Cyprats, whoſe very Beauty was offenſive, by 
reaſon of their Immodeſty and Laſciviouſ- 
neſs; but theſe 1mmortal Beauties diſplay 
an Innocency, a Modeſty, a Simplicity, all 
over charming! At theſe Words he bluſh'd, 
but could not tell why: HE could neither 


forbear ſpeaking of them, nor go on with his 


Diſcourſe ; his Words were broken, obſcure, 
K 2 inco- 
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incoherent, and ſometimes without Senſe or 
Mcaning. Hereupon Autor told him, O 
Telemachuns ! the Dangers you eſcap'd in the 
Ille of Cyprus, were nothing, compar'd with 
thole which now you don't miſtruſt. Bare- 
tac'd Lewdneſs ſtrikes Horror, and brutiſh 
Impudence raiſes our Indignation ; but a mo- 
deſt Beauty is molt dangerous and enſna- 
ring. When we begin to love it, we fanſy 
we are in love with Virtue, and by inſen- 
ſible degrees we yield to the deceitful Al- 
lurements of a Paſſion, which we can ſcarce 
perceive, before it is too fierce to be extin- 
guiſh'd, Fly, my dear Telemachns, fly from 
thoſe Nymphs, who are ſo modelt and diſ- 
creet only to decoy you; fly from the Dan- 
gers your Youth expoſes you to; but above 
all, fly from that Boy, whom you do not 
know, *Tis Cid himſelt, whom his Mo- 
ther Venus has brought into this Iſland, to 
revenge your Contempt of thoſe Rites which 
are perform'd in her Honour in the Ifle of 
Cythera : He has wounded the Heart of Ca- 
Iypſo, and made her paſſionately in love with 
you ; he has fird all thoſe Nymphs that 
are now about him; and even Telemachins 
himſelf : Oh! wretched young Man, you burn 
without feeling your ſecret: Flame! 
Telemachus often interrupted Mentor, and 
told him, But why ſhall we not ſtay in this 
Iſland 2 Uly/es is no longer among the Li- 
vings 


_ —_— -- - 


Book VII. F TELEMACHUS. 175 


ving, and mult certainly have been a long 
time bury'd in the Waves ; and Penelope, ſow 
ing that neither of us return home, can ne- 
ver have been able to reſiſt ſo many Lovers; 
and without doubt her Father Taras has by 
this time obligd her to marry a Second 
Husband. Shall I return to Ithaca, to ſee 
her engag d with another, contrary to the 
ſolemn Fai th ſhe had plighted to my Fa- 
ther? The Hhatiaus have quite forgot DHH 
and we cannot return thither, without run- 
ning upon certain Death, ſince Pene/ope's Lo- 
vers are already poileſs'd of all the Avenues 
to the Port, the better to make our Deſtru- 
ction ſure at our Return. 

Mentor reply d: Your Diſcourſe is the Re- 
ſult of a blind Paſſion; we are wonderfull 
induſtrious in finding all the Reaſons which 
ſeem to favour it, and with no leſs Care we 
avoid the Sight of thoſe which condemn it; 
we employ all our Wit in deceiving our 
ſelves, and ſtifling thoſe Remorſes which give a 
Check to our Deſires. Have you forgot what 
the Gods have done, in order to bring you 
back into your own Country ? Which way 
did you come out of Sicily? Thoſe Misfor- 
tunes which befel you in Egypt, did they not 

turn on a ſudden to your Proſperity ? What 
_ unſeen Hand diſpell'd all thole impending 
Dangers which threaten'd your Head in the 
City of Tyre? Atter ſo many wonderful De- 
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liverances, can you be doubtful of what the 
Gods have in Store for you? Eut what do I 
ſay ? You are unworthy of their Favours. 
For my own Part, I go out of this Iſland : 
But you, oh! degenerate Son of ſo wiſe and 
noble a Father, you may lead here a ſoft, in- 
glorious Lite among Women ; and in ſpite of 
Heaven, do what your Father thought un- 
worthy of him, 

Theſe ſcornful Reproofs touch'd Telema- 
chus to the very Quick; he felt his Heart re- 
lenting at Mentors Words; his Griet was at- 
tended with Shame; he fear'd both the De- 
parture and Indignation of ſo wiſe a Perſon, 
to whom he was ſo very much oblig'd ; but 
a new-born Paſſion, with which he was but 
little acquainted, made him quite another 
Man. What, ſaid he to Mentor with Tears 


in his Eyes, do you reckon for nothing that 


immortal Lite which the Goddeſs offers me ? 
No, anſwer'd Mentor, I make no Account 
of any thing that is inconſiſtent with Vir- 
rue, and againſt the ſupreme Decrees of 
Heaven : Virtue calls you back into your 
own Country, that you may ſee and com- 
tort Ulyſſes and Penelope; Virtue forbids you 
to abandon your ſelt to an extravagant Paſ- 
ion: The Gods, who deliver'd you from ſo 
many Dangers, in order to make your Glory 
ſhine as bright as your Father's; the Gods, 
I fay, command you to quit this Ifland. 

Love 
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Love alone, that baſe: Tyrant Love, can de- 
tain you here? But what will you do with 
an immortal Lite, bereft of Liberty, Virtue, 
and Honour? This ſort of Lite would {till 
be the more wretched, in that it were end- 
leſs. Telemachus anſwer d him only with 
Sighs ; ſometimes he wiſh'd that Mentor had 
torc'd him away from that Ifland ; and ſome- 
times he wiſh'd that his Departure had rid 
him of a troubleſome, rigid Friend, who e- 
ver reproach d him with his Weakneſs. His 
Soul was continually diſtracted by Various 
Thoughts; nor did he continue long in any 
one of them. His Heart was like the Sea, 
which is toſs'd by contrary Winds, that ſport 
with its inconſtant Waves. He often lay 
ſtretch'd at full Length and motionleſs on 
the Sea-ſhore; ſometimes, in a lonely and 
gloomy Wood, he ſhed a Flood of bitter 
Fears, and cry'd like a roaring Lion: He 
was grown lean; his hollow Eyes were full 
of a devouring Fire; and by his pale, down- 
caſt Looks, and dishgurd Face, one could 
never have thought he had been Telemachus. 
His Beauty, his gracetul Sprightlineſs, and 
his noble Aſpect, were fled from him; he 
was like a Flower, Which being blown in 
the Morning, caſts forth its F Fragrancy around 
all the Day, but fades inſenſibly towards the 
Night; its lively Colours decay, its Leaves 
wither, and its fine Top droops, and bears 
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down the feeble Stalk. Thus was the Son of 
Ves brought to the Gates of Death. 

Mentor, perceiving that Telemachus was not 
able to reſiſt the Violence of his Paſſion, be- 
thought himſelf of a Stratagem to deliver 
him from ſo great a Danger. He took no- 
tice that Calypſo was deſperately in love with 
Telemachus, and that Telemachus was no leſs 
taken with the Charms of the young Nymph 
Eucharis ; for cruel Cupid, the better to tor- 
ment Mortals, makes them ſeldom love the 
Perſon by whom they are belov'd. Now, 
upon a Day, when Telemachus was to go out 
a Hunting with Eucharis, Mentor, in order to 
raiſe Calypſo's Jealouſy, told her, I find in 
Telemachus an eager Love for Hunting, which 
I never perceiy'd in him before ; this Recrea- 
tion makes him {light all other Pleaſures ; he 
only delights in Foreſts and wild Moun- 
tains: Is it you, O Goddefs, who have in- 
ſpird him with this Paſſion? | 

Calypſo was touch'd to the Quick with 
theſe Words, and was not able to contain 


her ſelf. This Telemachus, anſwer'd ſhe, who 


deſpis d all the Pleaſures of the Iſle of G- 
prus, cannot reſiſt the faint Charms of one 
of my Nymphs. How dares he to boaſt of 
ſo many wonderful Actions, whoſe Heart is 
ſo eaſily ſoften d by ſhameful, effeminate 
Pleaſures, and who ſeems to be born only 
to lead an obſcure, inglorious Life among 


Women? 
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Women ? Mentor, not a little pleas'd to find 
that Jealouſy began to work in Calypſo's Breaſt, 
{aid no more at that time, for fear ſhe ſhould 
diſtruſt him; he only expreſs'd his Concern 
by his ſad and down-caſt Looks. The 
Goddeſs complain'd to him about all ſhe 
ſaw, and renew'd her Complaints every day : 
This Hunting-match, of which Mentor gave 
her notice, raisd her Fury to the height; 
ſhe was told, that Telemachus had no other 
Deſign in his Sports, than to withdraw from 
the other Nymphs, in order to entertain Eu- 
charis alone: There was alſo a talk of a ſe- 
cond Hunting-match, wherein ſhe foreſaw 
he would do what he had done in the firſt. 
But to break Telemachus's Meaſures, ſhe de- 
clar'd, that ſhe deſfign'd to make one amongſt 
them ; and then on a ſudden, being no more 
able to contain her Paſſion, ſhe ſpoke to him 
in theſe Words: 

Is it for this, raſh young Mortal ! That 
thou art come into my Iſland, to eſcape the 
juſt Wreck which Neptune prepar'd for thee, 
and the Vengeance of the Gods? Didſt thou 
come into this Iſland, which no Mortal e- 
ver dares to approach, only to. deſpiſe my 
Power, and the Love I have expreſs'd for 
thee? O! all ye powerful Deities of Hea- 
ven and Hell, hear the Complaints of an un- 
fortunate Goddeſs: Hiſte to confound and 
deltroy thisp-rtidious, this ungratetul, impious 
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Man. Since thou art ſtill more cruel and 
unjuſt than thy Father, may thy Sufferings 
be more cruel and laſting than his; may'ſt 
thou never ſee thy Country again, that poor 
and wretched Ithaca, which thou didſt not 
bluſh baſely to prefer before an immortal 
Life; cr rather, may'ſt thou be deſtroy'd in 
ſight of it, in the middle of the Sea. May 
thy Body become the ſport of the Waves, and 
be caſt on this ſandy Shore, without any 
hopes of Burial ; may my Eyes ſee it de- 
rour'd by ravenous Vultures; May ſhe whom 
vou love, lee it allo ; Mes, ſhe ſhall ſee it; 
that Sight will break her Heart, and her De- 
{pair ſhall be my Blils and Delight. 

Whilſt Calyp/o was thus ſpeaking, her Eyes 
glow'd and ſparkPd with Fire; her wild, di- 
{trated Looks were ever unſteady; her 
trembling Checks were full of black and 
blue Spots ; -her Colour chang'd every mo- 
ment; her Face was often o'er- f pread with a 
deadly Paleneſs; her Tears did not flow fo 
plentifully as before, their Spring being in a 
great meaſure dryd up by Rage and De- 
ſpair; her Voice was hoarſe, trembling, and 
broken. Mentor obſerv'd the different Moti- 
ons of her Paſſion, and ſpoke no more to 
Telemachus; he us'd him as we do a Man 
deſperate ill, and abandon'd by the Phy- 
ſicians, yet often look'd upon him with Eyes 
of Pity, 

Tele- 
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Telemachus was ſenſible how guilty he was, 
and unworthy of Mentors Prie ndſhip ; he 
durſt not lift up his Eyes, for tear he ſhould 
meet thoſe of Mentor. whoſe very Silence 
condemn'd him: Sometimes he had a mind 
to embrace him, and conteſs to him how 
deeply he was concern'd for his Fault; but 
till he was with-held, as well by a miſtaken 
Shame, as by a Fear of doing more than he 
intended, to avoid a Danger which ſeem'd 
ſo pleating to him; for he could not yet be 
prev ailed upon by Reaton, to conquer his fond 
and beloved Paſſion. 

The Gods and Goddeſſes of bright Olym- 
pus, were now met together, and with pro- 
tound Silence kept their Eyes fixed on the 
Iſland of Calypſo, Patient to know who 
would be victorious, Minerva or Cupid ? The 
God of Love, by his ſporting and playing 
with the Nymphs, had fer all the Iſland on 
Fire ; and A ine va, under the ſhape of Aſen- 
tor, employ'd Jealouſy, => inſeparable Com- 
panion of Love, againſt Love ki mſelt. Ju- 
piter reſolved to be only a Spectator of this 
Conteſt, and to ſtand Neuter. In.the mean 
time, Eucharis, who was afraid to loſe Te- 
lIemachus, uſed a Thouſand Arts to keep him 
in her Chains: And now ſhe was juſt ready 
to go out a ſecond time a hunting with 
him; he: Dreſs was exactly like that of Di- 
ana; Venus and Cupid had ſupply'd her with 

new 
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new Charms, inſomuch, that her Beauty 
then eclipſed even that of Calypſo herſelt. 
. Calypſo, ſeeing her afar off, viewed herſelf in 


one ot her Chryſtal Fountains, and, being 
aſhamed of her own Face, ſhe run to hide 
herſclf in the remoteſt part of her Grotto, 
and ſpoke thus: 

Tis then in vain, I have endeavoured to 
diſturb the Joys of theſe two Lovers, by de- 
claring that I deſigned to be one of the Hun- 
ters. Shall I go with them ? Shall I be the 
Occaſion of her Triumph? And ſhall my 
Beauty ſerve only for a Foil to her's? Shall Te- 
lemachus at the Sight of my Charms, be ſtill 
more tranſported with thoſe of Emcharis ? 
Oh! wretched me! what have I done? No, 
Vl not go; neither ſhall they themſelves go; 
I know well enough how to prevent them. 
I'll go to Mentor. I'll defire him to carry 
N Telemachus from this Iſland, and con- 
rey him to haca, But what do I ſay? And 
what muſt become of forlorn me, when Te- 
Jemachus is gone? Where am I 2 Oh. cruel 
Feuus ! what ſhall I do? Oh Fenus! you have 
deceived me] What a treacherous Preſent you 
gave me! Perfidious Child! Poiſoning Love! 
1 gave thee free Entrance into my Heart, 
with hopes to live happy with Telemachus, 
and thou haſt brought nothing into my 
Heart but Trouble and Deſpair. My Nymphs 
have rebelled againſt me; and my being a 

| Goddeſs 
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Goddeſs ſerves only to make my Nliſeries 
| eternal. Oh! that I could deſtroy my ſelf, 
to end my Sorrows ! But, Oh Telemachns ! 
ſince I cannot die, Thou muſt. I'Il revenge 
thy Ingratitude : Thy Nymph ſhall be Eye- 
witneſs of it; I will {trike thee to the Heart, 
while ſhe ſtands by. But, whither does my 
raving Paſſion hurry me ? Oh unfortunate 
* Calypſo ! What meant thou! Wilt thou de- 
| ſtroy a guiltleſs Youth, whom thou haſt thy 
ſelt plung'd into an Abyſs of Misfortunes } 
I my ſelt have convey'd the fatal Brand into 
the chaſte Boſom of Telemachus : How inno- 
cent was he before! how virtuous ! how a- 
verſe to Vice ! how reſolute againſt ſhameſul 
Pleaſures ! What made me intoxicate his 
Heart? — He would have abandon'd me. 
— Well! ſhall he not leave me now? Op 
ſhall he ſtay to torture me, and make 
my Rival bleſsd ? No, no: I ſuffer nothing 
but what I have deſerved. Go, dear Tele- 
machus, go, croſs the Seas; leave Calypſo, 
whoſe Lite 1s a Burthen to her, and who can- 
not meet Death, to eafe her Forments ; leave 
her diſconſolate, covered with Shame, and 
full of Deſpair, with thy proud Eucharis. 

Thus ſhe ſpoke to her ſelf in her Grotto 
but ruſhing out on the ſudden, tranſported 
with impetuous Fury: Where are you, O 
Mentor! ſaid ſhe? Is it thus you ſupporc 
Telemachus againſt the Aſſaults of Vice, to 
RK — which 
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which he is juſt ready to yield? You fleep 
whilit Love is broad awake to undo him. I 
cannot bear any longer with that ſhametul 
Inditterence you ſhew : Will you calmly look 
on, and ſee the Son of Hes diſgrace his 
Father, and neglect the great things to which 
he is deſtin'd ? Is it you or me, whom his 
Parents have entruſted with his Conduct? 1 


endeavour to find Remedies to cure his di- 


iemper d Heart, and will you ſtand idle and 
unconcern'd ? There are in the remoteſt part 
of this Foreſt, tall Poplars, fit for the build- 
ing of a Ship; there it is that U/y/es built 
his before he left this Iſland: You will find 
in the {ame place, a deep Cavern, wherein 
are all manner of Inſtruments neceſſary to 
cut out and joyn together all the different 
Parts of a Ship. 

She had ſcarce utter'd theſe Words, but 
ſhe repented of them. Mentor did not loſe 
one moment of Time ; he went down into 
that Cave, found the Inſtruments, fell'd the 
Poplars, and in one Day equip d and fitted 
out a Ship for Sca; for Minerva's Power and 
Induſtry require but very little Time to bring 
the greateſt Works to Perfection. 

Calypſo in the mean time, was tortur'd by 
a cruel Anxiety of Thoughts; ſhe had 
mind to {ce whether Mentors Work went for- 
ward, but could not find in her heart to leave 
the Hunting-match, where Eucharis would 

have 
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have enjoy d the Company of Telemachs, in 
full liberty. Her Jealouſy never ſufter'd her 
to loſe Sight of thoſe two Lovers ; but at 
the ſame time, ſhe endeavour'd to lead the 
Hunters towards that Place where ſhe knew 
Mentor was building the Ship 3; ſhe heard 
the Strokes of the Hatchet, and Hammer, 
and every Blow went to the Heart of her. 
But then in the ſame moment, ſhe was afraid 
!oſt the buſy ing her Mind on Mentor, ſhould 
make her mils ſome Look or Wink from Te- 
[emacs to the young Nymph. 

In the mean time, Emucharis ſaid to Telema- 
bus, in a jeering Tone, Are not you afraid 
et being reprov'd by Mentor, for going out a 


hunting without him? Oh ! how you are 


ro be pity'd tor living under ſo rigorous a 
aſter, whoſe ſevere Auſterity nothing can 
mit gate? He profeſſes himſelt an Enemy to 
all manner of Pleaſure, and will not ſuffer 
you to enjoy any; he condemns, as a Crime, « 
the molt innocent Actions. You might in- 
leed have ſuffer'd your ſelf to be govern'd 
by him, when you was not able to govern 
vour ſelf ; but after you have ſhew'd ſo much 
Wiſdom, you ſhould no longer ſuffer your 
ſelf to be us'd as a Child. Theſe cunning, 
infinvating Words went deep into Telemachus's 
Hearr, and fill'd it with Spite and Hatred a- 
gainſt Mentor, whoſe Yoke he was willing to 
ſhake off; he fear'd to ſce him again, and 
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was ſo perplex'd, that he return'd Eucharis 
no Anſwer. After they had ſpent the Day 
in Hunting, and in perpetual Conſtraint ; at 
laſt, towards the Evening, they return'd 
home thro? that part of the Foreſt, near 
which Mentor had been working all Day. Ca- 
lypſo ſaw afar off the Ship compleatly built, 
and at that Sight her Eyes were overſpread 
with a thick Cloud, like that of gloomy 
Death. Her trembling Knees gave way, and 
funk beneath her vody, a cold Damp ſeiz'd 
all her Limbs : ſhe was torc'd to lean on the 
Nymphs that ſtood about her, and as Eucha- 
ris reach'd her Hand to ſupport her, ſhe put 
it back with a dreadtul Frown. 

Telemachus who {aw the. Ship, but did not 
fee Mentor who was already gone home, ha- 
ving juſt finiſh'd his Work, ask'd tie God- 
deſs, who it was that own'd that Ship, and 
for what uſe it was delign'd ? She was at 

* firſt puzzled for an Anſwer, but a while af- 
ter, ſhe ſaid, I caus'd it to be built ro ſend 
away Mentor ; you'll not be troubl'd any 
longer with that ſevere Friend, who thwarts 
your Happin« 1s, and would grow jealous of 
you, it you ſhould become immortal. Men- 
tor forſake me ! I am undone ! cry'd Telema- 


chu. O Eucharis, if Mentor abandons me, 1 


have no Friend left, but you: Having let 
thefe Words fall in the T ranſport of his Paſ- 
fion, he ſaw preſently how much his Raſh- 

neſs 
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neſs was to blame, but he was not at liberty 
enough to think on their meaning at firſt. 
All the Company was filent, and full of Sur- 
prize : Eucharis bluſh'd, and caſt her Eyes 
down ; ſhe ſtay'd behind the reſt Speechleſs, 
not daring to ſhew her ſelf : Yet, whilſt her 
Face was overſpread with Trouble and Con- 
tuſion, ſhe felt a ſecret Joy in her Heart. As 
tor Telemachus, he could not apprehend him- 
ſelt, nor think he had ſpoke ſo indiſcreetly; 
what he had done, ſeem'd to him as a Dream, 
but ſuch a Dream as fill'd him with Perplexi- 
ty and Uneaſineſs. 

Calypſo, more fierce and wild than a Lio- 
neſs that has her Whelps taken from her, 
ran up and down the Foreſt, without know- 
ing whither ſhe was going. At laſt, ſhe 
found her ſelf at the enterance of her Grot- 
to, Where Mentor expected her: Go out of 
my Iſland, ſaid ſhe, you Strangers, who came 
hither to trouble my Repoſe : Away with 
that young Fool : As tor you, old Dotard, 
you ſhall feel the Power of an enrag'd God- 
dels, unleſs you carry him away this very 
Moment. I will neither ſee him, nor ſuffer 
that any of my Nymphs ſhould ſpeak to 


him, nor ſo much as look upon him: I 


{wear it by the Stygzan Lake; an Oath which 
makes the Gods themſelyes tremble : But 
know Telemachus ! that thy Misfortunes are 
not at an end: No, ungrateful Wretch, - 
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I turn thee out of my Iſland, tis only that 
thou may '{t become a Prey to new Diſaſters. 
I ſhall be reveng'd, thou ſhalt regret the Lois 
of Calypſo, but all in vain 3 Neptune, [till angry 
at thy Father who offended him in Sialy, and 
ſollicited by Venus, whom thou did'lt deſpiic 
in the Iſle of Cyprus, prepares new Storms 
for thee. Thou ſhalt ſee thy Father, who is 
{till alive; but thou ſhalt {ee him withour 
knowing hum. Thou ſhalt not meet him at 
Ehaca, before thou haſt been the Sport of the 
moſt cruel Fortune, Depart, — May all the 
celeſtial Powers revenge me; may it thou, in 
the middle of the raging Sea, hang Thun- 
der-{truck on the ſharp Point of a Rock, in- 
voking in vain Calypſo, whom thy juſt Pu- 
niſhment will fill with Joy. 

Having ſpoke theſe Words, her troubled 


and perplexed Mind was ready to recall what. 


ſhe had faid, and put her upon Reſolutions 
quite oppoſite to the former. Love revived 
in her Heart the fond Deſire of ſtay ing 7 ele- 
machus : Let him live, ſaid ſhe to her ſelf; 
let him ſtay here ; perhaps he may ar laſt be 
jenſible how much I have done for him. 
Euchaits cannot beſtow Immortality upon him 
as I can. Oh! roo too raſh Calypſo, thou haſt 
betray'd thy felt by thy haſty Oath ; thou 
ſtandeſt now engag'd, and the Sygian Waves, 
by which thou haſt ſworn, leave thee no 
manner of hope, Theſe words were hear'd 

by 
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by no body; but one might ſee the Picture 
ot a Fury in her ghaſtly Face, and all the 
peſtilential Venom of black Cocytus ſeem'd to 
reck out of her Heart. 

Telemachus was {eiz'd with Horror: She 
perceivd it; for what can be hid from a jea- 
lous Lover? And Telemachus's Diſorder re- 
doubled the Tranſports of the Goddeſs. Like 
a furious Bacchanal, who fills the Air with 
trighttul Roarings, and makes the Thracian 
Mountains reſound with her Shrieks: Thus 
Calypſo roves about the Woods, with a Dart 
in her hand, calling all her Nymphs, and 
threatening to ſtrike any one that ſhall re- 
tuſe to follow her. Frighted by her Threats, 
they all crowd after her with ſpeed ; even 
Eucharis advances with Tears in her Eyes, 
keeping her Looks fix'd at a diſtance upon Te- 
lemachus, but not daring to ſpeak to him any 
more. The Goddefs ſnivered when ſhe {aw 
her ; and inſtead of relenting upon that 
Nymph's Submiſſion, her Fury redoubled 
when ſhe perceived, that even Grict and At- 
flict ion ſerved to heighten the Beauty ct Eu- 
charts. 

In the mean time, Telemachus being alone 
with Mentor, he graſps his Knees, not daring 
either to embrace him, or look upon him; 
he ſheds a flood of Tears; he offers to {peak, 
but his Voice fails him. He knows neither 
what he is doing; nor what he ought to do; 

nor 
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ner what he would do. Ar laſt, he cries out, 
Oh my true Father! Oh Mentor! deliver me 


from my Miſeries ! I cannot leave you, nei- 
ther can I follow you: Oh ! rid me of m 


Troubles, rid me of my ſelf ; ſtrike, ſtrike 


me dead. 


Mentor embraces him, comforts him, teaches | 
him how to bear with himſelf, without in- 


dulging his fond Paſſion, and tells him: Oh! 
Son of the wiſe Ulyſes, whom the Gods have 
loved ſo much, and whom they love ſtill, 'tis 


out of that Love they have for you, that | 


they expoſe you to thoſe terrible Miſeries 
which you now undergo : Whoever is unac- 
quainted with his own Weakneſs, and the 
Violence of his Pe ſſions, cannot be called 
wiſe ; for he is ſtill a Stranger to himſelf, 
and cannot ſtand upon his Guard againſt 
himſelf. The Gods have conducted you, as 
it were by the hand, to the very Brink of 
a Precipice, to let you ſee the immenſe Depth 
of it, without ſuffering you to fall into it; 
therefore conceive now What you could ne- 
ver have comprehended, unleſs you had ex- 
perienc'd it your ſelf, You would in vain 
have been told of the Treacheries of Love, 
Who flatters in order to deſtroy ; and who, 
under an outward Sweetneſs, conceals the 
moſt cruel and unpleaſant Bitterneſs. That 
lovely Boy 1s come hither, attended by Sports, 
Smiles and Graces ; you have ſeen him; he 

has 
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has robbed you of your Heart, and you your 
' ſelf were pleasd with this Robbery. You 
laboured to find Pretences to conceal to your 
ſelf the teſtering Wound of your Heart ; you 
endeavoured to deceive me, and your ſelf ; 
you feared nothing ; ſee now what your 
Raſhneſs 15 come to ; you call upon Death as 
the only Remedy of your Ills. The diſtem- 
per'd Goddeſs is like one of the Infernal Fu- 
ries; Eucharis 1s conſumed by a Fire, a thou- 
| ſand times more cruel than all the rackin 
Pangs of Death; all thoſe jealous Nymphs 
are ready to tear one another to pieces ; and 
| this is the Work that Cupid makes, for all 
he appears ſo gentle and inoffenſive. Summon 
all your Courage to your Aſſiſtance ; conſi- 
der how much you are belov'd by the Gods, 
ſince they turniſh you with ſo fair an oppor- 
tunity to avoid Love, and to return to your 
dear native Country. Calypſo her ſelf is forced 
to ſend you away ; the Ship is ready ; why 
ſhould you ſtay any longer in an Iſland where 
Virtue cannot be (ſafe ? 

As he ſpoke theſe laſt words, Mentor took 
him by the hand, and pulled him along to- 
ward the Sea-ſhore. Telemachus follow'd him 
unwillingly, ſtill looking behind him, and 
keeping his Eyes fixed upon Eucharis, who 
went away from him; and tho” he cou'd not 
ſee her Face, yet he view'd with Admiration 
her fine Hair, ty'd behind with a W * 
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band, her looſe Garments playing with the | 
Wind, and her noble portly Gate. Hed fain 4 
have kifled the very Ground on which ſhe 
went ; and even when he began to loſe Sight 
of her, he ſtill liſten'd, thinking that he 
heard her Voice; altho' abſent, her living | 
Picture was preſent to his Eyes ; he fanſy'd 
he ſpoke to her, and was in ſuch a Perplexi- 
ty and Concern, that he did not mind What 
Mentor {aid to him. ' 

At laſt, when he began to recover, as if 
waked out of a profound Sleep, he ſaid to 
Mentor, I am reſolv'd to follow you, but I 
have not yet taken my leave of Eucharis : I 
had rather die, than thus ungratefully to 
forſake her: Stay, I beſcech you, till I have 
{een her once more, and bidden her an eter- 
nal Farewel ; at leaſt, ſuffer me to tell her, 
Oh! Nymph ! the cruel Gods, the Gods 
jealous ot my Happineſs, force me away from 
you; but they may ſooner put a Period to 
my Lite, than ever blot you out of my Me- 
mory. Oh Father! either grant me this 
laſt and juſt Conſolation, or tear away my 
Lite from me this Moment, No, 1 will! 
neither ſtay in this Iſland, nor abandon my | 
ſelf to Love; I have no ſuch Paſſion in my 
Breaſt, I only feel the Impulſe of Friendſhip | 
and Gratitude for Eucharis; I only deſire to 
bid her once more Adieu, and then I'll fol- 
low you without delay, 


How 


_—_— CC — 
* 


| - Hs CD eee $0 CP 


ot 


Book VII. of TELEMACHUS, 17; 


How much I pity you! anſwer'd Mentor; 
your Paſſion is ſo fierce and violent, that you 
are not ſenſible of it. You think you are 
calm and compos'd, and yet you call upon 
Death ; you .boaſt that you are not con- 
quer'd by Cupid, when you cannot leave the 
Nymph you love; you ſee and hear nothing 
but her, and are blind and deaf to all the 
reſt. You are like a Man, who being light- 
headed through a violent Fever, crics he is 
not Sick. Oh blind Telemachus! you were 
ready to renounce your Mother Penelope, who 
expects you; Mes, whom you ſhall ſee ; 
Ithaca, where you ſhall be a King ; and final- 
ly, thoſe great Honours, and that high For- 
tune, which the Gods have promiſed you by 
thoſe many Wonders they have done in your 
favour : All theſe Advantages you were go- 
ing to renounce, to lead an inglorious Lite 
with Encharis, Will you ſtill pretend, that 
it is not I. ove that ties you to her? What is 
it then that diſcompoſes you? What makes 
you be willing to die? Why did you ſpeak 
with ſo much Tranſport before the Goddeſs ? 
I do not charge you with Diſhoneſty, bur 1 
lament your Blindneſs: Fly, oh Telemachus ! 
fly; for Love is not to be conquer'd, but by 
Flight : With ſuch an Enemy, true Courage 
conſiſts in flying without any deliberation, 
or ſo much as looking behind one, though at 
the ſame time, it is with Fear and f 
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that one flies. You have not forgot what 
Care I have taken of you ſince your Infancy, 
and what Dangers you have eſcaped by my 
wiſe Counſels ; either be ruled by me, or 
ſuffer me to leave you. Oh! if you knew 
how much I grieve to ſee you thus ruſh on 
your own Ruin, and how much I have ſut- 
ter'd during the time that I durſt not ſpeak 
to you; the __ your Mother felt when 
ſhe brought you forth, were nothing in com- 
pariſon of mine. I held my tongue; I ted 
upon my own Grief, and ſtifled my Sighs, 
to ſee whether you would return to me again 
My Son, my dear Son, eaſe my oppreſs'd 
Heart; reſtore to me what I hold dearer than 
my own Bowels ; reſtore to me my loſt Tele- 
machus ! reſtore your ſelf to your felt. It 
your Wiſdom can ſurmount your Love, I ſhall 
{till live happy: but it Love hurries you 
away from Wiſdom, Mentor can no longer live. 

Whilſt Mentor was thus ſpeaking, he went 
on his way towards the Sea; and Telemachus, 
who was not yet confirm'd enough in his new 
Reſolution to follow him of his own accord, 
was yet willing to ſuffer himſelf to be led 
away without reſiſtance. Minerva, who {till 
conceal'd herſelf under the ſhape of Mentor, 
covering Telemachus with her inviſible Shield, 
and ſpreading round him Beams of divine 
Light, made him feel a reſolute Courage, of 
which he had not been ſenſible ſince his be- 
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ing in that Iſland. At laſt, they arriv'd at a 


very ſteep Rock on the Sea-ſhore, which was 


continually inſulted by the foaming Tide. 
They look'd from thence whether the Ship 
Mentor had built was {till in the ſame Place, 
but beheld a diſmal Spectacle. 

Cupid was nettled to the Quick, not only 
by the unknown old Man's inſenſibility, but 
allo by his robbing him of Telemachus ; his 


Rage drew Tears trom him, and made him 
run to Calypſo, who wander'd up and down 
| the ſhady Woods; ſhe fetch'd a deep Sigh as 


ſoon as ſhe ſaw him, and felt all her Wounds 


7, afreſh. Cupid told her, You are a 


Godde 


s, and yet you ſuffer your felt to be 


| conquer'd by a feeble Mortal, who is a Priſoner 


in your Ifland : Why do you let him go? Oh 
unlucky Boy, anſwer'd ſhe, I will no more give 
ear to thy pernicious Counſels; it is thou 
haſt broken my ſoft and profound Tranqui- 
lity, and caſt me into an endleſs Abyſs of 
Miſery : It is now paſt recal, fince I {wore 
by the Stygian Flood to let Telemachus go. 
Jove himfelt, Almighty Jove, the Father of 


the Gods, dares not to break that dreadful 


Oath: But as Telemachus goes out of the 


| Ifland, go thou away too; for thou haſt done 
me more Miſchiet than he. 


Cupid having wip'd off his Tears with a ma- 


licious ſmile, told her: Truly this is a 
mighty buſineſs to be puzzled at! 


3 
leave all to 
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my management ; keep your Oath, and do 
not oppole Telemachns's departure: Neither 
your Ny ring nor I have {worn by the Sy- 
ian Flood to let him go; I will inſpire them 
with the deſign of 2 that Ship on fire, 
which Mcutor has built ſo expeditiouſly. His 
diligence, which fil d you with wonder, will 
be altogether vain :-he ſhall have reaſon to 
wonder himſelt in his turn, and ſhall have no 
means left to draw away Telemachzs from 
ou. 

This flattering Speech convey'd pleaſing 
Hopes and Joys into the very bottom of Ca- 
ly>ſo's heart, and allay'd the wild Fury and 
Deſpair of the Goddels ; juſt as a cooling 
Breeze, which blows on the graſly Mirgent 
of a purling Stream, refreſhes a Flock of Sheep, 
which was ſcorch'd by exceſſive Heat. Her 
Aſpect became clear and ſerene; the fierce- 
neſs of her Eyes was ſoften'd; thoſe black 
Thoughts, and carking Cares, which prey'd 
upon her Heart, fled from her for a moment; 
ſhe ſtopt, ſhe ſmil'd, ſhe careſs'd wanton 

Cupid, and by her fondneſs, prepar'd new 
torments tor her ſelt. 

Cupid highly pleas'd with having perſuaded 
Calypſo, fle inſtantly in order to perſuade the 
Nymphs, who were wandering and diſpers'd 
up and down the Mountains, like a Flock of 
Sheep, which the hunger of ravenous Wolves 


hath frighted away trom their Shepherd. 
Cu pid 
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cid gathers them together, and tells them 
r lemachus is ſtill in your hands; haſte, and 
let devouring flames conſume the Ship which 
the raſh Mentor has built to tavour his Eſcape. 
» | Therenpon they light Torches, run towards 
the Sea-ſhore, fill the Air with dreadful 
LF Roarings, and toſs about their diſhevel'd 
0 Hair, like trantick Ba:chanals. And now the 
o | greedy flames devour the Ship, which burns 
I the more fiercely, as ſhe is made of dry 
Wood, daub'd over with Rotin; and a 
Cloud of Smoak, ſtreak'd with Flames, riſes 
uD tO the very Sk1es. 

Telemachus and Mentor behold this Confla- 
 Sration from the top of the Rock; and as 
Telemachus heard the ſhoutings of the Ny mphs, 
he was almoſt tempted to rejoice at it, for 
his wounded Heart was not yet well cur'd ; 
and Mentor perceiv'd that his Paſſion was 
like a Fire not quite extinguiſh'd, which now 
ind then breaks through the Afhes that 
cover it, and caſts forth bright {parks. 
Now, ſaid Telemachus, muſt I return to my 
tormer Engagements, ſince we have no hopes 

et to quit this Ifland. 

By this Mentor underſtood that Telema 
We ves going to relapſe into his Follies, and 
d Kchat he had not one moment to loſe : Bu 
of lpy d afar off, in the main Sea, a Ship that 
es fitood ſtill, not daring to approach the Shore, 
d. tor all Pilots knew That the Ille of Calvpſo 
14 3 | Nas 
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was inacceſſible to all Mortals. At that very 
inſtant the wiſe Mentor gave a puſh to Tele- 
machus, who ſate on the ſharp end of the 


Rock, caſt him down into the Sea, and“ 


threw himſelt after him. Telemachus amaz'd 
and ſtunn'd by his violent Fall, drank large 
draughts of briny Water, and was for a 
while toſs'd about by the Waves ; but ar laſt 
coming to himſett, and ſeeing Mentor, Who 
reach'd him his hand to help him to ſwim, \ 
he thought of nothing but flying from the 

fatal Ifland. | 
The Nymphs, who expected to have kept 
them Prifoners, cry'd and howl'd with great 
fury, being enrag'd at the diſappointment. 
The diſconſolate Calypſo return'd into her | 
Grotto, which ſhe fill'd with hideous roar- 
ings. Cupid, who ſaw his triumph turn'd 
into a ſhametul defeat, ſhook his Wings, and 
through the yielding Air flew to the ſacred 
Grove of 1dalia, where his cruel Mother ex- 
peed him. The Son {till more cruel than 
the Mother, comforted himſelf with laugh- 
ing with her at all the miſchief he had done. 
As Telemachus went farther off from the | 
Ifland, he telt with ſecret pleaſure, both his 
Courage and his Love tor Virtue reviving in | 
his heart. I am ſenſible, cry'd he to Mentor, 
of what you told me, and which I could not 
believe, tor want of experience : There's no | 
way to conquer Vice, but by flying from it. | 
h 
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Oh Father! how kind the Gods were to me, 
when they gave me your aſſiſtance, though 
by my Folly I deſerve. to be depriv'd of it, 
and be left alone to my felt. I fear now, 
neither Sea, nor Winds, nor Storms ; I only 
am afraid of my own Paſſions; Love alone 
is more dangerous than a thouſand Wrecks. 
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The ARGUMENT. 


Adoam, Brother to Narbal, proves to be the 


Commander of the T'yrian Ship, where Men- 


tor an Felemachus are kindly receiv d. That 


Captain knowing Telemachus again, related to 
him the Tragical Death of Pygmalion and 
Aſtarbe, and the advancement of Baleazar, 
whom the Tyrant his Father had diſgraced, at 
the Iiſtigation of that lewd Woman. During 
a Repaſt made for Telemachus and Mentor, 
Achitoas, by the melody of his Voice, draws 
the Tritons, Nereids, and other Sea-Deities a- 
round the Ship. Mentor taking a Lyre (or Lute) 
into his hand, ſtrikes it much finer than Achi- 
toas: Adoam afterwargs relates the Wonder, 
of Baetica, and deſcribes the mild Temperature 
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of the Air, and the other Beauties of that 
Country, whoſe Inhabitants lead quiet Lives in 
14 great Simplicity of Maiiner s. 


HE Ship that ſtood ſtill, «nd 

towards which they { wam, was 
a Phenician, bound to E virs, 
Thoſe who were aboard her, 
had ſeen Telemach::s, in his 
Voyage to Egypt, but could no: know him 
amidſt the Waves. As ſoon as Afnto came 
within hearing, he litted up his Head out of 
the Water, ind with a ſtrong Voice cry'd to 
them: Oh Phenicians ! you, who at all timcs 
are ready to give aſſiſtance to all other Na- 
tions, do not deny your help to two Men, 
who expect their Safety from your Humanity. 
If you hare any reſpect for the Gods, receive 
us into your Ship; we will go along with 
vou W here- ever you go. The Commander of 
the Ship anſwer'd, we will receive you with 
Joy, for we are not ignorant how Wc ought to 
relieve Strangers in your unfortunate condi- 
Lion, and fo "they took them up into their 
Ship. 

They were ſcarce got into her, but their 
Preath being quite f: dent, they fun & motion- 
leſs; tor they had ſwam 1 long while, and 
ſtruggled v ich the fierce Waves. By degrees 
they recover'd their Spirits; they had other 
Cloaths given them, tor their's were foak'd 
1 througn 
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through by the briny Water, which dropp'd 
on every ſide. As ſoon as they were able to 
{peak, all the Phenicians crowded about them, 
defiring to know their Adventures. Among 
the reſt, the Commander ask'd them, How 
could you enter the Iſland from which you 
came? It is ſaid to be poſleſs'd by a cruel 
Goddeſs, who never ſufters any Mortal to 
land there; beſides, it is encompaſſed with 
huge craggy Rocks, which are continually 
inſulted by the wanton Waves, and not to be 
approached without ſplitting againſt them, 
and ſuftering Shipwreck. 

Mentor anſwer'd, we were drove upon that 
Coaft by a Storm; we are Grecians, the Ifle 
of Ithaca, which lies near Epirus ( whither 
you are bound) is our Country. If you are 
unwilling to touch at {haca, Which is in your 
way, we are contented to be carry'd into 
Epirus, where we have Friends who. will 
take care to furniſh us with all Neceflaries, 
for our ſhort Paſſage from thence to [haca-; 
and we will for ever be oblig'd to you tor the 
bliſsiu! fight of what we hold the moſt dear in 
the World. 

All this while Telemacliuis was ſilent, and 
let Mentor ſpeak; for the Errors he had com- 
mitted in the Ifle of Calypſo, had made him 
much wiſer; he diſtruſted his own ſelf; he 
was ſenſible how much he wanted the pru- 
dent Counſels ot Mentor; and when he could 


not 
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not ſpeak to him, to ask his Advice, he con- 


ſulted his Eyes, and endeavoured to gueſs at 
his Thoughts. 


The Phenician Maſter of the Ship, fixing 


bis Eyes upon Telemachus, remember'd he 


had ſeen him ſomewhere, but 'twas a confu- 
ſed Remembrance, which he knew not how 
to clear, Give me leave, ſaid he to Telema- 


| chus, to ask you whether you remember you 


have feen me before; for methinks I am no 
Stranger to your Face, tho” I cannot tell 


; Where 1 have ſeen you; perhaps your Me- 


mory will help out mine. 
Telemachus anſwered him, with Surprize 


| blended with Joy; when 1 firſt looked upon 


you, I was as much puzzled about your Face, 


as you are about mine; I'm ſure I have ſeen 


you; I know you again, but cannot call ro 
mind, whether *twas in Egypt or at Bre. 
Thereupon, the Phenician, ike a Man who 
wakes in the Morning, and who, by degrees, 
calls back the fugitive Dream that vaniſhes a- 
way at his waking, cry'd out on a ſudden, 
you are Telemachus, whom Nartal took into. 
his Friendſhip. when he returned from Egypt, 
Jam his Brother, of whom he has undoubt- 
edly ſpoken to you often. I left you with: 
him, after the Expedition into Egyptr. My 
Aſtairs carry d me to the Extremity of the 
Seas, into the famous Batica, near the Her- 
culean Pillars; ſo that I did but juſt ſee you, 

L 4 and 
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and 'tis no wonder I was fo puzzled to know 
you again at firlt Sight. 

I perceive, anſwered Telemachus, that you 
are Adoam : I had but a glymple of you, but 
| kne . you again by the diſcourſe I had with 
Narbal. Oh! how am I filled with Joy to 
hear Nes from a Man who ſhall ever be ſo 
icry dear to me: Is he ſtill in Tyre? Is he no 
more expoled to the barbarous Treatment of 
the crue 12, emalica ? Adoam interrupting him, 
ſaid, Know, Oh Tokmachus ! that Fortune 
has entruſted you with one who will take 
all the Care imaginable of you. I will carry 
you back to [thaca, before I go to Epirus, 

and Narbal's Brether will love you no les 

than Narbal himſelt. Having thus ſpoken, 

he took notice that the Wind, for which 
he waited, began to blow ; whereupon he 
ga ve 2 orders tor weighing Anchor, and un- 
furling of the Sails; which done, the Row- 
ers plyd their Oars amain, and cut thc 
yielding Flood, After that, he took Tz! ema- 
chus and Mentor Aſide. 

I am going, ſaid he, addrefling himſelf to 
Telemachns, to ſatisfy your Curioſity : Pyg- 
malion is no more; the juſt Gods have rid 
Mankind of him; as he truſted no Man, no 
Man would truſt him neither: The Geod 
were contented to groan in Silence, and fly 
his Cruelties, without endeavouring co do 
him any hurt; the Wicked thought they 


Had 
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had no other way to ſecure their Lives, than 
by putting a Pericd to his. There was nor. 
one Dian but who was every Day expoſed 
to fall a Sacrifice to his Diſtruſt. His ve- 
ry Guards were more expoſed than any Body 
cile; for his Lite being in their power, he 
teared them more than all the reſt of Men; 
and upon the leaſt Suſpicion, he facrificed 
them to his Safety; which yet he could 
where find, tince thoſe who were the Tru- 
tees of his Lite, being in continual Danger, 
they could not deliver themſelves from their 


uncaſy Condition, but by preventing the 


L'yrant's cruel Suſpicions, and putting him 


to Death. 

The impious Aſtarle, whom you have ſo 
often heard mentioned, was the firſt who 
retolved upon the Death of the King. She 
was paſſionately in love with a young Tyri- 
an, Joaxar by Name, a Man of great 
Wealth, whom ſhe hoped to place on the 
Throne. The better to ſucceed in her De- 
ſign, ſhe perſuaded the King, that tlie El- 
deſt of his two Sons, named Phadael, irapa- 
tient to wear the Crown, had confpired a- 
gainſt his Life; and procured falſe Witnelles 
ro prove the Conſpiracy, ſo that the unhap- 
py Father put to death his innocent Son. 
The ſecond, named Baleazar, was ſent to 
Samos, wade pretence of learning the Man- 

ers, Cultoms, and Sciences of Grecce; La 

indee 
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indeed, becauſe Aſtarbe ſuggeſted to the King, 
that his Safety required he ſhould be remo- 
ved trom Court, tor tear he ſhould enter 
into Combinations with the Malecontents. 
As ſoon as he had put to Sea, thoſe who 
commanded the Ship, being corrupted by 
that cruel Woman, took meaſures in order 
to be Ship-wreckd in the Night; and ha- 
ving cat the young Prince over- board, they 
ſaved their Lives by ſwimming to other Barks 
that waited for them. 

In the mean time Pygmalion was the on! 
Perſon that was unacquainted with Aſtarbe s 
Amours ; for he tanſy'd ſhe wou'd never love 
any Man but him; and that diſtruſtful 
Prince was blinded by Love to ſuch a de- 
gree, that he repoſed an entire Confidence 
in that wicked Woman, At the ſame time, 
his extream Avarice prompted him to make 
away vith Joazar (whom Aſtarbe loved with 
fo much Paſſion) in order to ſeize upon his 
valt Riches. 

But while Pyęmalion was thus a Prey to his 
Diſtruſt, Love and Avarice, 4ftarbs thought 
it convenient to put him to Death with all 
ſpeed. She was apprehenſive of his having 
diſcovered her infamous Amours with that 

dung Man; and beſides, ſhe knew the 
King's covetous Temper was a ſufficient Mo- 


tive to put him upon exerciſing his Cruelty 
upon Joazar ; and therefore ſhe concluded 


{he 
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ſhe had not one Moment to loſe to prevent 
him. She ſaw the Chief Officers of his 
Houſhold willing to imbrue their Hands in 
the King's Blood ; ſhe heard every Day of 
{ome new Conſpiracy or other, but ſhe was 
afraid of truſting any Body, leſt ſhe ſhould 
be betray'd. Ar laſt, ſhe thought it moſh 
{afe to poiſon Pygmalion. 

He was uſed to diet by himfelf with her; 


and dreſsd all his Victuals with his own 


Hands, not daring to truſt any Body elſe; 
he locked himſelt up in the remoteſt part of 
his Palace, the better to conceal his diſtruſt, 


and that he might not be obſerved whilſt he 


was dreſſing his Victuals. He deprived him- 
ſelf of all Dainties and Delicacies, being a- 
fraid to taſte of any Thing that was not of 


his own Cooking. Thus, not only all man- 


ner of Meats dreſs'd by others, bat alſo. 
Wine, Bread, Salt, Oil, Milk, and other 
ordinary Aliments, were no longer of any 
uſe to him. He lived only upon Fruit, 


Which he gathered with his own Hands in 


his Garden, or Pulſe and Roots, which he 


had fow'd and cook'd himſelf. His Drink 
was nothing but Water, which he drew out 


of a Fountain within his Palace, and of 
which he always kept the Key. Allo” he 
ſeem'd to confide very much in Aſtarte, yet 
he uſed all poflible Precautions againſt her; 
he always cauſed her to taſte of every ADE 
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that was {curved at his Table, that he might 
not be poiſoned without her, and that all 
Hopes ot ſurviving him might be taken a- 
way from her. But to battle this Precau- 
tion, ſhe took an Antidote, which an old 
Woman, {till more wicked than her ſelt, and 
the Confident of her Amours, turniſhed her 
with : Atter that ſhe poiſoned the King with 
great Aſſurance, in this manner. 

Juſt as they were going to fit down to 
take their Repaſt, the old Woman, of whom 
I ſpoke betore, came on a ſudden, and made 
a great Noiſe at one ot the Doors: The 
King, who was ever in tear ot being all:t- 
finated, ſtarts up in diforder, and runs to 
that Door to fee whether it was faſt encugh : 
The old Woman makes off, the King re- 
mains Speechleſs; and tho' he knew not 
what to think of the Noiſe he had heard, 
yet he durſt not open the Door to be in- 
tormed. Aſtarbe cheers him up, and with 
fond Careſſes perſuades him to eat: Now, 
whilſt the King was gone to the Door, ſhe 
had put Poiſon into his Golden Cup, and (© 


when he bid her drink firſt, ſhe obey'd 


without any Fear, truſting to the Antidote. 
Pyemalion drank after her, and a little While 
atter ſwoon'd away. Aſtarbe, who knew his 
cruel Temper, and that he would kill her 
upon the leaſt Suſpicion, begins to rend her 
Cloaths, tears oft her Hair, and bemoans her. 

ſalt 
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{>It in a moſt hidecus manner ; ſhe claſped 
and hugged the dying King in her Arms, 
and barhed him in a Flood of Tears ; for this 
cunning Woman had always Tears at Com- 
mand. At laſt, when ſhe perceived that the 
King's Strength and Spirits were exhauſted, 
-nd that he was ready to give up the Ghoſt, 
tor fear he ſhould recover, and torce her to 
die with him, ſhe gave over her endearing 
Fondneſs, and the tendereſt Marks ot Lore, 
and having put on horrid Cruelty, ruſhed upon 
by im with Fury, and ſtifled him. Afterwards 
ſhe plucked the Royal Signet off his Finger, 
took the Diadem oft his Head, and called 
in Joazar, to whom ſhe gave them both. 
She fanſy'd that all theſe who had been at- 
tached to her before, would not fail to coun- 
tenance her Paſſion, and that her Lover would 
be proclaim'd King; but thoſe who had been 
molt forward in humcuring her, were mean 
and mercenary Souls, and therefore incapa= 
ble of a ſincere and conſtant Affection. Be- 
ſides, they wanted Courage and Reſolution; 
and feared nor only Aſlarbe's Enemies, but 
likewiſe the Haughtineſs, Diſſimulation, and 
Cruelty of that impious Woman; ſo that all 
wiſhed her Death to ſecure their own Lives. 
In the mean time, a dreadſul Tumult fills 
the whole Palace; The King is Dead, The 
King is Dead, is the general Cry: Some are 
trighted, others run to Arms; all ſeem ap- 
prehenſive 
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rehenfive of the Conſequences, bur yet over- 
joy d at the News; buſy Fame carries it from 
mouth to mouth, throughout the great 
City of Tyre; every Body ſpeaks of the 
King's being poiſon'd, but not one is found 
that is concerned at it. His Death is at once 
the Deliverance, and the general Comfort of 
the People. 

Nurbal, deeply affected with ſo terrible an 
Accident, deplored, like a Good Man, Pyg- 
malion's Mistortune, who had betray'd him- 
felt, by committing his Safety to the impious 
Aſtarbe; and had choſen to be an inhuman 
T'yrant, much rather than the Father of 
his People, which is a Duty incumbent on a 
King. He therefore conſulted the good 
of the State, and haſtened to aflemble all 
good and publick fpirited Men to oppoſe 
Aſtarbe, under whom they were like to fee 
a more cruel Government, than that to which 
ſhe had put a Period. 

Narbal knew that Baleazar was not 
drown'd, when he was thrown into the Sea ; 
and thoſe who aſſured Aftarbe that he was 
dead, did it only upon a meer Conjecture : 
But by the favour of the Night, he ſaved 
himſelt by ſwimming ; and fome Cretan Fi- 
ſhermen,moved with Com paſſion, receit ed him 
into their Bark, He durſt not return into 
his Father's Kingdom, ſuſpecting, with Rea- 
fon, that his Shipwreck was contrived by 

k13 
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his Enemies; and fearing no leſs the cruel 
Jealouſy of Pygmalion, than the Artifices of 
Aſtarbe. He remained a long while wander- 
ing and unknown on the Sea-Coaſt of Syria, 
where the Cretan Fiſhermen had left him: 
And, to get a Livelihood, he was reduced to 
the Condition of a Shepherd. Ar laſt he 
found means to let Narbal know what Con- 
dition he was in, for he could not but think 
his Secret and his Life ſafe with a Man of his 
untainted Virtue and Integrity. Narbal, 
tho ill-us'd by the Father, had nevertheleſs 
a Love and Reſpect for the Son, whoſe Inte- 
reſt he all along conſulted ; but he took 
Care of him only to keep him from being 
wanting in his Duty to his Father, and upon 
that ſcore, he lined him to bear pati- 
ently with his hard Misfortune. 

Baleazar had ſent Narbal word, that if he 
thought it ſafe for him to come to Tyre, he 
muſt ſend him a Gold Ring, upon the Re- 
ceipt of which, he would meet him there. 
Narbal did not judge it convenient to invite 
Baleazar to come whillt Pygmalion was alive, 
tor by that means he would have brought 
both that Prince's Life, and his own, into 
certain Danger ; ſo difficult a Thing it was 


to guard againſt Pygmalion's rigorous Inqui- 


ries. But as ſoon as that wretched Prince 
had made an End ſuitable to what his Crimes 
deſerved, Narbal ſent the Gold Ring to 


Baleazay 
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Baleazar with all ſpeed. Upon the Receipt 


ct it, Baleazar came away immediately, and 
arrived betore the Gates ot Tyre, when all the 
City was in an uproar about Pygmalion's. Suc- 
ceflor. Baleazar was ſoon acknowledged by 
the Chief Citizens of Tyre, and by the whole 
Populace. He was beloved, not upon the 
account of the late King his Father, who 
had the univerſal hatred, but becauſe of his 
own Moderation, and Sweetneſs of Femper. 
His very Misfortuncs, ſerved, in a great 
meaſure, to give a heightening Brightnels to 
all his good Qualities, and to touch all the 
Tyrians With a deep Senſe of Compaſſion tor 
his paſt Sufferings. 
Nuꝛrbal aſſembled all the Chief Men among 
the People, the old Men of the City-Council, 
and the Prieſts of the great Goddeſs of Phe- 
nicia. They ſaluted Baleazar as their King, 
and causd him to be proclaim'd by their 
Heralds. The People anſwer d them with 
repeated Acclamations, which reach d the 
Ears of Aſtarbe, in the remoteſt part of the 
Palace, where ſhe was lock'd in with her 
baſe and infamous Joazar. All the wicked 
Men, whom ſhe had made uſe of during 
Pygmalion's Lite, had already forſaken her ; 
tor the Wicked do naturally hate and tear 
the Wicked, and never wiſh to ſee them in 
Authority, becauſe they know what wrong 


uſe they would make of their Power, and. 


how 
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how tyrannically they would exert it. As for 
good Men, the Wicked think them better for 
their turn, becauſe upon occaſion they hope 
to find in them Indulgence and Moderation, 
Aſtarbe had no body left about her, but the 
moſt notorious Accomplices of her enor- 
mous Crimes, who were continually in 
feartul Expectation of their deſerved Puniſh- 
ment, 

The Gates of the Palace being broke open, 
choſe profligate Wretches durſt not make a 
long reſiſtance, and only endeavour'd to run 
away. Aſtarbe, in the habit of a Slave, 
would have made her eſcape through the 
Crowd, but, being diſcover'd by a Soldier, 
ſhe was preſently ſecured, and it was with 
much ado that Narbal kept her from being 
torn to pleces by the enraged Multitude, 
who began already to drag her along in the 

dirt. In this extremity ſhe deſired to {peak 
with Baleazar, thinking ſhe might dazzle 
aim by her Charms, and amuſe him with 
the hopes that ſhe would diſcover ſome im- 
portant Secrets to him. Baleazar could not 
but admit her, to hear what ſhe had to ſay; 
and at firſt, beſides her Beauty, ſhe diſplay'd 
ſuch ſoft and gentle Modeſty as would have 
melted the fierceſt anger. She flatter d Ba- 
{-22ar with the niceſt and moſt infinuating ii 
Commendations ; ſhe repreſented to him [1 
how. | 
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how much Pàgmalion loved her; ſhe conjured 
him by his Father's Aſhes, to take pity on 
her: She invok'd the Gods, as if ſhe had paid 
a ſincere Adoration to them; ſhe ſhed Floods 
of Tears ; ſhe graſp'd the Knees of the new 
King; but afterwards ſhe uſed all poſſible 
Arts to render his beſt-aftected Servants both 
ſuſpected and odious to him. She accuſed 
Narbal of being enter'd into a Conſpiracy 
againſt Pygmalion, and endeavouring to with- 
draw the People trom their obedience to Ba- 
leazar, in order to make himſelf King: She 
added that he deſign'd to poiſon that young 
Prince ; and invented ſuch other Calumnies 
to aſperſe all the reſt of the Tyrians, who 
were addicted to Virtue. She hoped to have 
found the Heart of Baleazar ſuſceptible of 
the ſame Diſtruſt and Suſpicions, which ſhe 
had found in the King his Father: But Ba- 
leazar not being able to bear any longer with 
the bl. ck Malice of that wicked Woman, he 
interri pted her, and call'd for a Guard to 
ſecure her. Being ſent to priſon, the viſeſt 
old Men were appointed to examine into all 
her Actions. 

They difcover'd with horror, that ſhe had 
poiſc ned and ſtifled Pygmalion; and the whole 
courſe of her Life appear'd to be a continual 
courſe of monſtrous Villainy. They were 
ready to ſentence her to ſufter the Puniſh- 
ment which is inflicted on great Offenders in 


Phenicia, 
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Phenicia, that is, to be burnt alive by a 
lingring Fire ; but when ſhe found ſhe had 
no manner of hopes left, ſhe became tierce 
and mad like a Fury, and ſwallow'd down a 
Poiſon which ſhe us'd to carry about her, 
with deſign to make away with her ſelf, in 
caſe they would put her to lingring Tor- 
ments. Thoſe who guarded her, took no- 
tice that ſhe was in violent Pain, and 
ofter'd to give her Eaſe; but ſhe would never 
anſwer their Queſtions, only by ſigns ſhe let 
them underſtand that ſhe would receive no 
relief. They mention'd to her the juſt and 
avenging Gods, whom ſhe had proyok'd; 


but inſtead of ſhewing any Trouble or Sor- 
row that might attone for her Crimes, ſhe 


look'd upon Heaven with Scorn and Arro- 


e. as it were to inſult the Almighty 


owers. The Image of Rage and Impiety, 
was impreſſed on her agonizing Countenance; 
nor was there the leaſt remainder of that ex- 
cellent Beauty which had been the deſtruction 
of ſo many Men; all her Graces were wholl 
defaced ; her faint, hollow Eyes rolled in 
their orbits, with wild ſtaring Looks ; a 
convulſive Motion ſhook her Lips, and kept 
her Mouth open in a hideous manner ; all 
her Face, ſhrivell'd and wrinkl'd, yielded a 
ghaſtly Proſpect by its continual diſtortions ; 
a dead Coldneſs and Paleneſs had ſeiz'd all 
her Limbs ; ſometimes ſhe ſeem d to gather 


freſh 


| 
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freſh Spirits, and come to her ſelf again, 
but it was only a faint ſtruggle of Nature, 
which ſpent it ſelf in hideous Howlings ; at 
laſt ſhe expired, leaving all the Spectators full 
of Horror and Fear. Without doubt, her impi- 


ous Ghoſt went down into thoſe Places of 


Sorrow, Where the cruel Danaids do eternally 
draw water with bored Veſlels; where Dxion 
perpetually turns his Wheel; where Tantalus, 
parch d with Thirſt, can never catch the 
wanton Water that flies his eager Lips; 
where Sifphus vainly rolls up to the top ot a 
Mountain, a Stone which tumbles down 

again continually ; and where Titius will for 


ever feel a Vulture preying upon his grow- 


ing Liver. ; 
Baleazar being deliver d from this Mon- 


ſter, return'd the Gods thanks by innume- 
rable Sacrifices. His Conduct, at the begin- 
ning of his Reign, was the reverſe of Pg- 
malion s; he applies himſelf to the promoting 
of Trade, vhich languiſh'd'and'decay'd more 
and more every day; he conſults with Narbal 
about the moſt im portant Affairs, and yet is 
not govern d by him; for he will ſee every 
thing, with his own Eyes; he hears every 
Body's opinion, but afterwards determines 
according to his own, He is generally be- 
loved by his People, and being Maſter of 
their Hearts, he enjoys more Riches than 


ever his Father heaped up with his inſatiable 
and 
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and cruel Avarice ; for there is never a Fa- 
mily, but what would part with all they have, 
if he happen'd to be reduc'd to a pre ing ne- 
ceſſity. Thus, what he ſuffers them to enjoy, 
is more at his £0: mmand, than it he ſhould 
forcibly take 1t from them, He needs not 
uſe any precaution, or to be {ollicitous to ſe- 
cure his Life; for he has ſtill the ſafeſt Guard 
about him, which is the Love of all his 
Subjects; every one of them being afraid to 
looſe him, and therefore willing to hazard 
his own Lite to preſerve that of ſo good a 
King. He lives happy with his People, and 
all his People live happy under him. He is 
ever atraid of burthening his People ; where- 
is they are afraid of giving him too little a 
ſnare in their Eſtates. He lets them live in 
lenty, and yet this Plenty makes them nei- 
ther refractory nor inſolent; for they are la- 
borious, addicted to Trade, and ſtedfaſt in 
preſerving the Purity of their ancient Laws. 
Phenicia has now recover d the height of her. 
Greatneſs and Glory, and it is to her young 
Xing, ſhe owes ſo much Proſperity. Narbal 
governs under him. O Telemachus ! were he 
ow to ſee you, with how much Joy would 
load you with Preſents! What a Pleaſure 
would it be to him to ſend you back into 
gur own Country in State and Magnifi- 
ence 2 Am J not then very forrunate in do- 
ng what he could wiſh to do himſelf, in go- 
ing 
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ing to the Iſle of {thaca, there to place on 
the Throne the Son ot Ulyſſes, that he may 
reign there, as wiſely as Baleazar reigns at 
Tyre? 

Adoam having thus ſpoken, Telemachus, 
highly pleas'd with this Story, and much 
more with the marks ot Friendſhip he re- 
ceiv'd from him, embrac'd him with great 
Tenderneſs and Aﬀection. Atterwards, 
Adoam ask'd him, what extraordinary Ad- 
venture had led him into the Ifland of Ca- 
lypſo ? Telemachus, in his turn, gave him the 


Story of his departure from Tyre, and his 


going over to the Iſle of Cyprus : He related 
to him, his meeting again with Mentor ; their 
Voyage into Crete; the publick Games for 
the Election of a new King after [domeners's 
flight; FVenuss Anger; their Shipwreck ; 
the kind and joyful welcome Calypſo had 
given them; the Jealouſy of that Goddeſs 
againſt one of her Nymphs ; and Mentors 
throwing his Friend into the Sea, as ſoon as 
he eſpy'd the Phenician Ship. 

After they had given each other the re- 
ſpective Stories of their Adventures, Adoam 
caus'd a magnificent Entertainment to be 
ſerv d up; and the better to expreſs his ex- 
ceſſive Joy, he procur'd all the Diverſions 


that could be had. Whilſt they were at | 


Table, attended by young Phenician Boys, 
clad in white, with Garlands of Flowers on 
their 
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their Heads ; the moſt exquiſite Perfumes of 
the Eaſt were burnt. All the Rowers Seats 
were fill'd with Muſicians, playing on the 
Flute. Achitoas now and then interrupted 
them, by the ſweet harmony of his Voice 
and his Lyre, fit to entertain the Gods at 
their Revels, and even to pleaſe the Ears of 
Apollo himſelt. The Tritous, the Nereids, all 
the Deities who obey the Command of Ne- 


tune, and the Sea-Monſters themſelves for- 


{ook their deep watry Grottos, and came in 
ſhoals round the Ship, charm'd by this Di- 
vine Melody. A Company of young Pheni- 
ciaus of excellent Beauty, and clad in five 
Lawn, as white as the driven Snow, danc'd 
tor a long time ſeveral Dances of their own 
Country; afterwards they danc'd after the 
Egyptian manner, and laſt of all, after the 
Grician, Now and then the loud Trumpets 
made the Waves reſound with their Clangor 
as tar as the diſtant Shore, The ſilence of 
e Night, the ſtillneſs of the Sea, the trem- 
bling light of the Moon, which play'd on 
the furtacè of the Water, and the azure Blue 
ot the Skies, ſtudded with bright twinkling 
Stars, ſerv'd to heighten the Nobleneſs and 
Majeſty of the Show. 

Telemachus, being of a quick and ſprightly 


Lemper, eafily affected with the Impreſſions 


or ſenſual Objects, reliſh'd all thoſe Pleaſures 
sich delight; but he durſt not indulge him- 
| N ſelt 
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ſelf too tar in the enjoyment of them, ſince 
he had experienc'd, to his Griet and Shame in 
the Iſle of Calypſo, how ready Youth is to be 
inflam'd. He was ſhy and atraid, even of 
the mcſt innocent Pleaſures, and ſuſpected 
every thing. He look'd upon Mentor, and 
conſulted both his Face and his Eyes, to 
know what he ought to think of all thoſ 
Pleaſures. 

Mentor was not a little pleas d to ſee him in 
that Perplexity, but made as it he did not 
take notice of it; at liſt mov'd with Tele- 
machus s Moderation, he told him with 2 
ſmile; I perceive what you are afraid t, 
and cannot but commend your. Fear; but 
however, you muſt have a care not to carry 
it too far. No Man can wiſh you more car- 
neſtly than I the Enjoy ment ot Ple aſure, pro- 
vided it be ſuch Pleaſure as will not hurry 
you to Exceſs, nor emaſculate your Nature. 
You muſt enjoy Pleaſurèe only to unbend 
your ſelf; but ſtill in ſuch a manner as to 
preſerve the uſe of your Reaſon. I wiſh you 
moderate Iivertions, that will not make you 
like a furious Brute. It is now convenient you 
ſhould retreſh your ſelt after all your Trou- 
bles and Fatigues; reliſh, with a grateſul 
Complatiance to Adam, all thoſe Enjov- 
ments he offers ycu: Be merry, Telemac:s, 
be merry and rejoice; Virtue is neither me- 
roſe, auſtere, nor aftected : It is ſhe yields 

| Tru 
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true Pleaſures ; ſhe alone knows how to 
ſeaſon and temper them, to make them ſolic 
and laſting ; ſhe knows how to mix Mart! 
and Sports with the moſt important and {c- 
rious Affairs. She prepares us for Pleaſure 
by Labour, and retreſhes the Hardſhips ot 
Labour by Pleaſure. Wiſdom it ſelf is not 
aſham'd to be gay and ſprightly upon occa- 
ſion. 

Having ſpoke theſe words, Mentor took up 
a Harp, *and touch'd it with ſuch exquiſite 
Art, that Achitoas, ſtung with Jealouſy, let 
his drop from his H ands; his Eyes were ila- 
ming with Spite, his troubled Face turn'd 
pale again; and every body would have 
taken notice of his Pain and Confuſion, but 
that at the ſame moment, Mentor's Harp had 
raviſh'd into an extaſy the Souls of all the 
Aſſiſtants. No Man hardly durſt draw Breath, 
tor {var of breaking in upon the profound ſi- 
nc, and ſo loting ſomething ot the divine 
Song; ail were ſtill in Pain, leſt he ſhould 
end it too ſoon. Alentors Voice had no 
tem inate fottneſs, but was flexible, mellow, 
and firong ; and he usd it with ſuch Art, 
that he humour'd to admiration every thing 
Ie hs: 

He, it firſt, rehears'd the Praiſes of migh 
ty Jore, the Father and King both of Gody 
Rab Men, who with a nod ſhakes the whole 
| Univerſe, Afterwards he repreſented Mi- 
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e794 cc ming out of his Head, that is, Wiſ- 
dom, which that ſupreme God creates with- 
in himſelf, and which iſſues from him, to 
inſtruct thoſe who are willing to be taught, 
Mentor ſang all theſe Truths in ſuch divine 
and lotty Strains, and in ſo religious a man- 
ner, that the whole Aflembly thought them- 
ſelves tranſported to the very Top of Olym- 
piss, in the preſence of Jupiter, whoſe Looks 
are more piercing than his Thunder. Next 
to that, he ſung the Misfortunes of young 
Nareifſn; who being tondly ſmitten with his 
own Beauty, which he was continually vieu- 
ing in a Fountain, contum'd himſelf with 
Grict, and was chang'd into a Flower, that 
bears his Name. Laltly, he ſung the fatal 
Death of fair Adonis, whom a fierce wild 
Boar tore in pieces, and whom Pens, tho' 
paſſionately in love with him, could never 
bring to Lite again, with all the bitter Com- 
plaints ſhe put up to Heaven. 

None ot thoſe who heard him, were able 

to contain their Tears; and every one telr a 
ſecret pleaſure in Weeping. When he had 
done Singing, the Pheniciaus look d upon one 
another 20 ot Wonder and Amazement. 
One ſaid this is Orpheus; for thus with his 
Harp he us'd to tame fierce Beaſts, and draw 
after him both Woods and Rocks. Tis thus 
he enchanted Cerberus, ſuſpended for a while 
the 'Torments of Lion, nd of the Danaids, 
and 
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and prevail'd with the inexorable Pluto, to 
conſent to the releaſement of the fiir Ei- 
dice. Another cry'd, No, tis Linus, the Son 
of Apollo; to whom ſomebody anſwer'd, You 
are miſtaken, this muſt be Apollo himſelt. 
Telemachus's ſurprize was little lefs than that 
of the reſt; for he never knew before, that 
Nentor could play on the Harp with ſo much 
Maſtery. Achitoa:, who by this time had 
conceal d his Jealouſy, began to give Mentor 
thoſe Commendations he deſerv'd ; but he 
could not praiſe him without bluſhing, nei- 
ther was he able to make an end of his Dif- 
courſe. Mentor, who faw the Freuble he 
was in, began to interrupt him, and end-a- 
vour'd to comfort him by commending his 
Muſick. However, his Praifes did not com- 
fort Achitoas; for he was ſenſible, that Men- 
tor ſurpaſs d him yet more by his Modeſty, 
than by the Charms of his Voice. 
In the mean time Telemachus ſaid to Adoam, 
I remember you ſpoke to me of a Voyage 
you made into Baætica, ſince we came away 
from Egypt; and becauſe Batica is a Country, 
of which common Fame relates ſo many in- 
credible Wonders, vouchſafe to tell me what 
we mult believe of them. I will be extream 
glad, reply'd Adoam, to give you a Deſcripti- 
on of that famous Country which deſerves 
your Curioſity, and which is much beyond 
M 3 what 
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whar Fame proclaims about it; whereupon 
he thus began : 

The River Betis runs through a truittul 
Land, bleſt with a temperate, and ever ſe- 
rene Sky, The Country has its name from 
the River, which diſcha rges its Waters into 
the great Ocean near the famous Pillars ot | 
Hercules, and about that Place where the tu- 
rious Sea, breaking thro its Banks, divided 
heretofore the Land of Ts from Great 
Africa, This Country ſcems to have pre- 
icryd the Delights " the Golden Age. 
Here Winters are lukewarm, and the fierce 
Northern Winds never rage in it; the ſcorch- 
ing heat of the Summer 1s ever allay'd by re- 
treſhing Zephyrs, which tan the ſultry Air 
towards Noon; ſo that the whole Year is but 
a happy Hymen betwixt Spring and Autumn, 
which ſcem ever to go hand in hand. The 
Land, both in the Vallies and the Plains, 
vields every year a double Harveſt; the 
Roads are hedg d with Bay- Trees, Pomegra- 
nate- Trees, Jeflamine, and other Trees, ever | 
green, and ever in bloflom. The Hills are 
over{pread with numerous Flocks of Sheep, 
Whole {ine Wooll is a choice Commodity a- 
mong all Nations of the known World. 
There are a great many Mines of Gold] 
and Silver in that happy Country; but its 
rude Inhabitants, contented and happy with } 
their Plainneſs, diſdain to count Gold or Sil- 
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rer among their Riches, and only value what 
is really necellary to anſwer the Exigencies 
ot humane Nature. 

When we firſt began to trade with that 
Nation, we found Gold and Silver employ'd 
mong them about the ſame uſes as Iron; 
5 for example, tor Plough-ſhares. As they 
nad no foreign Trade, fo they wanted no 
Coin. Moſt of them are either Shepherds or 
Husbandmen ; Artificers and Tradeſmen are 
but tew in this Country; for they only tole- 
rate thoſe Arts which procure the Neceflaries 
of Life; and beſides, tho* moſt ot the Inha- 
bitants either follow Agriculture, or the tend- 
ing of Herds and Flocks, yet they are $kill'd 
iu thoſe Arts which are requitite to = 
ſupport of their plain and frugal Way of 
Living. The Women fpin that lilky Wool 
I told you of, and make extraordinary fine 
and white Stuffs; they bake Bread, dreſs 
Victuals, and all thoſe Labours are e 45 e to 
them; tor in this Country their ordinary 
tood is Fruit and Milk, and very rarely 
Fleſh. Out of the Leather of their Sheep, 
they make thin Shoes for themſelves, their 
Husbands, and their Children ; they make 
Tents, ſome of wax d Skins, and others of 
Barks of Trees. They waſh the Cloaths, 
keep the Houſes in order, and ſweet and 
clean to Admiration, and make Garments 
for all the Family. Thoſe Garments are ea- 
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fily made; for in this mild and happy Cti- 
mate, they only wear a thin and light piece 
cf Stuff, neither cut nor ſew'd, and which, 
tor Modeſty's ſake, every one laps about his 
Body in long Folds, and in what form he 
pleaſes. 

The Men, beſides Husbandry, and the 
tending of their Herds and Flocks, have no 
other Art to exerciſe, but the working and 
#aſhioning of Wood and Iron; and even in 
theſe, they ſeldom make any uſe of Iron, un- 
leſs it be for Tools neceſſary for Husbandry. 
All thoſe Arts which reſpect Architecture, 
are altogether uſeleſs to them; for they ne- 
ver build Houſes. It argues, ſay they, too 
great a fondneſs for the Earth, to build 
a Dwelling upon it much more laſting than 
one's ſelf; it is ſufficient to have a Shelter 
againſt the Injuries of the Weather. As for 
all other Arts, ſo much eſteem'd among the 
Grecians, the Egyptians, and other civiliz'd 
Nations, they abhor and deteſt them, as th: 
Inventions of Pride and Effeminacy. 

When they hear of Nations that have th- 
Art of ereGing ſtately Buildings, of making 
gold and ſilver Houſhold-goods, Stuffs adorn'd 
with Embroidery and precious Stones, exqui- 
ſire Perfumes, delicious and dainty diſhes of 
Meat, and Inſtruments of Muſick, whoſe har- 
mony inchants the Soul, they anſwer in theſe 
words; thoſe Nations are unhappy, thus to 
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have beſtow'd ſo mueh Time, Labour, and 
Induſtry, upon the corrupting of themſelves. 
Thoſe ſuperfluities ſoften, intoxicate, and 
torment the Poſſeſſors of them, and tempt 
thoſe that are depriv'd of them, to acquire 
them by Injuſtice and Violence. Cin that 
ſuperfluity be call'd a Good, which ferves 
only to make Men wicked ? Are the Men of 
thole Countries more ſound, ſtrong, and ro- 
buſt than we? Do th-y live longer? Are 
they better united among themſelves? Is 
their Life more free from Cares, more calm, 
and more cheartul? Nay, on the contrary, 
they muſt needs be jealous of one another, 
devour'd by ſhameful and baſe Envy, erer 
diſquieted by Ambition, Fears, and Axarice; 
and incapable of enjoying plain, unmix'd, 
ind ſolid Pleaſures, ſince they are Slaves to 
ſo many. imaginary Neceſſities, in which a- 
lone they place their Felicity. Thus it is, 
continu'd Adoam, that theſe wiſe Men ſpeak, 
who owe all their Wiſdom to their ditigent 
Study of ſimple Nature; they have an Ab- 
horrence tor our Politeneſs, and it muſt be 
conteſs'd, that there is ſomething great in 
their admirable Plainneſs: They live all to- 
gether, without dividing their Lands; every 
Family is govern'd by its Chief, who is real: 
King of it. The Father of the Family. 
has the power to puniſh any of his Children, 
or Grand-Children, that commits à fault; 
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but before he inflicts the Puniſhment, he 
adviſes with the reſt ot the Family, Tis rare 
indeed, that there 1s any occaſion tor Puniſh- 
ment; for Innocence ot Manners, Truth, 
Honeſty, Integrity, Obedience, and Abhor- 
rence of Vice, dwell in this happy Place; 
and one would think, Aſtræa, who is ſaid to 
have tled to Heaven, lies Yer conceal'd here 
among theſe People: There is no necd st 
Judges amongſt them, for their own Conſci— 
ences Judge them : All their Goods are in 
common; the Frui ITS Ot the 15 recs, tl 1e Gra in 
and Pulſe of the Earth, the Milk of the 
Herds arc ſo abounding, that a People ſo 
ſober and mcacrate have no occaſion to Gdi- 
vide them. Each Family travelling through 
chis happy Country, carry their Tents from 
one Flace to another, when they have eaten 
the Paſturage, and confum'd the Fruits ot 
that Part where they were ſeated before; fo 
that having no private Intereſts to m aintain 
one againſt t'other, they all love one anoth« 
with brotherly Love, which nothing can im- 
pair or break in upon; tis the Conte mpt o. 
vain Riches and of deceittul Pl-afures, which 
confirms them in this Peace, Union, and Li— 
berty. They are all tree, and all equal. 
There is no other Diliinction among them, 
except M hat is allow'd to the Experience ct 
the grave old Men, or to the extraordinary 
Wiſdom ot ſome voung Men, who being 
accom- 
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:ccompliſh d in all Virtue, are equ al to the 
old Men. The cruel OQutcrics of Fraud, 
Violence, Perjury, Law-tuits, and Wars, are 
never heard 1n this Country, cheriſh'd by 
10 Gods, No humane Blood ever ſtain'd 
this Land; nay, even the Blood of Lambs is 
dom ſpilt in it. When theſe People hear of 
bloody Battles, rapid Conqueſts, State Re- 
volutions, which are frequent in other Na- 
tions, they ſtand pertectly amaz'd. What, 
ſay they, are not Men fſubject enough to 
Mortality, without precipitating one ano- 
ther to Death? Does Lite, which is ſo ſhort, 
ſeem to them too long? Are they ſent here 
upon Earth to tear one another to pieces, and 
o make themſelves mutually miſerable 2 A- 
mong other things, thele People of Batica 
cannot conceive, why thoſe Conquerors, who 
ſubdue great Empires, ſhould be ſo much 
admir'd. What a Folly it is, ſay they, for a 
Man to place his Happineſs in governing 
other Men, which is ſo painful an Office, it 
it be executed with Re: ſon, and according 
to Jultice ? But what pleaſure can he take in 
governing them e their Conſent? All 
that a wiſe Man can do, is to take upon him 
the governing of a docile People, whom the 
Gods have committed to his Care; or a Peo- 
ple who intreat him to be a Father or She- 
pherd to them ; but to govern Men againlt 
their Will, is to make one's ſelf moſt miſcra 
ble, 
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ble, to gain a falſe Honour for keeping them 
in Slavery. A Conqueror is a Man whom 
the Gods, in their Wrath againſt Mankind, 
have ſent upon the Earth, to lay Kingdoms 
waſte, ſpread Terror, Miſery, and Deſpair 
every where, and to make as many Slaves, 
as there are Freemen, Is it not Glory c- 
nough for a Man, that thirſts after Fame, 
to rule thoſe with Prudence whom the Gods 


have put under him? Does he think he can- 


not merit Praiſe, unleſs he becomes violent, 
unjuſt, inſulting, uſurping, and tyrannica! 
over all his Neighbours? War ſhould never 
be thought on, but for the defence of Li- 
berty. Happy he, who being a Slave to no 
Man, has not the vain ambition to make a- 
nother Man his Slave. Thoſe mighty Con- 
querors whom they repreſent to us with ſo 
much glory, are only like overflowing Ri- 
vers, which appear majeſtick, but deſtroy 
thoſe fertile Fields which they ſhould only 
refreſh, 

After Adoam had given this deſcription of 
Batica, Telemachus, charm'd with his relati- 
on, ask'd him ſeveral curious Queſtions. 
Do theſe People, ſaid he, drink Wine? They 
are ſo far from drinking it, reply'd Adoam, 
that they never card to make any; not that 
they want Grapes, ſince no Country what- 
ſoever produces more delicious; but they 
content themſelves with eating Grapes, 28 
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they do other Fruits; and dread Wine as the 
corrupter of Mankind. Tis a kind of Poi- 
ſon (lay they) which raiſes Madneſs. Ir 
does not Kill a Man, indeed, but it makes 
him a Beaſt, Men may preſerve their Health 
and Strength without Wine, the Effect of 
which 1s to deſtroy good Manners. 

Then, ſaid Telemachus, T would fain know 
what Laws are obſerv'd in Marriages in this 
Nation. No Man, reply'd Adoam, can have 
more than one Wite, whom he muſt keep as 
long as ſhe lives. The Honour of the Men 
in this Country depends as much cn their Fi- 
delity to their Wives, as the Honour of the 
Wives depends, in other Countries, on their 
Fidelity to their Husbands. Never were 
people ſo honeſt, nor ſo inviolably chaſte. 
The Women here are beautiful and agreeable, 
but plain, modeſt, and laborious. Marriage 
here is peaceful, fruitful, and ſpotleſs. The 
Husband and Wite ſeem to be but one Soul. 
in two Bodies; they bear an equal part in 
all domeſtick Cares; the Husband manages 
all the Concerns abroad, the Wife keeps cloſe 
to her Buſineſs at home ; ſhe comforts her 
Husband, and. ſeems to be made only to 
help and pleaſure him; ſhe gains his Confi- 
dence, and contributes leſs by her Beauty, 
than her Virtue, to heighten the Charms ot 
their Society, which endure as long as they 
uve, Sobriety, Temperance, and. Purity of 

| Manners, 
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Manners, make the lives ot theſe Feop! e Not 
only long, but tree trom Diſeaſes. Here ar, 

Men of an hundred, and ot an hundred at ad 
twenty years old, who are yet hearty and 
chearful. One thing more that I want to 
know, added Telemachus, is how they avoid 
going to War with their Neighbours ? Na— 
ture, ſaid Adoam, has Cparate d them from 
other People, on one fide by the Sea, and on 
the other {ide by high Mouncains towards 

the North. Beſides this, the neighbouring 
Nations bear them great reſpect, on account 
of their Varrue ; and hen they tall out among 
themſelves, they frequently make choice of 
theſe People to determine the ir -Dift-rences; 
and have often entruſted to them the Lands 
and Towns that were in diſpute. As this 
wiſe Nation has never committed any Vio- 
lence, no Body diſtruſts them. The y laugh 
when they hear of Kings who cannot ſettle 
and adjuſt the Frontiers of their Dominions 
among themſclves. Is it poſſible, ſay than, 
for Men to fear they ſhall ever want Land : 
There will ever be more than they can cul- 
tivate: And as long as there ſhall remain fre: 
Lands, we would | not ſo much as defend 
our own againſt our Neighbours, who would 
ſtrive to take them trom us. Pride, Arrogance, 
Knavery, and Avarice were never heard of 
among the Inhabitants ot Bætiͤca; ſo that 


their Neighbours never have occaſion to fear 
lach 
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ſuch a People, nor can they ever hope to 
make ſuch a People fear them, which is the 
reaſon that they never moleſt them. Theſe 
People would ſooner forſake their Country, 
or meet their Death, than ſubmit themſelves 
to Slavery. Thus they are as difficult to 
be enflav'd, as it is for them to deſire to 
nflave others: Which cauſes ſo profound 

Peace betwixt them and their Neigh- 
VOUuUrs. 4 

Adoam ended this Diſcourſe, with an Ac- 
count of the manner of Traffick bet cen the 
eee and the {e of Batica. Theſe Peo- 
ple, purſu'd he, were amaz'd when they ſaw 
1 range Men come trom ſo far on the Waves 
t the Sea. They ſuftered us to lay the 
Foundation of a City in the Ifle of Gades. 
hey receiv d-us very kindly, and gave us 
part of all they had, without taking any 
payment tor it. Nloreover, they offer'd us 
all that was left ot their Wooll, after 
they had ſufficiently provided for their own 
ule, and indeed {cnt us a rich preſent of it. 
is a pleaſure ro them to give their overplus 
liberally to Strangers. 

As tor their Mines, they gave them up to 
us without any manner of unea iſineſs, be- 
cauſe they ma de no advantage of them; they 
tanſy'd Men were not rp Wi to ſearch 
with ſo much Pains in the Bowels of the 
Earth, what could not make them happy, 
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nor ſatisfy any real neceſſity. Do not dig, 
ſaid they to us, {» deep into the Earth; 
content your ſelv-s with ploughing and til- 
ling it, and it will aftord you real Goods that 
will nouriſh you; you will reap Fruits from 
it that are more valuable than Gold and Sil- 
ver, ſince Men deſire neither Gold nor Silver, 
but only to purchaſe ſuſtenance tor human 
Lite. 

We would often have taught them Naviga- 
tion, and have carry'd the young Men cf their 
Country into Phenicia; but they would never 
conſent that their Children ſhould learn to 
live after our manner. They would learn, 
ſaid they to us, to ſtand in need of thoſe 
things that are become neceſlary to you, and 
would forego Virtue to gain them. They 
would grow, like a Man who has good Legs, 
but having loſt the Cuſtom of walking, 
brings himſelf at laſt to the ſad neceſſity ot 
being always carry'd, like a ſick Man. As 
for Navigation, they admire it indeed, as an 
induſtrious Art; but they believe it to be per- 
nicious. It thoſe People, ſav they, have e- 
nough to ſupport Life in their Country, what 
do they ſeek in another? Are they not con- 
tented with what is ſufficient to Nature? 
They deſerve to be ſhipwreck'd for ſceking 
Death in the midſt of Tempeſts, to ſatiate 
the Avarice of Merchants, and indulge the 
Paſſions of other Men. 
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Telemachus was raviſh'd at Adoam's diſcourſe; 
he was highly pleas'd to find that there was 
vet a People in the World, who following the 
true dictates of Nature, was both ſo wiſe 
and ſo happy. Oh! how vaſtly the Manners 
of theſe People difter from the vain and am- 
bitious Manners of thoſe who are accounted 
the Wiſeſt! We are ſo vitiated, that we can 
hardly think that ſo natural a Simplicity can 
be real. We look upon the Morals of theſe 
People only as a pleaſant Fable, and they oughr 
to look upon our's as a monſtrous Dream. 
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Venus, ftil enrag'd againſt Telemachus, ſuc; 
to Jupiter for his Deſtruction; but the Deſti- 

nies not permitting bim to periſh, that Goddeſs 
goes to Neptune, to concert means to drive him 
away from Ithaca, whither Adoam was con- 
ducting him. They employ, for that purpoſe, a 
deceitful Deity, who impoſes upon the Pilot 
Athamas, and makes him ſteer full jail into 
the Port of the Salentines, while he thougli 
to arrive at Ithaca. Idomeneus King & 
the Salentines receives Telemachus into his 
new City, where he was actually preparing a 
ſolemu Sacrifice to Jupiter, for the ſucceſs of a 
Var againſt the Mandurians. The - Prieſt 
conſulting the Entrails of the Vittiins, give 
in 
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him Lopes of ſucceſs, and that he foal be chiefly 
indecl VIC | for it to his tO ned w Gueſes, 


Hilſt Telemach!s and Adoam were 
thus diſcourſing together; neg- 
lectful of Sleep, and not per- 
ceiving that the Night was 
halt ſpent, a deceitful untricnd- 


Llaca, which their Pilot Athamas ſought for 
in vain, Neptune, tho a Friend to the Phe- 
aicians, could no longer endure to think that 
Telemachus had eſcap'd the Storm that had 
— 'd him againſt the Rocks of Cahpſo's 
and. Venus was yet more incens'd, to ec 
i young Man triumphing, after his Con- 
3 over Cupid and his Charms; and in 
2 heighth of her Paſſion, ſhe quitted Cy- 
era, Papl 0s, Idalia, and all the Honours 
ch are paid to her in the Ifle of Crete; 
ſne could no longer ſtay in thoſe Places where 
T.lemachus had de ſpiſed her Power ; and there- 
upon ſhe flies to bright Ohmpus, where the 
Gods were aflembled round the Throne of 
Jove. From this Place, they behold the Stars 
rowling beneath = ee” They fee the 
Terreſtrial Globe, Mke a ſmall Clod of Clay; 
The vaſt Seas appear tot only like drops 
ot Water, with which Clod is a little 
moiſten'd ; The largeſt Kingdoms are in 
their eyes but as a little Sand covering the 
{urtace 


ly Deity led them far wide of 
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ſurface of this Clod. The numberleſs Mul-. 
titudes of People, the mighty Armies ſcem Ti 
to them but as Ants, contending for a Tust 
of Graſs upon this Clod. The Immortals Po 
laugh at the moſt weighty Affairs that agi- 
tate feeble Mortals, and their moſt importan: 
Concerns appear to them like the Play-GamesY xj 
of Children. That which Men call Glory, Nie 
Grandeur, Power, profound Policy, ſeems to 
theſe ſupreme Deities to be nothing but NII-· 1777 
ſery and Folly, 

*T is in this Abode, ſo much elevated aborc 
the Earth, that Jupiter has fix'd his immo- 1 
vable Throne: His Eyes pierce into the deep- In 
eſt Abyſs, and viſit eren the moſt ſecret re- 
ceſſes of the Heart. His ſweet and ſerene 
Aſpect diffuſes Tranquility and Joy through- 
out the Univerſe. On the contrary, when 
he ſhakes his ambroſial Locks, he makes both NI 
Heaven and Earth to tremble: The Gods. 
themſelves, dazzled with the beamy Glory Nur 
that ſurrounds him, can't approach him with- 
out trembling. 

All the Celeſtial Deities were now about 
him. Venus preſented herſelf with all thoſe 
Charms, that ſpring from her divine Perſon ; 
her looſe flowing 2 more ſplendid 
than all the Colours with which Iris decks 
herſelf amidſt the dusky Clouds, when ſhe 
comes to promiſe to diſmay'd Mortals the 
Ceſſation of a Tempeſt, and to declare to 


them 
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them the return of fair Weather. Her Robe 
was faſten'd by that fam'd Girdle on which 
-re repreſented the Graces; the Goddeſs's 
Hair was negligently ty'd behind by a Locket 
of Gold. All the Gods were ſurpriz'd at her 
Beauty, as if they had never ſeen her before, 
and their Eyes were dazzled, like the Eyes 
of Mortals, when Phebus, atter a tedious 
Night comes to illuminate the Earth with 
his Rays. They look'd on each other with 
aſtoniſhment, but {till their Eyes center'd on 
Niuus; and they perceiv'd thoſe of the God- 
deſs were bathed in Tears, and that a Cloud 
of Sorrows overcaſt her Face. 

Mean while ſhe advanc'd towards the 
Throne of Jupiter, with a ſoft, light Pace, 
ike the rapid flight of a Bird cleaving the 
rſt ſpace of the yielding Air, He look'd 
upon her with Complacency, ſmil'd kindly 
on her, and then riſing up, embrac'd her: 
My dear Daughter, ſaid he to her, What is 
t grieves you? I can't fee your Tears with- 
cut concern: Fear not to unboſom your ſelf 
rely to me, you know my Tenderneſs and 
Indulgence for you. 

Venus anſwer'd him with a gentle Voice, 
dut interrupted with deep Sighs : O Father 
t Gods and Men! Can you, who ſee all 
hings, be ignorant of the Cauſe of my Sor- 
by? Minerva is not ſatisfy'd with over- 
tirowing the very Foundations of Troy's 

ſtately 
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| 
ſtately Town, which I protected, and to be 
revell d on Paris, who had preter 'd my 


Beauty to her's; but ſhe likewiſe conducts 
through Land and Sca the Son of U 
that cruel De ſtroyer of Troy. Telemachi:, i; | 
{till accompany d by Miaerva, which occ:- 
lions her abſence from this Divine Af lembly 
She led this raſh Youth into the Iſle of C. 
to aſtront me. He has deſpisd my Power: 
and not only diſdain'd to burn Incenſ. upon 
my Altars, but has e xpreſs d an abhorre 0 
of the Foltivals that are celebrated 1 
Honour. Hs has lock'd faſt his Heart againit \ 
all my Pleaſures. In vain has Neptune flir e 
up againſt him the Winds and Seas, at my 
defire ; 3 Telemachits, caſt by a dreadful Ship- | 
wreck on Cal) pſo's "Hand, has triumph'd 
over Cupid's felt, whom I ſent thither to 
ſoften the Heart of this young Greek. Nei- 
ther Calypſo s blooming Youth and Charms, 


nor any of her Nymphs, nor even the burn- : 
ing ſhatts ot Love, could get the aſcendan: , 
over Anerva's Arts. She ſnatch'd him from ©. 
. EOS: \ 
the Iland; behold how 1 am defeated; 
Striplinget triumph s Over me k 

Jupiter, to comfort Pani, ſaid to her: 1. 
is true, my Dx whe, ine da gu: ras th . 
Heart of this young Greek, againſt your Son Fn 
Arrows; and p Npares for him a Gl _ , 
which never yet was merited by a young © 
Man. 1 am ſorry he has deſpis'd your Al- a 


cars, 
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tars, but cannot ſubject him to your Power. 
I conſent, to gratity you, that he {till wan- 
der both by Sca and Land ; that he live far 
trom his own Country, expos'd to all ſorts 
ot Miſeries and Dangers : But the Fates will 
neither ſufter him to periſh, nor his Virtue 
to be overcome by thote Pleaſures with which 
vou decoy Mankind. Take comfort there- 
2, my Daughter: Content your ſelf with 
rull ling over ſo many other Heroes, and ſo 
any of the Immortal Powers. Here he 
mil d at Venus, with the utmoſt Grace and 
Majeſty. A radiant Flaſh, like the moſt 
piercing Lightning, darted from his Eyes: 
Then, tenderly killing Venus, he diffus'd an 
Odour of Ambroſia, v Chich perfum'd Olymprr; 
around: The Goddeſs could not but be 
enſible of this favourable Reception from 
the greateſt of the Gods. In ſpite of her 
Fears and Griet, a viſible Joy o'erſpread her 
Face. She let down her Veil to hide her 
b!uſhing Checks, and to cover the Confuſion 
ſho was in. The whole Aflembly of the 
G0ds appl. auc ded Jupiter 8 Anſw ff and LV &- 
1715, r loſing a moment's time, haſten'd 
80 Neptune, to concert with him the means 
of revenging herſelt on Telma hn She re- 
deated to N. ptune What Jupiter ſuid to her; 
I knew before, reply'd N ptune, the UnaIte- 
rable Decree of Delt: iny; but if we can't ſink 


Telemachus to the bottom of the Sea, let us 
nor 
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not at leaſt omit any thing that may mak 
him wretched, and retard his return to 
Ithaca. I cannot conſent to the deſtroying ot 
the Phenician Ship, on board which he is; | 
love the Phenicians ; they are my People: No 
other Nation in the Univerſe cultivates m. 
Empire as they do. The Sea, through their 
means, is become a Bond that ties together 
all the Nations of the Earth ; they honour 
me with continual Sacrifices on my Altars; 
they are juſt, prudent, and induſtrious in 
their Commerce; they convey the Conse 
niencies ot Lite, and Plenty through all the 
World: No, Goddefs, I can't admit one ot 
their Veſſels ſhould be wreck'd ; but I will 
make the Pilot looſe his Courſe, and ai! 
wide of [haca, whither he is bound. Yun, 
ſatisfy'd with this Promiſe, torc'd a malicious 
ſmile, and alighted from her flying Chariot 
on [dalia's flowry Meads, where the Graccs, 
the Laughters, and the Sports expreſs'd their 
Joy to ſce her again, dancing around her on 
the Flowers which pertume that charming 
Place, 

Neptune immediately diſpatch'd a deceirful 
Deity like the God of Dreams, ſave only 
that Dreams never decelve but during the 
time of fleep, whereas this Deity inchants 
Men's ſenſes when they are awake. This 
malignant Deity, attended by a numberl-!s 


Crowd of wing d Deluſions fluttering round 
lin 
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him, came and pour'd out a ſubtle and en- 
chanted Liquor upon the Eyes of the Pilot 
Athamas, who was attentively conſidering 
the brightneſs of the Moon, the courſe ot 
the Stars, and the Port of Thaca, whoſe 
ſteep Rocks he had already diſcover'd pretty 
near. In this very moment, the Pilot's Eyes 
could diſcern nothing as it really was; «a 
talle Sky and 2 mock Land preſented them- 
ſelves to him; the Stars ſeem'd to have 
chang'd their Courſe, and to return back 
again into their former Orbits: All O mpus 
ſeem'd to move by new Laws ; the Earth it 
ſelt was alter'd ; a falſe Ehaca ſtill offer'd it 
lt to his view to amuſe him, while at the 
ame time, he was going farther off from the 
true one. The more he approach'd to- 
wards this deluding Repreſentation of the 
land, the farther this Image recoil'd from 
him; it {till fled from before him, and he 
knew not what to make of its Retreat: 
Sometimes he thought he already heard the 
Noiſe ſo uſual in a Port; and ſo he was 
trait preparing, according to the Orders he 
had receiv'd, to ſteal a-ſhore on a little Iſland 
near the great one, to ſecure the Return of 
tais young Prince againſt the violence of Pe- 


les Lovers, who had conſpired ægainſt 


im. Sometimes he dreaded the Shelves, 
which are ſo numerous on that Shore, and 
i» tanfted that he heard the hollow ros ring 

N cf 
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of the Waves daſhing againſt thoſe Shelves : 
Then all on a ſudden he perceiv'd that the Land 
appeard at a much greater diſtance : The 
Mountains ſeem'd to him like ſo many little 

Clouds, which ſometimes darken the Ho- 
rizon While the Sun is ſetting. Thus was 
Athamas perplex'd, and the Impreſſion of the 
deceitiul Deity, which had bewitch' d his 
Eyes, fill'd him with a fort of Apprehen- 
ſion, which till then he was a ſtranger to, 
He was even inclin'd to believe that he was 
not awake, and that he was under the Illu- 
fion of a Dream. Mean while, Neptune 
commanded the Eaſt Wind to blow, in order 
to drive the Ship on the Coaſt of Heſperia : 

The Wind obey'd him with ſo much vehe- 
mence, that the Ship ſoon arriv'd at the Place 
Neptune had appointed. 

Already had Aurora proclaim'd the ap- 
proaching day ; already had the Stars, which 
dread the Rays of the Sun, and are ſhy of 
him, begun to hide 1n the Ocean their dusky 
Fires, when the Pilot cry'd out: I can no 


longer doubt it; we are now touching the 
very liland of Ithaca ; rejoice, Telemachus, tor 
in an hour you ſhall ſee Penelope again, and! | 


perhaps Ulyſſes, repoſſeſs d of his Throne. 

At this cry, Telemachus, who was lock'd tz: 
in the Arms of Sleep, awakes, ſtarts up, { 
des to the Steerage, embraces the Pilot, and 
with his Eyes ſcarce Open ſurveys the neigh 
| bouring 
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bouring Shore, and ſigh'd when he could 
not perceive that it was the Coaſt of his own 
Country. Alas! Where are we, ſaid he ? 
This is not my dear Ithaca. Athamas, you 
are deceiv'd, you are but little acquainted 
with this Coaſt ſo far diſtant from our Coun- 
try. No, no, reply'd Athamas ; I can't be 
deceiv d in my Knowledge, of the Bearings 
of this Ifland : I have been a great many 
times here; I know the {ſmalleſt Rock be- 
longing to it; the Coaſt of Tyre is ſcarce 
more recent in my Memory: See that Moun- 
tain there jutting out ; behold that Headland 
riſing like a Tower; don't you hear thoſe 
Billows that break themfelves againſt thoſe 
other Rocks, that with an angry Brow, 
ſeem to threaten the Sea by their Fall ? Bur 
don't you ſee that Temple of Minerva, which 
ſalutes the Clouds ? Yonder is the Houſe 
and Caſtle of your Father Ulyſſes. O Atha- 
mas ! zeply'd Telemachus, you are decciv'd ; 
I ſce on the contrary, a remote, but vers 
level Coaſt; and I perceive a Town, but it 
is none of Ithaca. O Gods, is it thus you 
deride poor Mortals! 

Whilſt he was ſaying theſe words, all of a 
{udden the Eyes of Athamas were reſtored to 
their wonted certainty, and the Charm diſ- 
ſoly'd : He perfectly ſurvey'd the Shore as it 
really was, and acknowledg'd his Error. I 
own, O Telemachus, cry'd he, ſome envious 


N 3 Deity 
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Deity has enchanted my Eyes, I thought 1 
ſaw {thaca, and a perfect Image of it pre- 
ſented it ſelf to my fancy; but now it is 
vaniſh'd like a Dream: 1 now behold ano- 
ther City, and it is doubtleſs Salentum, which 
[domeneus, who fled from Crete, has lately 
founded in Heſperia”; I perceive its riſing Walls, 
as yet unfiniſn'd; I ſee a Port not yet entire- 
ly tortity'd. 

Whilſt 4thamas was taking notice of the 
ſeveral Works, newly erected in this grow- 
ing City, and whilſt Telemachus was bewail- 
ing his Misfortune ; the Wind that Neptune 
cauſed to blow, drove them full Sail into a 
Road, where they found themſelves under 
ſhelter, and juſt by the Haven. 

Mentor, who was no ſtranger either to Nep- 
tune s Revenge, or the cruel Devices of Venus, 
only ſmil'd at Athamas's miſtake. When they 
were in this Road, Mentor ſays to Telemachrs : 
Jupiter is making trial of you, but will not 
{utter you to be deſtroy' d: On the contrary, 
he only tries you, to point out to you the 
Road of Glory. Think on the Labours of 
Hercules; let your Father's Atchievements 
be ever preſent to your mind. He who knows 
not how to ſuffer, is not magnanimous, 
By Patience and Fortitude you muſt tire out 
that mercileſs Fortune, which takes delight 
in perſecuting you: I am leſs afraid, for 
your ſake, of the rigorous treatment of 


Neptune, | 
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Neptune, than I tear'd- the inſinuating Ca- 
reſſes of that Goddeſs who detain'd you in 
her Iſland. What do we ſtay for? Let us 
enter the Port; theſe People are our Friends ; 
we are come among the Greeks. Tlomenens, 
who himſelt has been ill uſed. by Fortune, 
will have pity on the Diſtreſs'd. They pre- 
ſently enter d the Port of Salentum, where 
the Phenician Ship was receiv'd without any 
obſtruction, becauſe the Phenictans are in 
Peace and Commerce with all the People of 
the World. 

Telemachus beheld with admiration this 
growing City: As a young Plant, which ha- 
ving been nouriſh'd by the night's ſweet dew, 
at break of day feels the Sun-Beams coming 
to embeliſh ity it grows; it opens its tender 
Buds; it ſtretches out its green Leaves; it 
blows its fragrant Flowers with a thouſand 
new Colours ; every moment you look upon 
it, you perceive a new luſtre : So flouriſh'd 
Idomeneus's City on the Sea-ſide. Each day, 
each hour it roſe in magnificence, and pre- 
ſented a-far off to Strangers at Sea, new em- 
bliſhments of Architecture, which tower'd 
to the very Skies. All the Coaſt reſounded 
with the Cries of the Workmen, and the 
ſtrokes of Mallets and Hammers; while by 
the help of Cranes and Ropes, Stones tra- 
vell'd through the Air: All the leading Men 
of the City, ſpirited up the Populace to 

N 3 their 
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their Work, as ſoon as Aurora appear'd; and 
King [domeneus himſelf gave orders every 
where, and forwarded the Works with an in- 
credible diligence, 

Hardly was the Phenician Veſlel got into 
Port, e'er the Cretaus gave to Telemachus and 
Mentor all the tokens of a ſincere Friendſhip : 
They haſten'd away to inform 7domenens that 
the Son of Ulyſſes was arriv'd. The Son of 
Ulyſſes, cry'd he! of Ulyſſes! he! that dear 
Friend, that wiſe Hero, by whom we at laſt 
laid ſtately Troy in dull! Bring him to me, 
and let me ſhew him how much I lov'd his 
Father. Hereupon they preſent to him Tele- 
machus, who telling him his Name, ſues for 
Hoſpitality. J[domeneus anſwer'd him with 2 
courteous ſmiling countenance: Though no 
body had told me who you are, I ſhould cer- 
tainly have known you. You are Ulyſſes him - 
ſelf ; behold his very Eyes darting forth Fire, 
his ſteady Look, his Mein at firſt cold and 
reſerv'd, which cover'd ſo much Sprightlineſs 
and ſo many Graces! I perceive that inge- 
nuous Smile, his eaſy negligent Demeanour, 
his gentle Speech, plain and inſinuating, 
which perſuaded, without allowing time for 
Conſideration or Suſpicion. Yes, you are 
the Son of Ulyſſes, but you ſhall be mine too. 
O my Son, my dear Son, what accident 
brings you to this Climate ? Is it to ſeek 
your Father! Alas! I can tell you nothing 

of 
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of him; Fortune has perſecuted both him and 
me: It was his Ill-luck not to be able to find 
his Country again, and 'twas mine to find 
my Country again, fill'd with the hatred ot 
the Gods againſt me. Whilſt [domenerns was 
Heaking theſe Words, he looked wiſtly upon 
Aentor, as one Whoſe Face he was no 
Stranger to, but whoſe Name he could not 
recal. 

And now Telemachus anſwer'd him with 
Tears in his Eyes: O King, pardon the 
Grief, which, in deſpight of me, will break 
out at a time when I ought to expreſs no- 
thing but Joy and Gratitude for your gene- 
roſity to me. By your lamenting the lois of 
Ulyſſes, you your felt teach me how much I 
ought to be affected by my mistortune, in 
not finding my Father. Tis now a long, 
long while, 1 have been in ſearch of him 
thro? all the known Seas. The incens'd Gods 
permit me not either to ſee him again, or to 


return to Ithaca, where Penelope pines away 


with a longing deſire to be freed from her 
importunate Suitors. I thought I ſhould have 
tound you in the Ifle of Crete; I was there 
intorm'd of your cruel Deſtiny, but little 
thought of ever coming near Heſperia, where 
you have founded a new-Kingdom ; bur For- 
tune, who makes us Mortals her Play-game, 
and who obliges me to wander from Place 
:0 Place, and keeps me ſtill from Zhaca, has at 

N 4 length 
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length caſt me upon your Shore. Of all the 
Ditaſters ſhe has expos'd me to, this is what I 
the leaſt repine at; for tho ſhe drives me 
from my native Country, yet ſhe brings me 
acquainted with the witeit and moſt gene- 
rous of all Kings 

Art theſe w Ws, Idomeneus gave Telemach:s 
a kind embrace, and leading him into his 
Palace, ſaid to him; Who is that wiſe old 
Man that accompanies you; for methinks ! 
have ſeen him ſomewhere? Tis Mentor, re- 
ply'd Telemachus ; Mentor, the Friend of Uly/- 
fes, to whom he committed the Government 
of my Intancy: What Tongue can expreſs to 

ou how much I am oblig'd to him 

Thereupon, Idomenens ſrepping to Mentor, 
and taking him by the hand; You and J, 
{aid he to him, have ſeen one another before. 
You may remember the Voyage you made in- 
to Crete, and what good Advice you gave me ; 
but at that time, the hear of Youth, and tlie 
quick reliſh of ſenſual Pleaſures hurry'd me 
away ; ſo that my Misfortunes only have been 
able to reach me what I would not believe. 
Would to the Gods I had taken your advice, 
O ſage old Man! But I am amaz'd to ſee 
that you are not in the leaſt atter'd in ſo ma- 
ny Years; your Face is as freſh and ſanguine 
as ever, the ſame ſtrait and vigorous Body; 
only your Hair is grown ſomewhat hoary. 


Great 
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Great King, anſwer'd Mentor, were I a 
Flatterer, I would tell you likewiſe that 
you {till preſerve that Bloom, which ſhone in 
your Face before the Siege of Troy; but ! 
had rather diſpleaſe you than offend againſt | 
Truth. Beſides, I find by your wiſe Diſ- 
courſe, that you do not love Flattery, and 
that a Man runs no hazard in being tircere 
with you. Therefore, I muſt needs tell you; 
you are very much chang'd, and that *"rwas 
ſcarce poſſible to have known you again. I 
am not a ſtranger to the cauſe of it; 'tis oc- 
caſion'd by your many and great Sufferings : 

But you have been a great gainer by your 
3 ſince you have acquir'd Wiſ- 
dom. A Man may very eaſily comfort him- Þ 
ſelf tor the wrinkles of his Face, ſo long as his ö 
Heart is exercisꝰd to Virtue. Moreover, Know. 
Idomeneus, that Kings always wear away faſt- 
er than other Men. In Adrertity, the fa- 1 
tigues of the Mind and Body make them old. 
before their time: In Proſperity, the voluptu- 
ous Enjoyments of an eaſy Lite, waſte their 
Strength even more than the Toils of War. 
Nothing is more detrimental to Health than 
immoderate Pleaſure. From hence it proceeds, 
that Kings, either in Peace or War, do con- 
tinually labour under ſuclr Pains or Pleaſures, 
as bring upon them old Age betore they are 
tar advanc'd in Years: Whereis a ſober and 
temperate Way of Living, tree from Inquie- 
N 5 tudes), 
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tudes, plain, regular and laborious, keeps ail 
the Limbs of a wiſe Man in a vigorous 
youthtulneſs ; which, without theſe pre- 
cautions, flies faſt away upon the Wings of 
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Time. 

Idomeneus, charm'd with Mentor's Diſcourſe, 
would for a long time have liſten'd to him, 
had they not come to put him in mind of a 
Sacrifice which he was to make to Jupiter. 
Telemachus and Mentor follow'd him, ſurround- 
ed by a great croud of People, who with 
much eagerneſs and curioſity, gaz'd at the 
two Strangers. The Salentines ſaid one to a- 
ther; theſe tWo Men are very different; the 
young one has a certain amiable livelineſs be- 
yond expreſſion, all the Graces of Youth and 
Beauty are diffus'd over his whole Face and 
Body; but this Beauty has nothing effemi- 
nate nor languid: Tho' he is in the tendereſt 
bloſſom of Youth, yet he appears vigorous, 
ſtrong, and inured to Labour. But this o- 


ther, tho' far older, has loſt nothing at all 


of his Strength: His mien irdeed ſeems at firſt 
not fo Majeſtical, nor his Countenance fo 
Gracelul; yer if you look nearer, you will 
find io his Simplicity the marks of Wiſdom 


and Virtue, with a ſurprizing Grandeur ct 


Deportment. When the Gods deſcended to 
earth to reveal them ſelves to mortals, they 
undoubtedly appeared in the like figures of 
Strangers and Travellers. 

By 
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By this time they were arriv'd at the Tem- 
ple ot Jupiter, which Idomeneus who was de- 
ſcended from that God, had adorn'd with 
much magnificence. It was environ'd with a 
double row of Marble Pillars, like Jaſper : 
The Chapiters were of Silver; the 'I'emple 
was all incruſted (or lined) with Marbles 
with Baſſo Relievos repreſenting the Transfor- 
mation of Jupiter into a Bull, the Rape of 
Europa, and her paſſage thro' the Sea into 
Crete. They ſeem'd to reverence Jupiter tho 
he was in a ſtrange torm. Ten in another 
Place they ſaw the birth and yourhfulneſs of 
Minos; laſtly, that Wile King in a mcre ad- 
vanced Age diſpenſing Laws to the whole 
Illand, in order to render it tor ever fious 
riſhing. There likewiſe Telemachus took no- 
tice of the principal Occurrences at the Siege 
ot Troy, where Jdomeneus had acquir'd the 
reputation of a great General. Amidſt the 
repreſentation of theſe Actions, Telemachus 
look'd for his Father, and found hin raking 
the Horſes of Rheſus, whom Dioimcue nav juſt 
kill d; in another Place contending with A- 
ax, for the Arms of Achilles, a+ ait an Al- 
lembly of the Grecian Commanders: And, 
laſtly, his coming out ot the fata! Horſe to 
gire Death to ſo many Tr01aans. 

Telemachus preſently knew him by all theſe 
famous Actions, M hich he had ſo often heard 
ot, and which Mentor himſelf had frequently 

| repeated 
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repeated to him. The Tears preſently guſh'd 
from his Eyes; he chang'd Colour, Grict 
was ſpread all over his Face: Aomeneus per- 
ceiv'd it, tho' Telemachus turn'd aſide to con- 
ceal his trouble. Don't be aſham'd, ſaid 745- 
meneus to him, to let us ſee how much you 
are moy'd with the Glory and Misfortanes cf 
your Father. 

Mean while the People aſſembled in great 
crouds under the vaſt Porticos form'd by the 
double row of Columns which ſurrounded the 
Temple. There were two Companies of 
young Boys and Girls, who ſung Hymns in 
praiſe of the Thunder-graſping God. Fheſe 
Children, who were pick'd out for their Beau- 
ty, had their long Hair ſpread about upon 
their Shoulders; their Heads were perfum'd 
and crown'd with Roſes, and they were all 
cloath'd in white. Idomeneus offer d in Sacri- 
fice to Jupiter a hundred Bulls, to beſpeak 
his Bleſſing in a War which he had under- 
taken againſt his Neighbours, The ſmoak- 
ing Blood of the Victims ſtream'd into the 
capacious Goblets of Gold and Silver. 

The aged Theophaxes, belov'd of the Gods 
and Prieſt of the Temple, kept, during the 
time of the Sacrifice, his Head cover'd with 
one end of his Purple Robe; then he conſult- 
ed the entrails of the Victims ſtill panting ; 
after which, aſcending the ſacred Tripod; 
O ye Gods, cry'd he, what axe theſe rwo 

Strangers 
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Strangers whom you have ſent into theſe 
Parts ? Had they not come among us, the 
War lately enter'd upon would have been 
tital to us, and Salentum would have fallen 
to ruin er it had been well rais'd above- 
ground. I have in my Eye a young Hero 
whom Wiſdom leads by the Hand---No Mor- 
tal dares fay more In ſpeaking theſe Words, 
his Looks were wild, and his Eyes ſparkled 
with Fire; he feem'd to gaze on other Ob- 
jects than thoſe that were before him; his 
Face was enflam'd, his whole Body was in 
emotion, he rag'd and grew diſtracted; his 
Hair briſtled up; his Mouth foam'd ; his up- 
litted Arms motionleſs in the Air; his Voice 


was ſtronger than any human Voice; he 


was breathleſs, and could no longer contain 
within him the Deity he was poſſeſs'd with. 
O happy [domeneus, cry'd he again, what 
do I ſee? What Misfortunes avoided ! What 
amiable Peace at home !. but abroad, what 
bloody Wars! What Victories! © Telema- 
cus ! thy Labours exceed thy Father's : The 
proud inſulting Enemy groans in the Duſt, 


whilſt thy Sword flaſhes over his Head; the 


brazen Gates, the inacceſſible Ramparts fail 
at thy Feet O mighty Goddeſs | Let his 
Father--- brave Youth ! in time thou ſhalt 
reviſt--- At theſe words his Speech fail'd 
him, and he continu'd, in ſpite of himſelf, in 
an amazed ſilence. 

8 | The 


The People were froze with fear; [dome- 
neus ſhiver'd, not daring to bid him make 
an end. Telemachus himſelt, ſurpriz d, could 
not without difficulty conceive what he had 
heard : Scarce could he believe that he had 
heard ſuch high Predictions. Mentor alone 
was unaſtoniſh'd at the Divine Spirit. You 
hear, ſaid he to Idomeneus, the purpoſe of the 
Gods ; that whatever Nation you have to 
fight againſt, the Victory ſhall be in your 
hands, and you will owe to your Friend's 
youthful Son the proſperity of your Arms; 
therefore be not jealous of him, but make a 
right uſe of what the Gods beſtow on you by 
his means, 

Idomeneus, being not yet recover'd out of 
his amazement, itudyd in vain for Words; 
his Tongue continu'd motionleſs. Telema- 
chus, more Mir of himſelt, faid to Meuter; 
even ſo nue promis d Glory docs not move 
me; but what can be the meatung of thoſe 
laſt Words, Theu Hul: revifit? Is it my Fa- 
ther, or only L/aca that I thail ſce again? 
Ah! why did he not make an end? He has 
left me more in daubt than J was before. 
Oh UH Oh my Fatner! Is it pollible that 
1 ſhould ever {c — * Ju again! 2 Can it be true? 
But I flatter my ſelf -O cruel Oracle! thou 
delighteſt in {porting with an unfortunate 
Wretch : One Word more, and I had becn at 
the heighth of Happineſs. 

Accept 
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Accept with reverence what the Gods re- 
veal, laid Mentor to him, and attempt not to 
diſcover What they are pleas'd to keep ſecret, 
Raſh Curiolity deſerves to be put to Con- 
fuſion. Tis out of a ſupreme Goodneſs and 
Wiſdom that the Gods conceal from feeble 
Mortals their Deſtinies, involv'd in an impe- 
netrable darkneſs. Ir is indeed of advantage 
to toreſee what depends on our endeavours, 
in order to a due performance; but *tis no 
leſs advantageous to be ignorant of that which 
it is not our power, by any means, to a- 
vert. 

Telemachus, touched with theſe Words, con- 
tain'd himſelf, tho' not without the greateſt 
r-luctance. Jdomeneus, who by this time had 
conquer'd his ſurprize, began to thank great 
7ove tor ſending to him the young Telemachus 
and the wiſe Mentor, in order to make him 
victorious over his Enemies. And after he 
had given them a noble Entertainment, ſub- 
ſequent to the Sacrifice, he ſpoke thus to the 
two Strangers. 

I acknowledge I was but a Novice in the 
Art of Governing, when I return'd into 
Crete, after the Siege of Troy. You know, 
dear Friends, what Misfortunes diſabled me 
from reigning over that great Iſland, ſince 
you tell me that you were there after I left 
it: Yer IJ am happy, exceeding happy, it the 
ſevereſt Strokes ot Fortune can be of uſe to- 

wards 
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wards my Inſtruction, and teach me to be 
Maſter of my Paſſions I croſs'd the Seas like 
a Fugitive, whom the revenge of Gods and 
Men purſues. All my paſt Grandeur ſerv'd 
only to render my Fall the more 1gnominious 
and inſupportable. I {ought a ſhelter for my 
Houſhold-Gods upon this d« fart Coaſt, where 
I tound nothing but wild utcultivated Lands, 
over-run with Thorns and Bryars, cover'd 
with thickſet Trees, as old as the Earth it 
ſelf, and almoſt inacceflible Rocks, which 
fery'd tor harbour to the ſavage Beaſts : Yet 
ſuch was the extremity to which I was re- 
due'd, that I was glad to pofleſs this favag: 
Land, and to make it my Country, in Com- 
pany with a fmall handful of Soldiers and 
Friends, who were ſo kind as to take ſhare 
in my Misfortunes, deſtitute of all hopes c- 
ever ſeeing again that fortunate Iſland, where 
of the Gods allotted me from my Birth to 
be the King. Alas! ſaid I to my ſelf, what 
an alteration is this!] what a dreadful Exam: 
ple am I to all Kings! v hat wholeſome In- 
ſtructions may they draw from my Miſcarri- 
ages! They fanſy they have nothing to fear, 
becauſe of their elevation above the reſt ct 
Mankind, whereas it is that very elevation 
that ought to make them fear every thing : | 
was dreaded by my Enemies, belcv'd by my 
Subjects; I commanded over a powerful and 
varlike Nation; my Name was ſpread abroad 

i > upon 
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upon Fame's ſwift Wings into the moſt di- 


KF {tant Climates; I reign'd in a delicious fruit- 


ful INand ; each Year a hundred wealthy Ci- 


ties paid me Tribute; my People acknow- 
ledg d me to be the Offspring of Jupiter, who 
was born in their Country; they lov'd me 
as the Grandſon of the ſage Minos, by whoſe 
Laws they are become ſo powerful and ſo hap- 
py : What was there wanting to my Felici- 
ty, except the knowing how to enjoy it with 
Modcratihn ? But my own Pride, and the 
Flattcry of others, which I liſten'd to, over- 
turn'd my Throne; and in like manner will 
all Kings fall, that ſhall give themſelves up 
to their own Paſſion and the deceittul Coun- 
{els of Flatterers. In the day time, I endea- 
rour'd to put on a chearful Countenance, and 
ſuch as ſeem'd full of hope, in order to 
keep up the Spirits of thoſe who had fol- 
low'd me. Come on, ſaid I to them; ler 
us build a new City, to make us amends for 
our loſſes : We are ſurrounded by Nations 
who have ſet us a noble example for ſuch an 
Enterprize : See there Tarentum rearing up 
its Head juſt by us! Phalantus, with his La- 
cedæmonians, founded that new Kingdom. 
Philoctetes has built upon the ſame Coaſt ano- 
ther great City, which he calls Petilia. Such 
another Colony is Metapontus ; and ſhall we 
be outdone by thoſe Strangers who are Wan- 


derers like our ſelves? Fortune has dealt with 


us 
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us all alike, and has not us'd us worſe than 
them. 

Whilſt I endeavour'd by ſuch Expreſſions 
as theſe to mitigate the diſtreſſes of my 
Companions, I ſmother'd a deadly grief at the 
bottom of my Heart : It was to me a mighty 
Conſolation whenever the Day withdrew its 
light, and the Night came to wrap me up in 
darkneſs, for then I was at liberty to moan 
my wretched fate. Two bitter Floods of 
Tears roli'd from my Eyes, and baImy ſleep 
was an utter Stranger to me. The next Day 
I reſumed my toils with indefatigable fer- 
vour, and that's the reaſon, Mentor, you found 
me ſo much alter'd for the worſe. 

After [iomeneus had made an end of relating 
his Sufferings, he begg'd Telemachus and Men- 
tor to give him their aſſiſtance in the War 


wherein he was engag d: I will, added he, 


moſt carefully ſend you back to Ithaca, as 
ſoon as the War is over; and in the mean 
while I will ſend our Ships far and wide to 
learn News of Ulyſſes. Where-ever he is 
thrown, either by ſtormy Winds or angry 
Gods, I will take care to bring him back. 
Heaven grant he ſtill be living! as for you, 
the belt Ships that ever were built in Crete ſhall 
be fitted out to carry you home: They are 
built of Timber fell'd on the true Mount 
Ia, where Jupiter was born: That ſacred 


Wood can never periſh in the Waves; the 
Winds 
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Winds and Rocks do awtully reſpe& it; 
and Neptune 's ſelf, even in his higheſt Rage, 
dares not to ſtir the Billows up againſt it. 
Reſt therefore aſſured that you will happily 
return to Ithaca, and that no adverſe Deity 
all be any longer able to make you wan- 
der upon ſo many Seas any more: The Paſ- 
{age is ſhort and eaſy ; {end away the Pheni- 
dan Veſſel that brought you hither, and 
think now of nothing but how to acquire the 
Glory of eſtabliſhing the new Kingdom of 
Llomenenus, to retrieve his Loſſes. "Tis at this 
Price, O Son of M) es, that you muſt be 
thought worthy of your Father: And though 
harſh Deſtiny ſhould have already ſent him 
down to Pluto's gloomy Realm, yet Greece, 
orerjoy'd, will find him again in you. 

At theſe words, Telemachus interrupting 
Llomeneus : Let us, ſaid he, fend away the 
Phenician Veſſel. What do we ſtay for? Why 
don't we this moment take up Arms, and 
attack your Enemies, who are now become 
our's ? It we were victorious, when in Sicily 
we fought for Aceſtes, who was 2 Trojan and 
proteſs'd Enemy of Greece, ſhall we not be 
yet more ardent and more befriended by the 
Gods, when we tight for one of thoſe Grecian 
Heroes, who levell'd to the Ground the un- 
juſt City of Priam? The Oracle we have 
heard will not ſuffer us to doubt it. 
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The ARGUMENT. 


Idomeneus acquaints Mentor with the Reaſons 

of his making War againſt the Mandurians; 
and relates to him, that they had at firſt yield 
ed to him the Coaſt of Heſperia, where he bad 
founded his City; that they had retired to the 
neighbouring Mountains, where ſome of then 
having been abuſed by a Party of his Me, 
they had deputed to him two old Men with 
whom he had agreed upon Articles of Peace ; 
and that after an Infrattion of that Treaty, ) 
ſome of Idomeneus's Men, who kyew nothing Will 
of the Peace, the Mandurians were preparing Wl 
to make War againſt him. Ihilſt Idomeneus 
was telling this Story, the Mandurians, who 
bad talen up Arms with great expedition, ap- 
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peur d at the Gates of Salentum. Neſtor, 
Philoctetes, and Phalantus, whom Idome- 
neus thought to be Neuter, are againſt him 
among the Mandurians. Mentor goes forth 
jrom Salentum by himſelf, to propoſe Condi- 
tious of Peace to the Enemy. 


ENT O R, With a ſerene com- 
pos d Countenance looking up- 
on Telemachus, who now burnt 
with a noble ardour for the 
Fight, thus beſpoke him : I 
am much pl-as'd, O Son of 
Uſes, to ſee in you {ſo laudable a Paſſion 
tor Glory , but remember that the greateſt 
Renown of your Father, was his approving 
himſelf the wiſeſt and moſt moderate Com- 
mander, when that fam'd Siege was carrying 
on. Achilles, though both invincible and 
invulnerable, though he carry'd Terror and 
Death where-ever he fought, yet could not 
maſter Troy; he fell himſelf, beneath the 
Walls of that proud Town, which triumph'd 
orer him who conquer'd Hector: But Ulyſſes, 
whoſe Valour was govern d by Prudence, 
carry'd Fire and Sword amidſt the Trojans ; 
and to his Hands is owing the Fall of thoſe 
high and ſtately Towers, which during ten 
long years defy'd all confederate Greece. As 
much as Minerva is ſuperior to Mars, ſo 
much does a well-weigh d provident Valour 
ſurpaſs 
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ſurpaſs a boiſterous and ſavage Boldneſs. Firſt, 


then, let us enquire into the Circumſtance 
of this War that is to be carry'd on: I, for 
my part deeline no danger; but 'tis' my opi- 
nion, Idomeneus, that you ought firſt to let us 
know whether your War be a juſt one; ſe- 
condly, againſt whom you wage it; and 
laſtly, what number of Forces you have to 
expect a happy Iſſue. 

Idomeneus reply d: At our firſt Arrival here, 
we found a ſavage People, who liv'd in the 
Woods upon what they kill'd in hunting, and 
ſuch Fruits as the Trees ſpontaneouſly pro- 
duce; theſe People, who are call'd Mandu- 
rians, were ſo territy'd at the fight of our 
Ships and Arms, that they mate all the haſte 
they could into their Mountains; but the 
Soldiers, whoſe Curioſity led them to view 
the Country, and likewiſe being minded to 
hunt down ſome of their Stags, met with 
ſome of thoſe ſavage Run-aways, whoſe Lea- 
ders thus accoſted our Men : We have tor- 
ſaken the agreeable Shore, and yielded it to 
you ; we have nothing left but wild Moun- 
rains, almoſt inacceſſible, and 'tis but juſt 
that you let us alone there : We have met 
you Wandering and weaker than we; fo that 
we have it in our Power, if we will, to take 
away your Lives, nor can ycur own Compa- 
nions have the leaſt ſuſpicion of what's be- 
come of you; but we have no Inclination to 
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imbrue our hands in the Blood of thoſe who 
are Men like our ſelves. Go your ways, 
and forget not that you owe your Lives to 
our Principles of Humanity: Remember it is 
from a People you call rude and unciviliz d, 
that you receive this Leſſon of Forbearanee 
and Generoſity. 

Thoſe of our Men who were thus let go 
by the Barbarians, return d to the Camp, and 
related what had happen d to them: Our 
Soldiers were vex'd at it; they were aſham'd 
that Cretans ſhould owe their Lives to ſuch a 
Gang of Fugitives, who ſeem'd to them more 
like Bears than Men. Thereupon they went 
out a hunting in greater numbers than at 
firſt, and furniſh'd with all manner of Arms: 
They did not go very far &er they met with 
the Savages and attack'd them: The En- 
gagement was ſharp ; the Darts flew on both 
ſides like Hail in a Storm. The Savages were 
forc'd at laſt to retire to their ſteep Moun- 
tains, Whither our Men durſt not purſue 
them. 

A while after, thoſe People ſent to me two of 
their wiſeſt old Men to ſue for Peace: They 
brought Preſents along with them, conſiſting 
of Skins of wild Beaſts which they had Kid, 
and various ſorts of Fruits, ſuch as the Coun- 
try affords. After they had given me the 
Preſents, they began thus: 


O King, in one hand, thou ſceſt we bear 
the 
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the Sword, and in the other, an Olive- branch, 
for they had them both actually in their 
hands) chuſe therefore, which thou wilt, 
Peace or War. We, for our parts, would 
chuſe Peace, and for the ſake thereof, ve 
have not been aſham'd to yield thee the plea- 
ſant Sea-ſhore, where the fertile Land, im- 
pregnated by the Sun, abounds with ſo many 
and ſuch delicious Fruits. Yet Peace is 
ſweeter than all thoſe Fruits, and for that 
reaſon we retir'd into thoſe ſteep Mountains 
cover'd with everlaſting Ice and Snow, where 
we never behold either the Flowers of the 
Spring, or the rich Fruits of the Autumn. 
We have in abhorrence, that Brutality, which 
under the plauſible names of Ambition and 
Glory, wildly ravages whole Provinces, and 
ſpills the Blood of Men, who are all Brethren 
and Fellow-Creatures. It that falſe Glory 
aftects thee, we are not ſuch Fools as to envy 
thee ; we pity thee, and beg the Gods to 
preſerve us from the like Madneſs. If the Sci- 
ences, Which the Greeks are ſo careful to learn, 
and if that Politeneſs they take ſo much 
pride in, ſerves only to inſpire them with 
ſuch a deteſtable Injuſtice, we look upon it 
as our great Happineſs, to be withour' thoſe 
advantages; we will glory in being ſtill ig- 
norant, and being Barbarians, but withal, 
juſt, human, faithful, diſintereſted, ſatisfy d 
with little, and deſpiſing that idle delicacy, 
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which brings along with it a neceſſity of en- 
joying a great deal. What we hold in great- 

eſt eſteem is Health, Frugality, Liberty. 

Vigour of Body and Mind, the love of Vir- 
tue, the fear of the Gods, a kind diſpoſition 
towards our Neighbours, Conſtancy to our 
Friends, Honelty "towards every Body, Mo- 
deration in Proſperity, Fortitude in Affli- 
(tions, Courage to declare. the Truth at all 
times, Deteſtation tor Flattery ; ſuch are the 
People whom we now ofter to thee for Neigh- 
bones and Allies: It the Gods, in anger to 
thee, do ſo far infatuate thee, as to cauſe 
thee to retuſle this Peace, thou ſhalt find. 
when it is too late to retrieve it, that thoſe 
People who are Lovers of Peace out of a Prin- 
ciple of Moderation, are the moſt formidable 
in War. 

While theſe old Men were ſpeaking to me; 
thought I ſhould never ſatiate my Eyes 
with looking upon them : They had long 
uncomb'd Beards, ſhort hoary Hair, thick 
Fye-brows, ſparkling Eyes, a reſolute Look, 
an Utterance grave, and full of Authority, 
Manners plain and ingenuous. The Furs 
which ſerv'd them for Cloaths, were faſten'd 
negligently over their Shoulders; and diſco- 
Vc r'd their bare Arms, more nervous and 

brawny than even thoſe of our Wreſtlers, 
The Anſwer I gave thoſe two Envoys, was, 
that 1 deſir'd Tn We thereupon lettled 


between 


2.48 The Adventures Book X 


between us ſeveral Conditions upon each 
other's Faith: We invok'd all the Gods to 
witneſs the Treaty, which done I {ent them 
back again with Preſents. But the Gods, 
who drove me from the Kingdom ot my 
Anceſtors, were not yet tir d with perſecuting 
me. Our Huntſmen, who could not ſo ſoon 
have Information of the Peace we had juſt 
made, happen'd to meet the ſame day a 
great Company of thoſe Barbarians as they 
were attending their Ambaſladors, in their 
return from our Camp. They fell upon 
them with fury, kill'd many of them, and 
urſu'd the reſt into the Woods: And thus 
the War is kindled anew. It is the opi- 
nion of theſe Barbarians, that they can no 
longer ſafely truſt either our Promiſes or 
Oaths. 

In order to diſtreſs us the more, they have 
eall'd to their aſſiſtance the Locrians, Apulians, 
Lucanians, the Brutians, the People of Crotona, 
Nerita, and Brunduſium. The Lucanians uſe 
Chariots arm'd with keen Scythes. The 
Apulians are every one of them cover'd with 
the Skin of ſome. wild Beaſt which they have 
killd ; they carry in their hands great 
wooden Clubs, full of large Nobs, and 
pointed with Iron : they are for the genera- 
lity as tall as Giants, and their Bodies are 
ſo robuſt, by hardening themſelves in the 


moſt laborious Exerciſes, that their very 
Looks 
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Looks ſtrike Terror. The Locrians, who 
come from Greece, do ſtill retain ſomething 
of their Original, and have more Humanity 
than the reit: But witl; the exact Niſcipline 
of the Greek I roops, Ley ha ect. it 10= 
nal advantages of being as luſty as chte 
Barbarians, by habituating themſcives to a 
hardy way of living, which makes them in- 
vincible : They have a ſort of light Bucklers, 
made of twiſted Withies, cover'd over with 
Skins; and they uſe long Swords. The 
Brutians are nimble-footed like Bucks or 
Docs ; and when they run, one would think 
that the tendereſt blade ct Graſs is hardly 
depreſs d by their Feet: They ſcarce leave 
any prints of their ſteps in the ſand ; they 
ruſh ſuddenly on their Foes, and are gone 
again with the ſame rapidity. The People 
of Crotona are very ready at ſhooting Arrows; 
few of the ordinary ſort among the Greeks 
can draw a Bow like the leaſt expert of theſe 
C:otonians, and if they ſhould ever apply 
themſelves to our Games, they would intal- 
libly carry the Prize. Their Arrows are 
ſteep'd in the Juice of certain poiſonous 
Herbs, which are {aid to come from the Banks 
of Avernus, and whoſe Wounds are incurable. 


As for thoſe of Nerita, Meſſabia and Brundu- 


ſium, all they have to boaſt of, is a great 


ſtrength of Body, and an untaught artleſs 
Valour. As ſoon as they ſee their Enemies, 
2 Q 2 they 
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they rend the Skies with {ſuch hideous Shricks, 
as are really frightful. They are pretty dex- 
terous at the Sling, and darken the Air with 
ſhowers of ſtones; but they obſerve no 
order in fighting. This, O Mentor, 1s what 
you deſir'd to know: You are now let into 
the occaſion of this War, and are acquainted 
what ſort of Enemies we have to deal with. 
As ſoon as Jdomeneus had given them this 
Account; Telemachus, impatient to fight, 
thought there was no more to do than to 
take up Arms. Mentor ſtop'd him a ſecond 
time, and thus addreſs'd himſelf to Idome- 
neus How comes it that theſe ſame Locriaus, 
who are of a Grecian Stock, do thus confe- 
derate with the Barbarians againſt Grecians ? 
How comes it that ſo many Greek Colonies 
are in a flouriſhing condition upon this Sea- 
Coaſt, without being engag'd in the ſame 
Wars with you? You ſay, O Idomeners, that | 
the Gods are not yet weary of perſecuting 
you; but I ſay they have not yet done in- 
ſtructing you: It is ſtrange that ſo many 1 
Misfortunes, as you have gone through, l 
ſhould not have yet taught you what you t 
V 

0 


ought to do in order to prevent a 

War! What you your ſelf juſt now related, 

concerning the Honeſty of thoſe Barbarians, t 

ſuffices to ſhew that you might have liv'd in 0 

Peace with them; but Pride and Haughtineſs 0 

are always attractive of the moſt dangerous 2 
ſt 


Wars. You might have given them Hoſtages, 
and 
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and taken ſome ot their's, and it would have 
been an eaſy matter for you to have ſent 
ſome of your Captains along with their Am- 
bafladors, to have recondutted them fate 
Home. Nay, ſince the renewal of the War, 
vou ought to have pacity'd them, by repre- 
ſenting to them that they were attack d 
purely through 1gnorance of the Treaty that 
had been made with them : You ſhould have 
offer d them all the Security they could poſ- 
fibly demand, and have denounc'd the ſeve- 
reſt Puniſhments againſt thoſe ot your Sub- 
jects, who ſhould give the leatt Interruption 
or Diſturbance to this Alliar.e> : Pur pray 
what has happen'd ſince this Rupture 3 : 

To this Idomenens reply'd, I thought it 
would have been a baſe abject ſubmiſſion in 
us to have courted thoſe Barbarians, who had 
now aſſembled in haſte all their moſt ſervice- 
able Men, and ſuch as were fit to bear 
Arms: And implor'd the aſſiſtang of all the 
neighbouring Nations, to whom they made 
us odious and ſuſpected. Thereupon 1 
thought that the beſt courſe I could take, 
was immediately to make our ſelves Maſters 
of certain narrow Paſles in the Mountains, 
that were ill-guarded. Theſe we ſeiz'd with- 
out much difficulty ; and by that means put 
our ſelves into a condition of annoying thoſe 
Barbarians. In theſe Defiles I have cauſed 
{trong Towers to be erected, from whence 
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our Men may, with their Darts, gaul and 
overwhelm ſuch of our Enemies as ſhall come 
down from the Mountains into our Country; 
and, and at the {ame time, we may enter 
into theirs, and deftroy their cheif Settle- 
ments whenever we pleaſęe. Thus with Forces 
much inferior, we are able to make head 
againſt that innumerable multitude of Ene- 
mies which ſurround us. This being the 
preſent ſtate of our Caſe, it would be a diffi- 
cult matter to treat of Peace with them : For 
we cannot give up to them thoſe Towers, 
without expoſing our ſelves to their Incur- 
lions; and they look upon them as Citadels 

intended by us to bring them under Slavery. 
Mentor made this reply to /domeneus; You 
are a wiſe King, and are pleas'd with hearing 
the Truth deliver d to you without any 
diſguiſe : You are not like thoſe fooliſh Men, 
who are afraid of ſeeing it, and who, for 
want of Coftage to correct their Faults, em- 
ploy their whole Authority to maintain what 
they have once done amiſs. Know then that 
this barbarous People gave you an admirable 
Leſſon, when they apply'd to you for Peace: 
Was it out of Weakneſs they ſu'd for it? 
Did they want Courage, or Foreign aſſiſtance 
to make head RA you ? You manifeſtly 
fee they did nor, ſince they are ſo inured to 
War, and ſupported by ſo many formidable 
Neighbours. Why did not you imitate their 
0. 
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Moderation ? But a miſtaken Shame, and a 
falſe Honour have caſt you 1nto this Misfor- 
tune: You were afraid of making the Ene- 
my too proud, but did not fear the making 
them too powerful, by uniting ſo many Na- 
tions in a Contederacy againſt you, through 
your haughty and injurious Conduct. What 
are thoſe Towers you ſo much boaſt of, good 

for 2 Unleſs it be to bring all your Neigh- 
bours under a neceſſity, either of deſtroving 
you or periſhing themſelves, rather than 
truckle to you? You rear'd up thoſe Towers 
tor your Security only, and it is by means of 
thole very Towers, that t you are now threaten'd 
with ſo imminent a danger. The beſt Bul- 
wark of a Stare, is Juſtice, Moderation, In- 
tegrity, and the Aſſurance your Neighbours 
have, that you will never encroach upon their 
Lands: The ſtrongeſt Walls may fall, thro* 
a thouſand untoreſeen Accidents. Fortune 
is capricious and uncertain in War; but the 
Love and Contidence of your Neighbours, 
who have experienc'd your Moderation, is 
what renders a State. invincible, and wks 
makes it ſcarce ever ſo much as attempt- 
ed againſt: Nay, though an unjuſt Neigh- 
bour ſhould attack it, all the reſt who are 
concern'd in its Preſervation, do preſently 
take up Arms in its defence: Ihe Support of 

ſv many Nations, who hnd their true Inte- 
reſt in maintaining your's, would have 
Q 4 ſtrengthen'd 
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rengthen d you much more, than theſe 
Towers, which render your Misfortunes ir- 
retrievable, Had you at firſt taken care to 
prevent the Jealouſy of all your Neighbours, 
your intant City would have flouriſh'd in a 
happy tranquility, and you would have becn 
the Arbiter of all the Nations of Heſper ic. 
But, waving all other Conſiderations, let us 
now confine our ſelves to examine which 
way you can repair what is paſt, by taking 
proper Meaſures for the time to come. You 
told me juſt now, that there are upon 
this Coaſt ſeveral Greek Colonies : Theſe Peo- 
ple cannot but be inclin'd, from the Dictates 
of Nature, to aſſiſt you; for ſure they have 
not forgot either the great name of Mines, 
Son of Jupiter, or your Labours in the Siege 
of Troy, where you ſo often ſignaliz d your 
ſelt among the Grecian Princes, in the com- 
mon Cauſe of all Greece : Why don't you en- 
deayour to bring thoſe Colonies over to your 

fide ? | 
They are all refolv'd, anſwer'd Idomenenc, 
to remain neuter: Not but that they had 
{ome Inclination to aſſiſt me, but they were 
deterr'd from doing it by the mighty noiſe 
this City has made, from its very beginning. 
Thoſe Grecians, as well as the reſt, were 
afraid we had ſome deſign upon their Liber- 
ty. They were apprehenſive, that after we 
had ſubdued the Highland-Harlariaus, we 
ſhould 
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ſhould puſh our Ambition yet farther. Jo 
conclude, they are all againſt us ; thoſe very 
People, who declare not openly againſt us, 
would yet be glad to ſee us reduc'd, and the 
Jealouſy of others deprives us of all Alliances. 

O ſtrange Extremity, reply'd Mentor] By 
endeavouring to appear too powerful you ruin 
your Power, and whillt you are both tear'd 
and hated abroad by your Neighbours, you 
at home exhauſt your ſelf by the vaſt ex- 
pences you mult needs be at to maintain ſuch 
2 War. O wretched, doubly wretched Ho- 
menens, Whom even this Misfortune has in- 
ſtructed but by halves! muſt you needs have 
a ſecond Fall to teach you to foreſee the 
Evils which threaten the greatelt Kings ? 
Bur leave it to my management, and only 
give me a detail of thoſe Cities that retuſe- 
to enter into an Alliance with you. 

The Principal of them, ſaid Idomeneus, is 
Tarent. About three years ago Phalantus. 
laid the Foundation. of it; he had got toge- 
ther in Laconia a vaſt number ot young men, 
who were born of Women that had forgot 
their abſent Husbands during the Siege of. 
Troy. When theſe Husbands came home,, 
the Women did all they could to pacity them, 
degging pardon for the Faults they had come 
mitted in their abſence. Theſe numerous 
Youths born out ct Weglock, being diſ- 
cliaim'd both by Father and Mother, gave: 

Q 5 them 
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themſelves up to an unbounded Licentiouſ- 
neſs: But their diſorders being check d by 
the Severity of the Laws, they united toge- 
ther under Phalantus, a bold, intrepid, am- 
bitious Captain, who by plauſible Inſinua- 
tions, had got the Dominion of their Hearts. 
He came to this Shore with his young La- 
conians, Who have made Tarentum a {econd 
Lacedæmon. On the other ſide, Philoctetes, 
who ſignaliz'd himſelf at the Siege of Troy 
by carrying thither Hereuless Arrows, has 
rear'd in this Neighbourhood the Walls of 
Petilia, a City which is indeed leſs powerful 
than Tarentum, but far more wiſely go- 
vern'd. Laſtly, We have hard by us the 
City of Metapentus, founded by the wiſe 
Neſtor and his Pylian Subjects. 

How ? reply'd Mentor ; have you Neſtor in 
Heſperia, and could you not make him your 
Friend? Neſtor, who ſaw you ſo often fight 
againſt the Trojans, and who then was fo 
much your Friend? I loſt his Friendſhip, 
anſwer d [domeneus, by the Artifice of thoſe 
People, who have nothing barbarous but 
their name; for they had the dexterity to 
perſuade him, that my deſign wis ro make 
my ſelf the Tyrant of all Heſperia. We will 
undeceive him, ſaid Mentor; Telemachus ſaw 
him at Pylos, before he came to ſottle a Co- 
lony here, and before we undertook our long 
Voyages in queſt of Uſes, He cannot yet 

have 
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have forgotten that Heroe, nor thoſe expreſ- 
ſions. of tenderneſs which he uſed to his Son 
Telemachus : But the chief point will be to 
cure his diſtruſt : Thoſe Suſpicions you 
raiſed in the Minds of your Neighbours have 
kindled this War, and it mult be extinguiſh'd 
by removing thoſe Suſpicions: once more I 
lay, let me alone to manage it. 

At theſe words IAomeneus, embracing Men- 
tor, melted into Tears, and for a While, 
could not ſpeak a word; at laſt, with much 
ado he expreſs'd himſelf in this manner: O 
wiſe old Man, ſent by the Gods to re&ify all 
my Errors ! I conteſs I ſhould have had no 
patience, if any other Man durſt have talk'd 
{o freely with me as you have done: I own 
that you, and none but you, 'can diſpoſe me 
to ſue for Peace: I was Yeſaly'd either to con- 
quer all my Enemies, or periſh in the At- 
tempt: but it is much fitter for me to be led 
by your wiſe Counſels, than by my own 
Paſſion. O happy Telemachus, you never can 
go aſtray like me, fince you have ſuch a 
Guide! Mentor, you may act entirely as you 
pleaſe; all the Wiſdom of the Gods is in you: 
not even Mizerva's ſelf could have given more 
wholſome advice : Go, Promiſe, Conclude, 
make any Conceſſion that is in my Power; 
228 will approve whatever you think fit 
do do. 


Whilſt 
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Whilſt they were thus diſcourſing together, 
there was heard on a ſudden a confuſed noiſe 
of Chariots, Horſes neighing, Men rending 
the Skies with horrible Howlings, and T'rum- 
pets that fill'd the Air with Martial Clangors. 
The general Cry is, the Enemy are come, 
they have gone round about to avoid the 
guarded Defiles; They are come, here they 
are ready to befiege Salentum. The old 
Men and the Women are under the greateſt 
Conſternation. Alas! ſay they; why were 
we fated to forſake our dear Country, the 
fertile Ifle of Crete, and follow an unhappy 
Prince through ſo many Seas, to build a City 
which will now be laid in Aſhes like Troy? 
They ſaw from the top of their new-rais'd 
Walls, the Neighbouring Fields crowded 
with approaching Enemies, whoſe Helmets 
and Bucklers, glittering in the Sun, dazzled 
the Beholders Eyes: They ſaw likewiſe the 
briſtling Pikes, which cover'd the Ground, 
in like manner as when it is cover'd by a 
plenteous Crop, which Ceres is preparing in 
Sicily during the ſcorching heats of Summer, 
to recompence the Labours of the Husband- 
man. And now they perceiv'd the Chariots 
arm'd with ſharp Scythes, and could diſtin- 
guiſh the ſeveral People that were come 
apainlt them. 

Mentor, the better to diſcover them, aſcends 
a lofry Tower, whither Aomeneus and Telema- 


cut; 
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us tollow'd him: He was no ſooner come 
there, but he perceiv'd on one fide Philoctetes, 
and on-the other Neſtor with his Son Pififtra- 
tus, Neſtor was eaſily known by his venerable 
old Age. What, cry'd Mentor, you thought, 
O Idomeneus, that Philoctetes and Neſtor would 
only remain neuter ! But ſee, they have ta- 
ken Arms againſt you, and, if I miſtake nor, 
thoſe other Troops which march in ſo good 
order, and in fo leiſurely a manner, are a 
Body of Lacedamonians commanded by Pha- 
lantus All are againſt you; there is no neigh- 
bouring Nation upon this Coaſt whom you 
have not made your Enemy, without deſign- 


ing it. a 

, "=" thus ſpoke, Mentor haſtens down 
from the Tower; makes towards one of the 
City- Gates, on that ſide where the Enemy 
were advancing, and Cauſes it to be open'd : 
[domeneus, ſurpriz d at his majeſticx deport- 
ment, durſt not ſo much as ask him what he 
meant to do. Mentor wa ves with his hand that 
no Body ſhould follow him. He goes directly 
towards the Enemy, who were amaz d to ſee 
a ſingle Man preſenting himſelf to them; he 
nolds up to them at a diſtance an Qlive-branch 
in token, of Peace, and when he was come 
within hearing, he requir'd them to convene- 
their Commanders, who inſtantly aflembling 
themſelves together, he thus ſpoke to them : 

O generous Men, aſſembled out of ſo ma- 
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ny Nations, that flouriſh in the rich Heſpc- 
ria; 1 know what brings you hither is only 
the common Intereſt ot Liberty. Your Zeal 
I commend ; but ſutter me to point out to 
you an eaſy way to preſerve the Liberty and 
Honour ot all your Peopic, without effuſion 
of Blood. 

O Neſtor, O wile Nieftor, whom I per- 
ceive in this Aſſembly, you Kiow full well 
how dreadtul a War is, „ to thoſe who 
juſtly undertake it, under tu protection of 
the Gods! War is the greateſt Evil with 
which the Gods afflict Mankind, You can 
never forget what the Greeks {utter d for Ten 
long Years before the curled Walls of Ti); 
what Diviſions there were among the Lead- 
ers; What Caprices of Fortune, what havock 
was made by Hector s Sword, what Deſolati- 
on in all the moit powerful Cicies, caus'd by 
the War, during the tedious abſence of their 
Kings! In their return home, {ſome ſutter'd 
Shipwreck at the Cape of Caphareus; and 0- 
thers met a fatal Death even in the boſum of 
their Spouſes. O ye Gods, 'was in your 
wrath you arm'd the Greeks for that glorious 
Expedition; O ye Inhabitants ot Heſperia, 
I with the Gods may never grant you fo rui- 
nous a Victory! Troy, it is true, is now in 
Aſhes; but it had been better for the Gre- 
ciuus, Were ſhe ſtill in all her Glory, and that 
baſe Paris had ſtill enjoy'd, unmoleſted, his 
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infamous love with Helena. O Philofetes, you 
who have been ſo long unhappy) and aban- 
don'd in the Ifle of Lemnos, do you not fear 
to meet with the like diſaſter of another 
War ? I know that the People of Laconia have 
likewiſe experienc'd great Miſery, occaſion'd 
by the long abſence of their Princes, Ca 
tains and Soldiers who went againſt the Tro- 
ans. O Grecians, you who are coming to 
Heſperia ! your coming hither was only a con- 
tinuation of the misfortunes which attended 
the Trojan War! 

After Mentor had {aid this, he goes for- 
ward towards the Pylians ; and Neſtor, know- 
ing him again, advanc'd likewiſe to ſalute him. 
O Mentor, faid he to him, I am glad to ſee 
you again: Tis now many years ſince I firſt 
law you in Phocts : You were then but fifteen 
years of Age; but yet I even then foreſaw 
that you would prove as wiſe a Man as I 
now find you to be. Pray let me know 
by what accident you was brought inte theſe 
Parts, and what expedient you deſign to 
propoſe in order to prevent this War which 
Idomeneus has brought upon himſeli ? We all 
courted Peace; 'twas our greateſt Intereſt to 
deſire it; but we could no longer live ſecure 
with him: He has violated ail his engage- 
ments with his neareſt Neighbours ; Peace 
with him would not be Peace; but only a 
handle to break our League, which is our on- 
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ly reſource. He has too plainly diſcover'd to 
all the reſt his ambitious deſigns of enſla— 
ving them, and has leit us no other means to 
detend our iberty, than the uſing our ut— 
moſt endeavours to overthrow his new Kins- 
dom. His breach of Faith has reduc'd us 
ro the Neceſſity either of deſtroying him, or 
becoming his Slaves. Now it you can find a 

ay to remove our juſt Fears, and ſettle a 
firm and laſting Peace; all thoſe Nations 
whom you ſee here, will willingly lay down 
their Arms, and with Joy confeſs that you 
excel us in Wiſdom. 

Mentor anſwer'd ; You know, wife Neſtor, 
that Ulyſſes committed his Son Telemachus to 
my Care. This young Man, impatient to 
know what was become of his Father, went 
firſt to Pylos, where you gave him all the 
kind reception he could expect from one of 
his Father's cordial Friends : You likewiſe 
appointed your own Son to conduct him on 


his way: He after this undertook great Voy- 


ages at Sea; he has viſited Sicily, Agypt, the 
Ile of Cyprus, and that of Crete, and at laſt 
the Winds, or rather the Gods, have driven 
him on this Shore, as he endeayour'd to return 
to Ithaca: And we are come here very ſea- 
fonably to prevent the Miſehiets of a turious 
War. Tis not [domenens, but the Son Got 
the wiſe UU es, and myſelf, who will now 

| anſwer 
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anſwer for the performance of every thing that 
ſhall be ſtipulated. 

While Mentor was thus diſcourſing with 
Neſtor in the middle of the Contederate 
Troops, [domenens and Telemachus, with all 
the Cretans in Arms, kept their Eyes fix'd on 
him from the top of the Walls of Salentum : 
Their Thoughts were intent how Mextor's 
Propoſals would be receiv d, and they would 
have been glad to have heard the wiſe Con- 
terences ot thoſe two old Men. Neſtor had 
been ever eſteem'd the moſt experienc'd and 
mott eloquent of all the Grecian Kings : It was 
he, who during the Siege of Troy, curb'd and 
reſtrain'd Achilles's boiling Wrath, Agamem- 
zon's Pride, Ajax's Fierceneſs, and the im- 
petuous Courage of Diomedes : Soft perſuaſion 
low'd from his Lips like a ſtream of Milk: 
His Voice alone was always liſten'd to by 
thoſe Heroes, who were ſilent whenever he 
began to ſpeak : He alone knew how to ap- 
peaſe wild diſcord in the Camp. Infirmities 
ot Age began indeed to creep on him, but 
yet his expreſſions were full of Strength and 
Sweetneſs: He repeated things paſt in order 
to inſtruct Youth by his conſummate experi- 
ence ; and tho' he was ſomewhat flow of 
Speech, yet he deliver'd himſelf with admira- 
ble Grace. | 

This old Man, ſo much admir'd through- 
gut Greece, ſeem'd to have loſt all his Mul; 

an 
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and Eloquence, as ſoon as Mentor appear'd 
with him. He ſeem'd perfectly wither d and 
depreis'd with years, as he ſtood by Mentor ; 
whereas old Age ſeem'd to reſpect and reve- 
rence Afentoy $ ſtrong and vigorous Conſtituti- 
on. Mentors words, tho' grave and plain, 
carry d along with them a Sprightlineſs and 
Authority which began to be wanting in 
Neſter's: Whatever he {poke was conciſe, exact, 
nervous; he never us'd vain Repetitions, ne- 
ver departed trom the point in hand, It he 
was oblig'd to ſpeak often of the ſame Thing, 
the better to inculcate it, or to perſuade o- 
thers, he did it by a new Turn, and by ſen- 
fible Compariſons. He had a certain Com- 
plaiſance and Gayety which is ineffable, 
whenever he had a mind to inſinuate ſome 
Truth, or adapt himſelf to the occaſions of 
thoſe he had to-dęal with, Thoſe two vene- 
rable Men yielded. moving ſort of Spectacle 
to ſo many aſſembled Nations. While all the 
Allies that were come againſt Salentum croud- 
ed upon one another to hear their wife Diſ- 
courſe, [domeneus, with his People, endea- 
vour'd with greedy and attentive Looks, to 
find out the meaning of their Geſtures and 
Countenances. 
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The ARGUMENT. 


Telemachus, ſeeing Mentor amidſt the Confede- 
rates, has a mind to know what paſſes between 
them. He cauſes the Gates of Salentum #0 be 
open d to him, goes and joins Mentor, and his 
preſence contributes to make the Allies accept the 
Conditions of Peace which Mentor propes'd to 
them on the part of Idomeneus. The Kings 
enter Salentum as Friends. Idomeneus ſtands 
to all that has been agreed on. Hoſtages are 
exchanged, and a common Sacrifice is made be- 
tween the City and the Camp, in confirmation of 
this Alliance. 


EN the mean time, Telemachus, 
; being grown impatient, ſlips 
from the multitude that were 
about him, runs to the Gate 
Mentor went out at, and impe- 
riouſly orders it to be open'd. 

Idomeneus, 
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Idomeneus, who thought he was ſtill by his 
ſide, wonder'd to ſee him running croſs the 
Fields, and mfking towards Neſtor : Neſtor 
knew him again, and made all the haſte his 
Age allow d, to go and meet him. Telema- 
chus flew to embrace him, and graſp'd him 
in his Arms without being able to ſpeak, 
At laſt he cry'd out: O my Father, for 1 
am not afraid to call you fo; the misfortune 
of not finding my true Father, and the ge- 
nerous Favours I have receiv'd from you, 
give me a right to uſe that endearing Name! 
my Father, my dear Father, how bleſs'd am 
I to fee you, and oh that I could ſee Ulyſſes 
roo! yet it any thing could make me amends 
for being depriv'd ot him; tis certainly the 
finding him again in you. 

Neſtor could not refrain from weeping at 
theſe words, and he was touch'd with a ſecret 
Joy in ſeeing thoſe Tears which with wonder- 
tul Grace ran down Telemachus's Cheeks. The 
beauty, gentleneſs and noble afſurance ot 
this unknown Ycuth, who without any man- 
ner of precaution went thro' ſo many ene- 
mies, ſtruck all the Contederates with a- 
mazement. May not this, ſaid they, be the 
Son of that old Man, who came to ſpeak 
with Neſtor ? He mult be fo; he can be no 
other ; they have both the ſame Wiſdom in 
the Characters of different Ages. In the one 
ſhe only begins to bloſſom; in the _ 
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ſhe bears a plentiful Haryeſt of the ripeſt 
Fruits. 

Mentor, who was highly pleas'd to ſee how 
affectionately Neſtor receiv'd Telemachus, laid 
hold of that happy opportunity, and ſaid ro 
him: This is the Son of Ulyſſes, ſo dear to all 
Greece, and to your felt, O wife Neſtor ! 
Here, I deliver him up to you as the moſt 
valuable Hoſtage that can be given you for 
Llomeneus's promiſes. You may eaſily ima- 
gine, that I ſhould be ſorry it the loſs of the 
Son ſhould tollow that of the Father, and 
that che unhappy Penelope ſhould upbraid 
Mentor, with ſacrificing her Son to the ambiti- 
on of the new King of Salentum. With this 
pledge, who voluntarily offers himſelf to you, 
and whom the Gods, who are lovers of Peace, 
have ſent to you, I will proceed to lay before 
theſe aſſembled Nations, ſuch Propoſals as 
may eſtabliſh a ſolid Peace to all future 
Ages. 

At the mention of Peace there was heard 
a confus d noiſe among the Ranks. All thoſe 
different Nations murmur'd with Anger and 
Reſentment, thinking ſo much time loſt as 
was ſpent without fighting: They fanſy'd, 
that the intent of all theſe Speeches was only 
to ſuſpend their fury, and by that means to 
rob them of their Prey. The Mandurians in 
particular were enrag d to think that [dome- 
neus ſhould ever have it in his power to de- 
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ceive them again : They often attempted to 
interrupt Mentor, tearing leſt his wife Diſ- 
courſes ſhoula draw oft their Allies; nay, 
they began to diſtruſt all the Greeks that were 
in the Aſſenoly. Mentor perceiving this, made 
it his buſincſs to encreaſe their Jealouſy, the 
better to diſunite the Counſels ot thoſe diffe- 
rent Nations. 

I confeſs, ſaid he, that the Mandurians have 
juſt reaſon to complain, and to demand ſa- 
tisfaction for the wrongs that have been done 
them; but then again, it is not reaſonable 
that the Greeks, who plant Colonies on that 
Coaſt, ſnould be ſuſpected and odious to the 
Natives of the Place. On the contrary, the 
Greeks ought to be united together, and 
make themſelves reſpected by others: The 
only thing they muſt obſerve, 1s to be con- 
rented with what they enjoy, and never to 
invade the Territories of their Neighbours. 
I know that /domeneus has been ſo unhappy as 
ro occaſion Jealouſies among you, but it will 
be no difficult matter to remove all your ſuſ- 
Picions : Telemachus and myſelf offer to be- 
come your Hoſtages; we will be anſwerable 
for Idomeneus's Integrity, and will remain in 
your hands *till every thing that ſhall be pro- 
mis'd is faithfully perform d. What you are 
incens'd at, O Mandurians, is, that the Cr:- 
tan Troops have ſeiz'd by ſurprize the Paſſa- 
ges of your Mountains, and thereby. can, in 
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deſpite of you, enter whenever they pleaſe 
the Country whither you retir'd, to leave 
them the flat Country near the Sea-ſhore. 
The Defiles which the Cretans have fortify'd 
with high Towers, full of old arm'd Men, 
are theretore the real Cauſe of this War. Pray 
auſwer me, can you alledge any other? 
Upon this, the Chief of the Mandurians 
came forwards, and ſpoke thus: Have we left 
any thing unattempted to avoid this War ? 
The Gods are our witneſſes that we did nor 
renounce Peace, till Peace had irrecoverably 
gone from us, thro' the reſtleſs Ambition of 
the Cretans, and the impoſſibility of truſting 
to their Oaths again: Senſeleſs Nation! 
who forc'd us againſt our Will, to the hard 
neceſſity of acting a deſperate part againſt 
them, and ſeeking our ſafety in their ruin. 
As long as they keep thoſe Paſſes we ſhall 
ever believe that they mean to encroach upon 
our Lands, and to bring us under ſubjection. 
It they really intended to live in Peace with 


their Neighbours, they would be contented 


with what we fo voluntarily yielded up to 
them, and would not labour to preſerve an 
entrance into a Country, upon whoſe liberty 
they have no ambitious Deſign. But you 
know them not, O wiſe old Man ; whereas, 
to our great misfortune, we know them bur 


too well. Ceaſe then, rhou favourite ot the 
Gods, ceaſe to obſtruct a War ſo juſt and 


neceſſary, 
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neceſſary, without which Heſperia can never 
hope to enjoy a laſting Peace. O ungrateful, 
treacherous and cruel Nation, whom the an- 
gry Gods have ſent among us to trouble our 
repoſe, and puniſh us tor our faults! Vet, 
after you have puniſh'd us, O ye Gods, you 
will revenge us too: Neither will you be leſs 
juit to our enemies than to us. 

At theſe words all the Aſſembly was in an 
Emotion; it ſeem'd as it Mars and Belong 
went from rank to rank, rekindling in each 
Breaſt the rage of War, which Mentor endea- 
vour'd to quench : Whereupon he thus re- 
ſum'd his diſcourſe: 

Had I nothing but promiſes to make to 
you, you might refuſe to truſt to them : But 
the things I offer to you are real, and before 
your eyes. It you are not content to have 
Telemachus and myſelf for Hoſtages, I will 
cauſe to be put into your hands twelve of the 
moſt noble and valiant Cretazs : Burt it is juſt 
that you likewiſe ſhould give hoſtages : For 
tho' Idomeneus ſincerely deſires Peace, yet it is 
not thro Fear or Cowardice that he deſires it: 
He deſires Peace juſt as you your ſelves ſay 
you defire it, upon Principles of Wiſdom and 
Moderation, and not out of a baſe love of an 
eaſy effeminate life, nor out of fear of the 
impending dangers of War. He is prepar'd 
either to die or to conquer, but he prefers 
Peace to the moſt pompous Victory. He 

would 
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would be aſham'd to fear being overcome, 
but he fears to be unjuſt, and 1s not aſham'd 
to redreſs what he has done amiſs. Tho' he 
offers Peace with Sword in hand, he is not 
tor preſcribing the Conditions of it with Im- 
periouſneſs: For he ſets no value upon a for- 
ced Peace. He would have a Peace which 
ſhould be to the ſatisfaction of all Parties; 
a Peace that may for ever put an end to all 
Jealouſies, allay all Reſentments, and remoye 
all Diſtruſts. In a word, {domeners has all 
thoſe Sentiments which I am ſure you wiſh 
he ſhould have. All that now remains to be 
done, 1s to perſuade you into a belief of it; 
which will be no difficult Task, provided 
you will hear me calmly and without pre- 
judice. 

Liſten then, O ye warlike Nations, and 
you, O ye wiſe and united Captains, give 
ear to what I offer you from Liomeneus. It is 
not juſt that he ſhould have it in his power 
to enter his neighbour's Territories; nor is it 
juſt that his own Territories ſhould be ex- 
pos'd to Incurſions from them: He therefore 
conſents that thoſe Paſſes which he has forti- 
ty'd with high Towers, may be kept by neu- 
tral Troops: You Neſtor, and you Philoctetes, 
are Greeks by birth; yet, upon this occaſion, 
zou have declared againſt Z7domeneus ; and 
therefore you cannot be ſuſpected of being 
too partial to his Intereſts. What animates 
on, is the common Intereſt of the repoſe 
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and liberty of Heſperia; be you then the 
Truſtees and Keepers of thoſe Defiles which 
occaſion'd this War. You have no leſs rea- 
ſon, nor is it leſs your Intereſt to hinder the 
old Inhabitants of Heſperia trom deſtroying 
Salentum, a new Grecian Colony, than to 
hinder Idomeneus from uſurping upon his 
Neighbours. Do you keep an equal Balance 
between both ot them, and inſtead of carry- 
ing Fire and Sword among a People whom you 
ought to love, reſerve to your ſelves the ho- 


nc ur of being Judges and Mediators. You 


v ill undoubtedly anſwer, that you would be 
extreamly pleaſed with theſe Propoſals, could 
you be ſure that [domenexs would faithfully 
perform them: And as to this point, I am 
going to give you ſatisfaction. 

For the ſecurity of both Parties, there will 
be the Hoſtages I mention'd before, to con- 
tinue till all thoſe Defiles be put into your 
poſſeſſion : Now when the ſafety of all Heſ- 
peria, and even that of Salentum and [domener, 
ſhall be at your mercy, will you not be con- 
rented? What can you diſtruſt after this, 
unleſs you are afraid of your ſelves? You 
dare not truſt to 1domeneus, and yet Idomenens 
is ſo far from having any deſign of deceiving 
you, that he 1s willing to truſt you. Yes, 
he will entruſt you with the Repoſe, Lives and 
Liber ties of all his People, together with him- 
ſelf. If you are really deſirous of a good Peace, 


behold ſheoffers herſelf to you, and leaves you 
no 
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no pretence for rejecting her. Once again, 
think not that 'tis fear obliges Idomeneus to 
make you theſe offers ; no, 'tis Wildom and 
Juſtice that engage him to take this courle ; 
nor ſhall it affect him in the leaſt, ſhould you 
impute to his weakneſs what is the effect of 
his Virtue. In his firſt attempts he commit- 
ted ſome faults, and he glories in acknow- 
ledging them as ſuch, by preventing your de- 
mands in this manner. Tis weakneſs, tis 
ridiculous vanity, 'tis ſtupid ignorance of a 
Man's own Intereſt, to think to hide his 
faults by endeavouring to maintain them with 
pride and haughtineſs. He who owns his taults 
to his enemy, and ofters to repair them, ſhews 
thereby, that he can never more enter upon 
thoughts of committing them, and that at the 
ſame time the enemy has all things to fear from 
ſo wiſe and ſoſteddy a Conduct, unleſs he makes 
Peace. Beware leſt you give him in his turn a 
handle to lay the blame at your door. If you 
ſlight Peace and Juſtice which now offer them- 
ſelves to you, Peace and Juſtice will take 
their Revenge! Idomeneus, who before ought 
to have fear'd the Gods would be incenſed a- 
gainſt him, will now have them on his ſide a- 
gainſt you. Telemachus and my ſelf will fight 
in this good Cauſe; and I call all the Gods, 
both Celeſtial and Infernal, to be witneſſes of 

the juſt Propoſals that I now make to you! 
At theſe words, Mentor lifted up his Arm 
on high, to ſhew ro the People the Olive- 
of branch 
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tranch which he had in his hand in token of 
Peace. The Commanders, who were nearer 
him, were dazzled with the divine Light 
which darted from his Eyes; he look'd with 
a certain Majeſty and Authority, far beyond 
what is ever ſeen in the moſt eminent among 
Mortals. The Charr of his ſweet yet com- 
manding Elcquence ſtole away all Hearts : Ir 
was like thoſe enchanting Spells which in the 
deep ſilence of the night do on a ſudden ſtop 
the motion of the Moon and Stars, calm the 
raging Sea, {uppreſs the Winds, make the Bil- 
lows ſubſide, and ſuſpend the courſe of rapid 
Streams. 

Mentor ſeem'd, in the middle of theſe fu- 
rious People like Bacchus when he was ſur- 
rounded by Tygers, who, foregoing their na- 
tural fierceneſs, and attracted by the efficacy 
of his ſoft, melodious Voice, came and lick'd 
his feer, and fawningly paid ſubmiſſion to 
him. At firſt, a deep ſilence was obſerv'd 
throughout the whole Army ; the Comman- 
ders gaz d cn one another, unable to reſiſt 
this Man, orcomprehend what he was. All the 
Troops were motionleſs, and kept their eyes 
fix d _ him; not daring to make the leaſt 
noiſe, tor fear he ſhould have ſomething farther 
to ſay. Tho' they thought it impoſſible that 
what he had ſaid could be capable of any ad- 
dition, yet they wiſh'd his Speech had been 
longer : Every thing he had ſaid remain'd as 
it were engraven in their hearts. As he ſpoke 
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he commanded at once the love and belief of 
his Hearers ; and every one was greedily at- 
tentive to catch the leaſt Syllable that iſſued 
out of his mouth. 
After a pretty long ſilence, a kind of a ſoft 
noiſe began to ſpread itſelf by little ard lit- 
tle; it Mas not now the confuſed noiſe of 
People murmuring with Indignation ; on the 
contrary, 'twas a gentle tavourable whiſper- 
ing: Each Man's face diſcover'd a certain ſe- 
renity and peaceful lock. The Mandu, ans, 
who were ſo highly provok'd, let their Wea- 
pons drop to the ground. The rough Pla- 
lantus, with the Lacedemonians, were ſurpriz'd 
to feel their Hearts ſo mollity'd : The others 
began to figh for that happy Peace which had 
been ſet to their view. Philoctetes, who by 
experiencing the hardſhips of Fortune was 
more {ſenſible than any other, could not with- 
hold his Tears. Nefor not being able to ſpeak 
for the tranſports in which this Diſcourſe had 
put him, aftectionately embrac'd Mentos, with- 
out being able to utter a word, and all the 
People at once, as upon a ſignal given, cry'd 
out: O wiſe old Man, you have diſarm'd us. 
Peace! Peace! | 1 
Niſtor, a moment after this, was going to- 
begin another Speech, but all the Troops be- 
ing impatient, and fear ing leſt he ſhould ſtart 
{ome difficulty ; Peace, Peace, hey cry'd out 
once again; nor would they give over till 
they had made all their Leaders cry out with. 
them, Peace, Peace Nestor 
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Neſtor, perceiving it was no time to make 
a ſet Speech, contented himſelf with ſaying : 
You ſee, O Mentor, what wonderful efficacy 
the words of a good Man have; when Wis- 
dom and Virtue ſpeak, they huſh the boiſter- 
ous Paſſions : Our juſt reſentments change in- 
to Friendſhip, and our animoſities into wiſh- 
es for a durable Peace : We accept the Peace 
you offer us. At the ſame time all the Com- 
manders held up their hands in token of con- 
ſent. 

Mentor ran to the City- gate to cauſe it to 
be open d, and to bid laomeneus come forth 
new without any tear. Neſtor, in the mean 
time, embrac'd Telemachrs, and ſaid to him 
Thou amiable Son of the wiſeſt of all the 
Greeks, may ſt thou be no leſs wiſe, but far 
more happy than he! Have you learnt no- 
thing concerning him ? The memory of your 
Father, whom you ſo much reſemble, has 
help'd ro ſtifle our Indignation. Phalantus, 
tho rough and fierce, tho he had never ſeen 
Ulyſſes, could not but be mov'd at his and his 
Son's misfortunes. And now they were go- 
ang to preſs Telemachus to relate what had be- 
fall'n him, when Mextor return'd with Uome- 
zeus, and all the Cretan Youth attending him. 

At tne fight of Idomeners, the Allies felt 
their Reſentments kindling atreſh ; but Men- 
z#r's words quench'd the growing Fire. Why 
do we delay, faid he, to conclude this holy 
Alliance, of which the Gods will be both 

Witneſſes 
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it, if any impious Wretch dare to violate it, 
and may all the Horrors of War, inſtead of 
overwhelming the faithful and innocent Peo- 
ple, fall on the perjur'd execrable Head of 
that ambitious Man, who ſhall ſlight the 
ſacred Tyes of this Alliance! May he be 
hated by Gods and Men! May he never en- 
joy the Fruit of his Perfidy! May the infer- 
nal Furies, under the moſt hideous forms, 
appear to him, and fill him with Rage and 
Deſpair! May he be ſtruck Dead without 
any hope of Burial ! May his Body become 
a Prey to Dogs and Vultures ! And may he 
for ever be more ſeverely tormented than 
Tantalus, Ixion, and the Danaids, in Tartarus's 
deep Abyſs ! But no, — rather may this 
Peace be as firm as the Mountain of Atlas, 
that ſupports the Heavens } May all thefe 
People obſerve it, and taſte the Fruits of it 
from Generation to Generation ! May the 
Names of thoſe who ſhall have ſworn to it, 
be ever commemorated with Love and Reve- 
rence, by lateſt Poſterity! May this Peace, 
founded upon Juſtice and Integrity, be a 
Model of every Peace that fhall hereafter be 
made among all the Nations of the Earth! 
And may all People who are deſirous to taſte 
the happineſs of Peace ard Union, imitate 
the example of thoſe of Heſperia ! 


At theſe words, Komeneus, with the other 


Kings, fwore to maintain the Peace, on the 
Con- 
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Conditions agreed to; and twelve Hoſtages 
were exchang'd on both ſides. Telemachws 
would needs be one ot the Hoſtages for Ho- 
meneus, but Mentor was not allow 'd to be one 
of them, becauſe the Allies deſired that he 
might remain with Jdcmeneus, to have an 
eye upon him and his Counſellors, till the 
entire Execution of the Articles ſworn to. 
Between the Town and the Camp were ſa— 
crific'd an hundred Heifers, white as Snow, 
and as many Bulls of the ſame colour, whoſe 
Horns were gilded and adorn'd with Gar- 
lands. The dreadtul Bellowings of the 
Victims that fell beneath the holy Knife, 
made all the neighbouring Hills reſound ; 
the reeking Blood ſtream'd on all fides ; ex- 
uiſite Wines were in abundance pour'd out 
2 the Libations; the Haruſpices conſulted 
the panting Entrails : And the Prieſts burnt 
upon the Altar vaſt quantities of Incenſe that 
form'd a thick Cloud, which perfum'd all 
the Country round. 
Mean while, the Soldiers on both ſides, cea- 
ſing to eſteem each other as Enemies, began to 
entertain one another with their Adventures; 
they already gave a relaxation to their La- 
bours, and did before-hand take the Sweets 
of Peace. Many of thoſe who had follow d 
Idomeneus to the Siege of Troy, knew again 
thoſe of Neſtor, who had fought in the ſame 
War. They affectionately embrac'd each 
other, and mutually related what had be- 
fallen 
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fallen them, after they had ruin'd that 
tow'ring City, the Ornament of all Afi. 
And now they lay down on the Graſs, 
crown'd themſelves with Flowers, and quaft'd 
the Wine that was brought from the Town 
P large Veſſels to celebrate ſo happy a 
day. 

Of a ſudden, Mentor {aid to the Kings: 
O ye Captains! aſſembled under ſeveral 
Names and ſeveral Leaders, you ſhall hence- 
forth be but one People; for thus the juſt 
Gods, who are Lovers of their Creatures, 
Men, are pleas'd to be the eternal tie of their 
perfect Concord. All Mankind is but one 
Family, ſpread over the face of the whole 
Earth. All Men are Brethren, and as ſuch 
ought to love each other. Curſe on thoſe 
impious Wretches, who ſeek a cruel Glory in 
the Blood of their Brethren, which 1s indeed 
their own Blood. War, it's true, is ſome- 
times neceflary ; but it is a Shame to Huma- 
nity that it ſhould ever be unavoidable. O 
ye Kings! think not that War ought to be 
deſired for the acquiſition of Glory; true 
Glory is not to be found, out of Humanity. 
Whoever prefers his Ambition before a Senſe 
of Humanity, is a Monſter of Pride, not a 
Man, and ſhall never attain any other than 
a falſe Glory; for true Glory conſiſts ſolely 
in Moderation and Goodneſs: Men, indeed, 
may flatter him to gratify his fooliſh Vanity; 
but when they are in ſecret, and may 2 | 

TELE 
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their Minds ſincerely, they will ſay of him, 
that he has ſo much the leſs deſerv'd Glory, 
as he has deſired it with an unwarrantable 
Paſſion, Men ought not to have any eſteem 
for him at all, ſince he has ſo little valued 
Men, and has been ſo laviſh of their Blood, 
through brutal Vanity. Happy is that 
King, who loves his People, and is beloved 
by them; who confides in his Neighbours, 
and in whom his Neighbours contide ; 
who, inſtead of making War upon them, 
prevents any War they may have with one 
another ; and who gives occaſion to all the 
foreign Nations to envy the happineſs of his 
Subjects, in having him for their King. 
Reſolve then to meet from time to time, O 
you who govern the powerful Cities of Heſ- 
peria! Agree to meet once in three years 
in a general Aſſembly, where all the Kies 
here preſent may attend to renew the Alliance 
by a freſh Oath, to ſtrengthen the promiſed 
Friendſhip, and to conſult about your com- 
mon Intereſts. As long as you are united, 
ycu will enjoy in this fine Country, Tran- 
quility, Glory, Plenty; and abroad you will 
always be invincible. It is only Diſcord, the 
Spawn of Hell, and ſent from thence to tor- 
ment Mortals ; it is only She, I ſay, that 
can diſturb the Felicity which the Gods are 
preparing for you. 

Neſtor reply'd, You ſee by the readineſs 
with which we come into the Peace, how far 


We 
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we are from deſiring War out of vain Glory, 
or by an unjuſt eagerneſs to aggrandize our 
ſelves at the expence of our Neighbours : 
But pray what's to be done when we find our 
ſelves near a violent Prince, who knows no 
Authority but his Intereſt, and who negle&s 
no opportunity of invading the Territories of 
other States? Think not that I glance at Ido- 
meneus; no! I have no longer ſuch a thought 
of him; 'tis Adraſtus King of the Daunians, 
from whom we have every thing to fear. He 
contemns the Gods, and thinks that all Man- 
kind are only born to be ſubſervient to his 
Glory, and to be his Slaves. He will not 
have Subjects of whom he may be both King 
and Father; he muſt have Slaves and Adorers, 
and have divine Honours paid him. Hitherto 
blind Fortune has favour'd his unrighteous 
Enterprizes. We haſten'd to attack Salentum, 
to get rid of the weakeſt of our Enemies, 
who had juſt began to eſtabliſh himſelf upon 
this Coaſt, with a Reſolution to turn our 
Forces afterwards upon that other more 
powerful Enemy. He has already taken ſe- 
veral Towns from our Allies; the Crotonians 
have already loſt two Battles in fighting 
againſt him ; he ſticks at nothing to gratifie 
his Ambition: Force or Fraud is all alike to 
him, provided he can but conquer his Ene- 
mies. He has amaſs'd together vaſt Trea- 
ſures; his Troops are diſciplin'd and har- 
den'd to War ; his Generals are experienc'd; 


he 
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he is well obey'd, he himſelf inceſſantly 
watching over all theſe who act by his order: 
He ſeverely puniſhes the leaſt Faults, and 
largely rewards the Services that are done 
him ; his perſonal Valour ſuſtains and ani- 
mates that of his Troops: He would be an 
accompliſh'd King, it he ſquar'd his Actions 
by the Rules of Juſtice and. Integrity; but 
he neither dreads the Gods, nor the Up- 
braidings of his Conſcience : Reputation he 
reckons as nothing; he looks upon it as a 
vain Phantom, which can affect none bur 
poor, low, groveling Spirits; he eſteems no- 
thing as a real and ſolid good, but the ad- 
vantage of poſſeſſing great Riches, the being 
dreaded, and trampling all Mankind under 
foot. His Army will ſoon appear upon our 
Territories; and it the Union of ſo many 
People prove ineffectual againſt him, there's 
an end of our Liberty. It is therefore the 
Intereſt of Idomeneus, as well as our's, to op- 
poſe this Neighbour, who can ſufter nothing 
tree to be near him; it we ſhould be over- 
come, Salentum would be threaten'd with the 
ſame Fate: therefore let us All haſten jointly 
to prevent it. Whilſt Neſtor was thus ſpeak» 
ing, they moved towards the City; for No- 
meneus had invited all the Kings, and the 
principal Commanders, to come and paſs the 


Night there, 
| The End of the Fiſt I'olume. 
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PRINCIPAL MatTERs 


Contain'd in the Firſt Volume. 
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A CESTEs, King of Sicily, Page 15 

— is attack'd by the Barbarians, 

— gains all manner of Advantages over them, by 
the Aſſiſtance of TELEMACHus and MENTOR, 


20 

— his Gratitude to them, 21 
ACHILLES, | 79 
AcHrrTtoas, a fine Player on the Harp, 199 
— his Jealouſy of MEx TOR, who touch'd it better 
than himſelf, 201 
Abox, who lie is, 183, 184 
— his Friendſhip to TErLEMAcnvs, 198, 199 
A DON Is, torn in pieces by a Wild Boar, 202 


\ 


e Ab NAT, 


INDEX. 


AvprasTvVs, King of the Daunians, his Character, 
Page 281, 282 


Mor vs, Deſcription of him, 101 
AGAMEMNON, his Pride mitigated by NEsTOR, 263 
Age, the Golden One, 204 
Ajax, | 263 
Ambition, the Cauſe of all Mens Misfortunes, the 
way to Remedy it, 104, 105 
AmMPHITRITE, a Deſcription of Her, 100, 101 
ANCHISES, 17 
Apor To, why baniſh'd Heaven, his Employment 
upon Earth, 37, 38, 39 

— hy recall'd, 39, 40 
Apulians, the very look of them is dreadful, 248 
ARGONAUTS, 64 
ARrIsSTODEMUS, his Character, 137 
— ae the Kingdom of Crete, but on three re- 
markable Conditions, 139 
— the Simplicity of the Preſents he makes to H A- 
2 A El, 140 

www his Gratitude to MENTOR and T ELENA“ 
c Rus, ibid. 
A<TARBE, her Cunning, in hiding her Hatred from 
PrGMALION, who loved her, 72 
— She loves Mal Acho but in Vain, ſhe revenges 
her ſelf on him for his Scorn, 73, 74 


dhe is in Love with Joazar, and Sacrifices to 
that Paſſion, and to her Ambition, Pr MALION's 


two Sons, 185, &c. 
be Poiſons PYGMALION, 188 
—— How ſhe Eſcapes the Fury of the Populace, 193 

She Poiſons her ſelf, 195 
ASTREA, 208 
ATHAMAs, deluded by NepTUNE, 223 
— his Miſtake, 225, 226 
ATLAS, 277 
Avarice, its pernicious Effects, 56, 8, 9 
che Cretans puniſh it, 105 


BACCHUS, 


INDEX. 


B 

| Page 86, 141 
BALEAZ AR, ſent to Samos, where he is thrown in- 
to the Sea, 185, 186 
— He eſcapes by Swimming, 190 
—— after his Father's Death he returns to Tyre, and. 
is proclaim'd King, 192 
— his good Conduct, 196, 197 
Beauty, a modeſt Beauty more to be fear'd, than One. 
leſs reſerv'd. 154 
Br T1ICAa, the Name whence deriv'd, 203, 204 


— a Deſcription of that fine Country, and the. 
admirable manners of its Inhabitants, 204, &c. 
BoccxoRis, fucceeds SESOSTRIS, his Character, 44 


— his Violence cauſes a Revolt, 46 

— in which he periſhes, 47 

BRUNDUSIUM, 248, 249 

BAVUTIANs, their Swiftneſs in Running, 249 
C 


ALYPSO, is Diſconſolate for the Departure of 
ULYSSES, I 
the Arrival of TELEMACHus comforts her, 2 
——— Deſcription of that Goddeſs and her Grotto, 4, 5 
t the Entertainment ſhe made for TELEMAChus, 


with whom ſhe falls in Love, 8. 
— her Care of him, 79 
=— ſhe can't endure MENTOR, $3 
— her Eagerneſs to make TELEMACHvs in Love, 

150, &. 
— her Jealouſy of him, for being in Love with 

EuCHARIS, 158 
— her deſire to have him and MEN TOR leave her 

Iſland, 163, 164 
— ber Rage againſt them, 167 
— her Nymphs burn their Ship, 177 

3 CAPHAs- 


— 


INDEX. 


CAPHAREUS, Page 266 
Car THAGE: See DiDo, 
CERBERUS, 202 


Ceſtus; he who was to be King of Crete, muſt 
excel all his Competitors in this Sort of Combat, 
115, 116 

Chariot-Races, to be choſen King of Crete, one muſt 
gain the Prize from all that Drive, 116, 117, 118 


Commerce, its Praiſe the Way to Eſtabliſh it, 65 
hy it won't thrive it a King intermeddles, 66, 
67 

Conqueroure, their true Definition, 209 
Councellours of Princes, the Character of Good and 
Bad ones, 31, 32 
Country Life, its Charms, 38, 39 
Courage, is prejudicial without Wiſdom and Pru- 
dence, 47, 243 

— in What it conſiſts, 143 


CRANTOR, his 1 and Stratagems, tho” in 
Vain, to gain the Prize from T ELEMACHUS 


in the Chariot Races, 117, 118 
CET R, the Iſland fo call'd, 103 
Crotonians, their Skill in Shooting Arrows, 249. 
Cop rp, only careſſes to betray, 152, 171 
Curioſity, in what reſpect it ought chiefly to be re- 

ſtrained, 236, 237 
Cycrops, 


| 10 
Cry:nvs, a Deſcription of that Iſland, and the Vo- 
luptuous Manners of its Inhabitants, $2, 8g 


CYTHERA, 88 
3 

D A DALUS, 108 
Daxails, ; 196 
Death, how we ought to behave in that Article, 143 
Diadem, 189 
D py, Reaſonof her Deſpair,which induces her to 

Yo 56 


DioMDES, 
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DroMEDESs, 


Fage 237 
Diſſumulation, the Cretans puniſh it, 105 
Diſtinction, the only one that ought to be allow'd,. 

208 
Diſtruſt, this Paſſion well deſcrib'd, 56, 57 
E 
Ducation, the good Fruits of well educating Chil- 
E dren, 105 
Effeminate Man, his Character, 73 
EGYPT, its Plenty, 26 


— its good Government, 27 
ELYSIAN FIEI Ds, Deſcription of this Bleſſed Abode, 


85 
Enchanted : See ATHAMAS, 


Eſteem, how acquired, $0 
EuCHaRis, her Care to retain TELEMACHUS in her 
Chains, 161, 162 


—— She does all ſhe can to give him an Averſion to 
MENTOR, 165 


EUROPA, | 233 
F 


Ree, different Opinions concerning who of all 
Men is moſt Free, 


120 

Friend, the Character of a true One. 69 

—— What Value one ought to ſet on him, 97, 99 

G 

Coax (or CaDd1z,) 63 
H ; 

Arp, Acurttoas, MENTOR, and OnPHI- 

us play'd well upon it, 202, 203 

HARVUSPICES, 278 


HAZAEL, 


INDEX. 


HAzAEL, his great deſire to be inſtructed in the 


Grecian Arts and Manners, Pare 98 
w—— he refuſes the Kingdom of Crete, 136 
HESPERIA, 224 
HiPpPOMACHUS, his deſire to carry away the Prize 

from TELEMACHUS in the Chariot Races, 117 
Hoſpitality, beſt exerciſed by the Cretans, 114 
Hymerians, what ſort of People, 19 


I 


; a Deſcription of that cauſed by Love, 


| 158, ec. 
IDoMENEvUs, King of Crete, makes a very raſh 
Vow, 109 

— the diſmal Conſequences of it, his flight, and 
the Kingdom he founds, 110, c. 
— how he receives TELEMACKUs and MEN 
ron, Who arrive there ſome time after, 228 

— being engaged in a War, he implores their 


Aſſiſtance, 240 
Hand, that of Car yp $0, why inacceſſible, 182 
Ingratitude, puniſh'd by the Cretans, 105 
Joazar, who he is, 185 
Joy, that produced by Virtue, very different from 

that * by Vice, a Deſcription of each, 94 
IXION, Fo 196 


K* the Difference between thoſe that make 


themſelves beloy'd, and thoſe who make them- 
ſelves fear'd, 25 


— Maxims which they ought to follow, 28, 29 


—— the Wiſeſt are deceiy'd, 31 
— their Misfortune in not being able to ſee with 

their own Eyes, 42 
—— Good ones are lamented after Death, 43 


— CharaQer of Bad Kings, 44 
| Cha- 
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— Character of thoſe whoſe Valour is not tem- 
per'd with Wiſdom, Page 47 

— of Covetous Kings, $5, 56 
— in what their Authority ought to conſiſt, 106, 
— they who think they are Happy when they ren- 
der their People miſerable, are the moſt Un- 
happy of all Men, 122 

w—— they who don't know how to Govern their Peo- 
ple both in War and Peace, are but half Kings, 

123 

— Which is preferable, a King who knows only 
how to Conquer, or a King unexperienced in 
War, but who knows how to Goyern his Peo- 

ple well in time of Peace, 122, Cc, 

—— Kings are but Slaves in Diſguiſe, 134 
— their uſual Behaviour to thoſe who have Merit, 
and have rendred them Services, 137 

— — wherein they ought to ſurpaſs their Subjects, 14x 
— why Kings wear away faſter than other Men, 


| 231 
— they are in the wrong to believe their Elevati- 
on puts them above all fear, 238 
Kingdom, the Government of one, Reflexions proper to 
give one a Diſguſt thereof, 134 
——— Three generouſly refuſe that of Crete, 131, exc. 
— Which ARISTODENUS accepts, but on 
three Conditions, 


139 
L 

13 the Source of Plenty, 103 
Labyrinth, of Crete, 108 
LACONIX, 255 
Laws: See MIN os. 
Libations, what they were, 278 
Locrians, an invincible People, 249 
Love, we are apt to give way to, and be pleas'd 
| with it, 170, 17t 


Deſ⸗ 


INDEX. 


d Deſcription of one tranſported toJealouſy by it. 

Page 158, Cc. 
wa Lover don't believe himſelf to be ſo, 171 
— how true Courage mult encounter Love, 173 
Luxury, Reflexions proper to diſſuade one from it 


206, CFC. 
Lye, the Deformity of this Vice, 53 
—— how it ought to be deteſted, 71 


M 


Musenen : See As TARBE. 
Marriages, to live Happy in them, one muſt imitate 


the People of BTI CA, 211 
MENTOR, who he was, 2 
ME TOPHIs, his Character, 31 
— his Diſgrace, 42 


—reſtored to Favour, 45 
Mien, whether one ought to judge by that of Men's 

Merit, 133 
M1NER v A, a Deſcription of that Goddeſs, 84, 85 
— why ſhe always appeared to TELEMACHUS 


under the Shape of MENTOR, 149 
Mios, his Good Laws, 195 
— his Maxims for governing well, 106, Cc. 
—— what Poſt his Juſtice procured him in the Infer- 

nal Regions, 108 
— What Reſpect was paid to his Book of Laws, 

| 191 
Muſick, its Effects, 199, Cc. 
N 


| N AR BAI, Who he is, 51 


— his Stratagem to hinder TELEM ACHUS's be- 


ing diſcover'd by PYGMALION, - 61 
— Which had like to have been found out, 69, 70 
—— his Promotion under BALEAZAR, 197 


Na &- 


INDEX. 


Narcissvs, into what, and why, Metamorphoſed, 
Page 202 

Navigation, the Way to bring it to Perfection, 67, exc. 
NEME SIS, the Office of this Goddeſs, 109 
NEV TUNE, how he revenges VENUS of TEL 6 
MACHU Ss, 143, 222, Cc. 
— drives him wide of Ithaca, 217 
— and carries him on the Coaſts of Heſperia, be- 
fore Salentum : See IDOMENEUS, 226 
NESTOR, what City he founds, 256 


O 


L D Men, the good Qualities of thoſe eſtabliſhed 
() by MiNos as Judges of the People, and Guar- 
dians of the Laws, 118, 119 


P 


Aſſions, we are Ingenious at inventing Reafons 
P to favour them, and ſtifling thofe that Cone 
deman them, | 153 
Perils, how we ought to behave when in them, 14 
PE TILIa, by whom founded, 1255 
PHADAEL: See PYGMALION, 


PHALANTUs, his Character, what City he founds, 


256 
Phenicians, their Power, | 54 
how they come to be Maſters of Trade, 64 
— and ſo powertul by Sea, 6 


Pleaſures, which one ought to be ſenſible of, 200 
Policy, a People who, by the Goodneſs of their Man- 


ners, have nothing to do with it, 205, Cr. 
PrG6MALI1ON, his Cruelty to SYCHEUsS, his 
Covetouſneſs, 56 
— lis Diſtruſt, '; 57 
— he leaves his Wife TAPHA for ASTARBE, 
who makes her Sport of him, 72, 73 


— Why he puts his eldeſt Son PHAaDAEL to Death, 
and ſends his youngeſt BAIEA ZARA to SAMOs 1 7 5 
e 


INDEX. 


ans he is Poiſoned by ASTAREBE, Page 188 
R 
Fading, the Praiſe of it, 35 


R Reaſon, Eternal, the Deplorable Condition of a 
Man who does not underſtand it, and the Happi- 


neſs of him that conſults and follows it, 99 
Riches, are the Fountain of Diſquiet, and Miſchief, 
58 
8 

88 : See IDpouENEUs. 
Salentines, 113 
Secreſie, its Praiſe, 53 
— the Means to acquire that Talent, 54 
—— what makes one betray a Secret, $0 
— What one muſt do when one has ſaid too much, 
$1 
SESOSTRIs, that King could be reproach'd with 
but two things during his whole Life, 29 
=— Egypt is inconſolable for his Death, 43 
SisIPHvus, his Puniſhment, 196 


SOPHRONYMUs, the Means he propoſed to Ip o- 


MENEUS, to fulfil his Yow without Sacrificing 
his Son, 11 


T 


T. NTALvs, his Puniſhment, 196 
TARENTUM, by whom founded, 


255 
Tartarus, a Deſcription of that dreadful Manſion of 
the Wicked, 100 


TELEMACHUs, why he ſets Sail for Sicily with 
MENTOR, Who accompanies him every 


where, 11 
— they are afraid of being taken by Trojans, 13, 14 
— they are taken by other Trojans, 15, Cc. 


a 
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==— a Prophecy of MEN ToR's having ſet them at 
Liberty, they are taken by the Egyptians, 24 
TELEMACHUS, is ſent into a Deſart, 32 
— hence he is recall'd, 42 
— he is confin'd in a Tower, 45 
—— being ſet at Liberty, he is carried into PR“ 
NICIE, 50 
— he goes for Cyprus, 76 
—— as he is ready to be corrupted, MENTOR ap- 
pears to him, and tells the reaſon of his being 
there ſo ſeaſonably, 93, Oc, 

—— he Embarks with him for Crete, 99 
— invited to enter the Liſts. Deſcription of the 
Place where thoſe combat, who pretend to the 
Government of that Iſland, 114 

m— TELEMACHUS having gain'd the Prize from 
all his Competitors, the Cretans deſire him for 
their King, 128, Cc. 
he refuſes that Honour, 131 
as does MEN TOR, 134 
— from Crete they fail for Ithaca, ſuch a Storm 
ariſes that _ they two eſcape from the Ship- 
wreck, by which they are driven before C a- 


LYPpsoO's Iſland, 140, CC. 
— the burning their Ship retards their Departure 
thence, 177 


w==— a Phenician Veſſel bound to Epirus, receives 
them in the moſt obliging Manner, 181, exc. 
— Whilſt Apo u, who Commands it, relates the 


Hiſtory of Tyre, 184, Cc. 
— and of Beta, 204, Cc. 
TER MOSIRIS, the Deſcription of that Old Man 

who appears to TELEMACHUS, 35 
TERNUTIS, Who he is, 50 
THEBEs, the Magnificence of that City, 28 
TiT1vs, his Puniſhment, 196 


TaPHa: Sce PYGMALION, | 
TIR E, a Deſcription of that Glorious City, 62, &c. 
Vice, 
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V 


Ice, the Sentiments one at firſt conceives of it, 
which yet afterwards change, (See Joy,) 90 
Virtue, the Snares laid tor it by the Vicious, (See Joy,) 


88, 89 
the Deſcription of true Virtue, 200, 201 
Voluptuous Diſſolute Men, their Character, 87 
Vow, a Raſh one of IDOoMENEVUS, 109 


©. U 


Tt) Lys$SEs, his Impatience to return to his 


Country, ; 9 
Unfortunate, different Opinions concerning who is 
the moſt unfortunate of all Men, I21, 122 

W 


| Ar, its pernicious Conſequences, even tho? 


it ſhould be — rok 123 

——— the Way to avoid engaging in it, 212 
one — not to — wady to acquire Glo- 

ry, 279, 280 
Wine, the bad Effects of it, 210, 211 
Women, one muſt be upon one's Guard againſt their 
Charms, 7 
— their Art in getting Men's Secrets from them 
without revealing their own, 80 
—— their Endeayours to pleaſe, cauſe a Diſguſt, 
| 99 


World, how ſmall it appears to the Gods, 217 


. 


